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BOOK     VII. 


CHAP.     I. 


A  very  Jkort  chapery   and  confequenily  requiring  ?:» 
preface. 

MRS.  BENNET  having  failened  the  doo^ 
and  both  the  ladies  haying  taken  their 
places,  fhe  once  or  twice  offered  to  fpeak, 
when  pafTion  flopt  her  utterance ;  and  after  a  mi- 
nute's filence,  fhe  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears.  Upon 
which,  Amelia  exprefling  the  utmoft  tendernefs  for 
her,  as  well  by  her  look  as  by  her  accent;  cried — ■ 

*  What  can  be  the  reafon,  dear  Madam,  of  all  this 

*  emotion  ?' — *  O  Mrs.  Booth  !'  anfwered  fhe, — ^  I 

*  find  I  have  undertaken  what  I  am  not  able  to  per- 

*  form— You  would  not  wonder  at  my  emotion,  if 
^  you  knew  you  had  an  adulterefs  and  a  murderer 
^  now  ftanding  before  you.' 

Amelia  turned  pale  as  death  ar  thefe  words, 
which  Mrs.  Bennet  obfervingj  collefted  all  the  force 
fhe  was  able,  and  a  little  compofmg  her  counte- 
nance, cried,  '  I  fee,  Madam,  I  have  terrified  you 
^  with  fuch  dreadful  words ;   but  I  hope  you  will 

*  not  think  me  guilty  of  thefe  crimes  in  the  blackeft 

*  degree.' — *  Guilty  !'  cries  Amelia.   *  O  Heavens  !' 

*  I  believe  indeed  your  candour,'  continued  Mrs. 
Bennet,  *  will  be  readier  to  acquit  me  than  I  am  to 
^  acquit  myfelf— Indifcretion,  at  leafl,  the  higheft. 
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*  mofc  unpardonable  indifcretion,  I  fhall  always 
'  lay  to  my  own  charge;  and  when  I  reflcft  on  the 
'  fatal  conlcquences,  I  can  never,  never  forgive  my- 
'  felf.'  Here  flie  again  began  to  lannent  in  fo 
bitter  ama:nner,  that  Amelia  endeavoiircd,  as  mudi 
as  {lie  could  (for  fhe  was  herfelf  greatly  fhocked), 
to  Iboth  and  comfort  her;  telling  her,  that  if  in- 
difcrecion  was  her  higheft  crime,  the  unhappy  con- 
fequences  made  her  rather  an  unfortunate  than  a 
guilty  perfon  ;  and'  concluded  by  laying, — *  Indeed, 

*  Madam,  you  have  raifed  my  curiofity  to  the  high- 

*  eft  pitch,  and  I  beg  you  will  proceed  .with  your 
«  llory.' 

Mrs.  Bennct  then  fcemed  a  fccond  time  going 
♦^o  begin  her  relation,  when  fhe  cried  out,  *  I  would, 
'  if  poffibie,  tire  you  with  no  more  of  my  unfor- 

*  tiinate  life  than  juil  with  that  part  which  leads  to 

*  a  cataftrophe,  in  which  I  think  you  may  yourfelf 

*  be  interefbed  J  but  I  proteft  1  am  at  a  lofs  v/here 

*  fo  begin.' 

'  Begin  wiierever  you  pleafe,  dear  Madam,'  cries 
Amelia  ;    *  but  I   beg  you  will  confider  my  inv 

*  patience.'     *  I    do   confider  it,'    anfwered  Mrs. 
r>e:i!iet;     *  and   therefore   would   begin  with  that 

*  ]:'art  of  4ny  llory  which  leads  directly  to  what  con- 
•^  ccr.ns  yourl'eif ;  for  how,  indeed,  iliould  my  life 

*  produce  any  thing  worthy  your  notice  ?' — *  Do 
'  not  fay  fo,"  Madain/   cries  Amelia,  *  I  affure  you 

*  1  have  loni^  fufpecled  there  were  ibme  very  re- 
'  markable  incidents  in    your  life,  and  have  only 

*  wanted  an  opportunity  to  impart  to  you  my  de- 
'  *  i'ux  of  hearing  them. :  — I  beg  therefore  you  would 

*  make  no  more  apologies.' '  I  will  not,  Ma- 

*■  dam,'  cries  Mrs.  Bennet,  *  and  yet  I  would  avoid 

*  any  thing  trivial  i  though,  indeed,  in  ftories  of 

*  diftrefs,  efpecinlly  where  love  is  concerned,  many 
^  little  incidents  may  appear  trivial  to  thofe  who 
'  have  never  felt  the  paffion,  which  to  delicate 
'  iniiids  are  the  moil  intereilirig  part  of  the  whole." 

'  Nay, 
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-'  N^y,    but,    dear  Madam,'  cries  Amelia, 


^  this  is  all  preface.' 

■'  Well,  Madam,'  anfweredMrs.  Bennet,  '  I  will 
'  confider  your  impatience.'  She  then  rallied  all 
her  fpirits  in  the  beft  manner  Ihe  couldj  and  began 
as  is  written  in  the  next  chapter. 

And  here  poffibly  the  reader  will  blame  Mrs. 
Bennet  for  taking  her  ftory  fo  far  back,  and  re- 
lating fo  much  of  her  life  in  which  Amelia  had  no 
concern  ;  but,  in  truth,  Ihe  was  defirous  of  incul- 
cating a  good  opinion  of  herfelf,  from  recounting 
thofe  tranfadtions  where  her  condu£l  was  unexcep- 
tionable, before  fhe  came  to  the  more  dangerous 
and  fufpicious  part  of  her  charadler.  This  I  really 
fuppofe  to  have  been  her  intention ;  for  to  facrifice 
the  time  and  patience  of  Amelia  at  (uch  a  feafon;! 
to  the  mere  love  of  talking  of  herfelf,  would  have 
been  as  unpardonable  in  her^  as  the  bearing  it  was 
in  Amelia  a  proof  of  the  moil:  perfed  good  breed- 
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The  begimiing  of  Mrs.  Bennet 'j  h'iftory, 

*  Y  Was    the    younger   of  two   daughters    of  a. 

«  I  clergyman  in  Elfex  j  of  one  in  whofe  praife^ 
if  I  Ihould  indulge  my  fond  heart  in  fpeaking,  I 
think  my  invention  could  not  outgo'  the  reality. 
He  was  indeed  well  worthy  of  the  cloth  he  wore  j 
and  that,  I  think,  is  the  higheft  chara6ler  a  man 
can  obtain. 

*  During  the  firft  part  of  my  life,  even  till  I 
reached  my  fixteenth  year,  I  can  recolle<5b  no- 
thing to  relate  to  you.  All  v/as  one  long, ferene 
day,  in  looking  back  tipon  which,  as  when  we 
caft  our  eyes  on  a  calm  fea,  no  objed  arifes  to 
my  view.  All  appears  one  fcene  of  happinefs  and 
tranquillity.* 
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'  On  the  day,  then,  when  I  became  fixteen  years 
old,  miift  I  begin  my  hiftory ;  for  on  that  day  I 
firft  tailed  the  bitternefs  of  forrow. 
*  My  father,  bcfides  thofe  prefcribed  by  our  re- 
ligion, kept  five  feilivals  every  year.  Thefe  were 
on  his  wedding-day,  and  on  the  birth-day  of  each 
of  his  little  family  ;  on  thefe  occafions  he  iifed  to 
invite  two  or  three  neighbours  to  his  houfe,  and  to 
indulge  himfelf,  as  he  faid,  in  great  excefs  ;  for 
fo  he  called  drinking  a  pint  of  very  fmiall  punch  j 
and,  indeed,  it  might  appear  excefs  to  one  who 
on  other  days  rarely  tailed  any  liquor  flronger 
than  fmail  beer. 

'  Upon  my  unfortunate  birth-day,  then,  when 
we  were  all  in  a  high  degree  of  mirth,  my 
mother  having  left  the  room  after  dinner,  and  flay- 
ing away  pretty  long,  my  father  fent  me  to  fee 
for  her.  I  went  according  to  his  orders  ;  but 
though  I  fearched  the  whole  houle,  and  called 
after  her  without  doors,  I  could  neither  fee  nor 
hear  her.  I  was  a  little  alarmed  at  this  (though 
far  from  fufpefting  any  great  mifchief  had  be- 
fallen her)  and  ran  back  to  acquaint  my  father, 
who  anfwered  coolly,  (for  he  v/as  a  man  of  the 
calmefl  temper)   ''  Very  well,  my  dear,  I  fup- 

•  pofe  fhe  is  not  gone  far,  and  will  be  here  imme- 
'  diately."     Half  an  hour  or  more  pafl  after  this, 

when,  fhe  not  returning,  my  father  himfelf  ex- 
prelfed  fome  furprife  at  her  flay  ;  declaring,  it 
mufl  be  fome  matter  of  importance  which  could 
detain  her  at  that  time  from  her  company.  His 
furprife  now  encreafed  every  minute ;  and  he  be- 
gan to  grow  uneafy,  and  to  fhew  fuf&cient  fymp- 

■  toms  in  his  countenance  of  what  he  felt  within. 
'  He  then  difpatchcd  the  fervant-maid  to  enquire 
'  after  her  miil:refs  in  the  parilh ;  but  waited  not 

■  her  return  ;  for  fee  v/as  fcarce  gone  out  of  doors, 

•  before  he  begged  leave  of  his  guefls  to  go  him- 

•  felf  on  the  fume  errand.     The  company  now  all 

*  brake 
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*  broke  up,  and  attended  my  father,  all  endeavour- 

*  ing  to  give  him  hopes  that  no  miifchief  had  hap- 

*  pened.     They  fearched  the  whole  parifh  j   but  in 

*  vain  ;  they  could  neither  fee  my  mother,  nor  hear 
^  any  news  of  her.  My  father  returned  home  in  a 
'  ftate  little  fliort  of  difiradion.  Plis  friends  in  vain 
^  attempted  to  adminiiler  either  advice  or  comfort ; 
'  he  threw  himfelf  on  the  floor  in  the  moft  bitter 
'  agonies  of  defpair. 

*  Whilft  he  lay  in  this  condition,  my  fifler  and 

*  myfelf  lying  by  him,  all  equally,  I  believe,  and 
'  completely  miferable,  our  old  fervant-maid  came 

*  into  the  room,  and  cried  out,  her  mind  mifgave . 

*  her  that  Ihe  knew  where  her  miftrefs  was.  Upon 
'  thefe  v/ords,    my  father  fprung  from  the  floor, 

*  and  afked  her  eagerly,  where  ? But  oh  !  Mrs. 

*  Booths  how  can  I   defcribe  the  particulars  of  a 

*  fcene  to  you,  the  remembrance  of  which  chills 

*  my  blood  with  horror,  and  which  the  agonies  of 

*  my  mind,  when  it  pail,  made  all  a  fcene  of  con- 

*  fufion  !  the  fail  then  in  Ihort  was  this  ;  my  mo- 
'  ther,  who  was  a  moft  indulgent  miftrefs  to  one 

*  fervant,  which  was  all  we  kept,  was  unwilling,  I 
'  fuppofe,  to  difturb  her  at  her  dinner  ;  and  there- 

*  fore  went  herfelf  to  fill  her  tea-kettle  at  a  well, 

*  into  which,  ftretching  hei-felf  too  far,  as  we  ima- 

*  gine,  the  water  then  being  very  lov/,  fhe  fell 
'  with  the  tea-kettle   in   her  hand.     The  miffing 

*  this,  gave  the  poor  old  wretch  the  firft  hint  of 
^  her    fufpicion,    which,    upon    examination,    was 

*  found  to  be  too  well  grounded. 

'  What  we  all  fuffered  on  this  occafion  may  more 

*  eafiiy  be  felt  than  defcribed.'— — ''  It  may  indeed," 
anfwered  Amelia,  "  and  I  am  fo  fenfible  of  it, 
"  that  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  to  fee  me  faint  be- 
"  fore  your  face,  I  beg  you  will  order  me  fome- 
''  thing;  a  glafs  of  water,  if  you  pieafe."  Mrs. 
Bennet  immediately  complied  with  her  friend's  re- 
quell  j    a  glafs  of  water  was  brought^    and  fome 
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hanfhorn  drops  infufed  into  it ;  -which  Amelia  hav- 
ing drank  off,  declared  flie  found  herlelf  much  bet- 
ter J  and  then  Mrs.  Bennet  proceeded  thus  : 

'  I  will  not  dwell  on  a  Icene  which  I  fee  hath 

*  already  fo  much  alTefted  your  tender  heart,  and 
'  which  is  as  difagieeable  to  me  to  relate,  as  it 
<  can  be  to    you    to  hear.     I  will  therefore  only 

*  mention  to  you  the  behaviour  of  my  father  on 
'  this  occafion,  which  was  indeed  becoming  a  phi- 
'■  lofopher  and  a  chriftian  divine.     On  the  day  af- 

*  ter  my  mother's  funeral,  he  lent  for  my  filler  and 
'  iTiyfelf  into  his  room  ;  where,  after  many  ca- 
'  reffes,  and  every  demonftration  of  fatherly  ten- 
^  dernefs,  as  well  in  filence  as  in  words,  he  began 
f  to  exhort  us  to  bear  with  patience  the  great  cala- 
'  mity  that  had  befallen  us  ;  faying,  "  That  as 
'*'  every  human  accident,  how  terrible  foever,  muft 
"  happen  to  us  by  divine  permiffion  at  leaft,  a  due 
''  fcnfe  of  our  duty  to  our  great  Creator,  muft 
"  teach  us  an  abfolute  fubmifTion  to  his  will.  Not 
*'  only  religion,  but  commion  fenfc  muft  teach  us 
^^  this  ;  for  oh  !  my  dear  children,"  cries  he,  "  how 
*'  vain  is  all  refiftance,  all  repining  !  could  tears 
*^  wafh  back  again  my  angel  from,  the  grave,  I 
^*  ftiould  drain  all  the  juices  of  my  body  tlirough 
"  my  eyes ;  bun  oh,  could  we  fill  up  that  curled 
**  well  with  our  tears,  how  fruitlefs  v/ouid  be  all 
"  our  forrow  !'■ — *  I  think  I  repeat  you  his  very 

*  words  ;  for  the  impreflion  they  made  on  me  is 

*  never  to  be  obliterated.  —He  then  proceeded  to 

*  comfort  us  with  the  cheerful  thought  that  the  lofs 
'  was  entirely  our  own,  and  that  my  mother  was 
'  greatly  a  gainer  by  the  accident  which  we  lament- 
?  ed.  "  I  have  a  wife,"  cries  he,  "  my  children, 
*'  and  you  have  a  mother  now  amongft  the  hea- 
^'  venly  choir;  how  felnfti  therefore  is  all  cur  grief ! 
"''  how  cruel  to  her  are  all  ourwifhes!" — In  this 

*  manner  he  talked  to  us  near  half  an  hour,  though 
'r  I  muft  frankly  own  to  vou,  his  arguments  had  not 

8       "  'the 
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'  the  immediate  good  efFeft  on  us  which  they  de^ 

*  ferved ;  for  we  retired  from  him  very  little  the 

*  better  for  his  exhortations  -,    however,  they  be- 

*  came  every  day  more  and  more  forcible  upon  our 
^  recolleftion ;  indeed,  they  were  greatly  (Irength- 
'  ened  by  his  example  ;  for  in  this,  as  in  all  other 

*  inilances,    he  praclifed    the   dodrines  which  he 

*  taught.     From  this  day  he  never  mentioned  my 

*  mother  more,  and  foon  after  recovered  his  ufual 

*  cheerfulnefs  in  public ;  though  I  have  reafon  to 

*  think  he  paid  many  a  bitter  figh  in  private  to  that 

*  rememxbrance  which  neither  philofophy  nor  chrift- 

*  ianity  could  expunge, 

*  My  father's  advice,  enforced  by  his  example, 
'  together  with  the  kindnefs  of  fome  of  our  friends, 

*  affifted  by  that  ableft  of  all  the  mental  phyficians, 

*  Time,  in  a  few  montlis  pretty  well  reftored  my 
^  tranquillity,  when  fortune  made  a  fecond  attack 

*  on  my  quiet.  My  fifter,  whom  I  dearly  loved, 
'  and  who  as  warmly  returned  my  afFeftion,  had 
'  fallen  into  an  ill  ftate  of  health  fome  time  before 
'  the  fatal  accident  which  I  have  related.  She 
^  was,  indeed,  at  that  time  fo  much  better,  that  we 
'  had  great  hopes  of  her  perfect  recovery  j  but  the 
'  diforders  of  her  mind  on  that  dreadful  occafion  fo 
^  afFefted  her  body,  that  Ihe  prefently  relapfed  to 
'  her  former  declining  ftate,  and  thence  grew  con- 
'  tinually  v/orfe  and  worfe,  till,  after  a  decay  of  near 

*  feven  months,  Ihe  followed  my  poor  mother  to 

*  the  grave. 

*  I  will  not  tire  you,  dear  Madam,,  v/ith  rcpeti- 
'  tions  of  grief;  I  will  only  mention  two  obferva- 
'  tions  which  have  occurred  to  me  from  reflexions 
'  on  the  two  loffes  I  have  mentioned.  The  firft  is, 
'  that  a  mind  once  violently  hurt,    grows,    as  it 

*  were,  callous  to  any  future  impreffions  of  grief; 

*  and  is  never  capable  of  feeling  the  fame  pangs 
^  a  fecond  time.  The  other  obfervation  is,  that 
'  the  arrows  of  fortune,  as  well  as  all  otjiers,  de- 

B  4  *  rive 


«  AMELIA.  Book  VII. 

'  rive  their  force  from  the  velocity  with  which  they 
'  are  difcharged ;  for  when  they  approach  you  by 

*  flow  and  perceptible  degrees,  they  have  but  very 

*  little  power  to  do  you  mifchief. 

'  Tlie  truth  of  thefe  obfervations  I  experienced, 

*  not  only  in  my  own  heart,  but  in  the  behaviour 
f  of  my  father,  whofe  philofophy  feemcd  to  gain  a 
^  complete  triumph  over  this  latter  calamity. 

*  Our  family  was  now  reduced  to  two  -,  and  my 
'  father  grew  extremely  fond  of  me,  as  if  he  had 

*  now  conferred  an  entire  flock  of  affection  on  me, 

*  that  had  before  been  divided.    His  words,  indeed, 

*  teftified  no  lefs ;  for  he  daily  called  me  his  only 
«  darling,  his  whole  comfort,  his  all.  He  com- 
'  mitted  the  whole  charge  of  his  houfe  to  my  care, 
^  and  gave  me  the  name  of  his  little  houfekceper, 

*  an  appellation  of  v/hich   I  was  then  as  pnud  as 

*  any  minifter  of  ftate  can  be  of  his  titles.     But 

*  though  I  was  very  induftrious  in  the  difcharge  of 

*  my  occupation,  I  did  not,  however,  neglc(5l  my 

*  fludies,  in  which  I  had  made  fo  great  a  profici- 

*  ency,  that  I  was  become  a  pretty  good  miftrefs 

*  of  the  Latin  language,  and  had  made  fome  pro- 
?  grefs  in  the  Greek.  I  believe.  Madam,  I  have 
^  formerly  acquainted  you,  that  learning  was  the 

*  chief  eftate  I  inherited  of  my  father,  in  which  he 

*  had  in{lru(5led  me  from  my  carlieft  youth. 

'  The  kindnefs  of  this  good  man  had  at  length 

*  wiped  off  the  rem.embrance  of  all  loffcs ;  and  L 
^  duriiig  two  years,  led  a  life  of  great  tranquillity, 
^  I  think,  I  might  almoft  fay  of  perfect  happinefs. 

'  I  was  novv  in  the  nineteenth  year  of  my  age, 

*  when  my  father's  good  fortune  removed  us  from 
'  the  county  of  Effex  into  Hampfliire,  where  a  liv- 
*"  ing  was -conferred  on  him  by  one  of  his  old  fchool- 
'  fellows,  of  twice  the  vslue  of  what  he  was  before 

*  poffeffed  of. 

*  His  predeccffor  in  this  new  living  ha'l  died  in 
<  very  indifferent  circumftances,  and  had  left  be- 

*  '  ^  hind 
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^  hind  him  a  widow  with  two  fmall  children.     My 

*  father,  therefore,  who,  with  great  csconomy,  had 
^  a  moft  generous  foul,   bought  the  v/hoie  furni- 

*  ture  of  the  parfonage-houfe  at  a  very  high  price  ; 
^  fome  of  ir,  indeed,  he  w^ould  have  wanted  j  for 
f  though  our  litiiie  habitation  in  EiTex  was  moft 

*  completely  furniihed ;  yet  it  bore  no  proportion 
^  to  the  largenefs  of  that  houfe  in  which  he  was 
f  now  to  dwelL 

*  His  motive,  however,  to  the  purchafe  was,  I 
f  am  convinced,  Iblely  generofity  ;  which  appeared 

*  fufficiently  by  the  price  he  gave,  and  may  be 
^  farther  inforced  by  th,e  kindnels  he  fhewcd  the 
^  widov/  in  another  inftance  j  for  he  afllgned  her  an 
f  apartment  for  the  ufe  of  herfelf  and  her  little  fa- 
^  iTi'ilj ;  which,  he  told  her,  fne  was  welcome  to 

*  enjoy  as  long  as  it  fuited  her  conveniency. 

'  As  this  widow  was  very  young,  .and  generally 
'  thought  to  be  tolerably  pretty,  though  1  own  fhe 

*  had  a  call  with  her  eyes  which  I  never  liked,  my 
'  father,  you  may  fuppofe,  adted  from  a  lefs  noble 

*  principle  than  I  have  hinted  ;  but  1  muft  in  juftice 
'  acquit  him  -,  for  thefe  kind  offers  were  made  her 
'  before  ever  .he  had  feen  her  face  ^    and  I  have  the 

*  greateft  reafon  to  think,  that,  for  a  long  time  af- 
'^  tcr  he  had  feen  her,  he  beheld  her  with  much  in- 

*  difference. 

*  This  aft  of  my  father's  gave  me,  v/hen  I  firil 
'  heard  it,  great  fatisfaftion  5   fori  may,    at  leafl:, 

*  with  the  m.odefty  of  the  ancient  philofophers,  call 

*  myfelf  a  lover  of  generofity  ;  but  when  I  became 
"'  acquainted  with  the  widow,   I  was  ftili  more  de- 

*  lighted  with  what  my  father  had  done  ;  for  though 

*  I  could  not  agree  with  thofe  v/ho  thought  her  a 
5  confummate  beauty,   I  muft  allow  that  fhe  was 

*  very  fully  poffeffed  of  the  power  of  making  her- 
^  felf  agreeable ;  and  this  power  fhe  exerted  with 
<  fo  much  fuccefs,  with  fuch  indefatigable  induftry 
f  to  oblige,  that  within  three  months  I  became  ia 

*  the 
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'  the  higheft  manner  pleafed  with  my  new  acquaint- 
'  a,ncc,  and  h.id  contraiSled  the  moft  fincere  friend-. 
'  fnip  for  her. 

'  But  if  I  was  To  pleafed  with  the  widov/,  my  fa- 

*  ther  was  by  this  time  enamoured  of  her.     She 

*  had,  indeed,  by  the  moil:  artful  condudt  in.  the 
«  world,  fo  infinuated  herfelf  into  his  favour,  fo 
'  entirely  infatuated  him,  that  he  never  fliewed  the 

*  ieail  marks  of  cheerfulnefs  in  her  abfence,  and 

*  could,  in  truth,  fcarce  bear  that  (he  Ihould  be  out 
^  of  his  fight. 

*  She  had  managed  this  matter  (o  v/ell,  (O  fhe  is 
'  the  mofl  artful  of  women  1)  that  my  father's  heart 

*  was  gone  before  I  ever  fufpecled  it  was  in  dan- 
'  gcr.  The  difcovery,  you  may  eafily  believe,  Ma- 
^  dam,  was  n.ot  pleafmg.     The  name  of  a  mother- 

*  in-law  founded  dreadful  in  my  ears,  nor  could  I 

*  bear  the  thought  of  parting  again  with  a  fliare  in 

*  thofe  dear  affedlions,  of  which  I  had  purchafed 

*  the  whole  by  the  lofs  of  a  beloved  mother  and 

*  filler. 

'  In  the  firfl  hurry  and  diforder  of  my  mind  on 

*  this  occafion,  I  committed  a  crimie  of  the  higheft 

*  kind  againft  all  the  laws  of  prudence  and  dif- 

*  cretion.  I  took  the  young  lady  herfelf  very 
«  roundly  to  tafl^,   treated  her  Hcfigus  on  my  father 

*  as  little  better  than  a  defign  to  commit  a  theft ; 

*  and  in  my  pafllon,  I  believe,  faid,  fii^  might  be 

<  alhamed  to  think  of  marrying  a  man  old  enough 

*  to  be  her  grandfather  j   for  fo  in  reality  he  almoft 

*  was. 

*  The  lady  on  this  occafion  a6led  finely  the  pare 

<  of  a  hypocrite.     She  aiTe6ted  to  be  highly  affront- 

*  ed  at  my  unjuft  fufpicions,  as  flie  called  them,  and 

*  proceeded  to  fuch  aflcverations  of  her  innocence, 

*  that  fhe  almoft  brought  me  to  difcredit  the  evi- 

*  dence  of  my  own  eyes' and  ears. 

*  My  father,    however,    acled   much   more   ho- 
^  neftly  -,    for  be  fell   the    next   day   into  a  more 

*  vio- 
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'  violent  pafTion  with  me  than  I  had  ever  feen  h\n\ 

*  in  before^    and  afked   nne,    whether   I   intended 

*  to  return  his  paternal  fondnefs  by  affuming  the 

*  right  of  controlling  his  inclinations  ?  with  more 

*  of  the  like  kind,  which  fully  convinced  me  v/hat 

*  had  paffcd  between  him  and  the  lady,  and  how 

*  little  I  had  injured  her  in  my  fufpicions. 

*  Hitherto  I  frankly  own  my  averfion  to  this 
'  match  had  been  principally  on  my  own  account ; 

*  for  I  had  no  ill  opinion  of  the  woman,  though  I 

*  thought  neither  her  circumftances  nor  my  father's 

*  age,  promifed  any  kind  of  felicity  from  fuch  an 

*  union  ;   but  now  I  learnt  fome  particulars,  which, 

*  had  not  our  quarrel  become  public  in  the  parilh, 

*  I  fhould,  perhaps,  have  never  known.     In  Ihort, 

*  I  v/as  informed,  that  this  gentle  obliging  creature, 

*  as  Ike  had  at  firfl:  appeared  to  mt,  had  the  fpirit 

*  of  a  tigrefs,  and  was  by  many  believed  to  have 

*  broken  the  heart  of  her  firft  hufband. 

^  The  truth  of  this  matter  being  confirmed  to 

*  me  upon  examination,  I  refolved  not  to  fupprels 
'  it.  On  this  occ^fion  fortune  feemed  to  favour  me, 
^  by  giving  me  a  fpeedy  opportunity  of  feeing  my 

*  father  alone,  and  in  good-humour.     He  now  firft 

*  began  to  open  his  intended  marriage,  telling  me 
f  that  he  had  formerly  had  fome  religious  objeftions 
'  to  bigamy,  but  he  had  very  fully  confidered  the 

*  matter,  and  had  fatisfied  himfelf  of  its  legality. 
'  He  then  faithfully  promifed  me,  that  no  lecond 

*  marriage  fhould  in  the  leail  impair  his  aftedion  for 
'  me  J  and  concluded  with  the  higheft  eulogiums 
'  on  the  goodnefs  of  the  widow,  protefting  that  it 
^  was  her  virtues  and  not  her  perfon  with  which  he 

*  was  enamoured. 

*  I  now  fell  upon  my  knees   before  him,    and 

*  bathing  his  hand  in  my  tears,  which  flowed  very 
'  plentifully  from  my  eyes,  acquainted  him  with 
f  all  I  had  heard  -,  and  was  fo  very  imprudent,  I 

«  might 
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*  might  almoft  fay  (o  cruel,  to  difclofe  the  author  of 

*  my  information. 

*  My  father  heard  me  without  any  indication  of 
'  pailion ;  and  anfwered  coldly.  That  if  there  was 

*  any  proof  of  fuch  fafts,  he  Jfhould  decline  any 

*  further  thoughts  of  this  match  :  "  But  child,"  faid 

*  he,  '^  though  I  am  far  from  fufpeding  the  truth  of 
"  what  you  tell  me,  as  far  as  regards  your  know- 
*'  ledge,  yet  you  know  the  inclination  of  the  world 
*'  to  flander."    However,  before  we  parted,  he  pro- 

*  mifed  to  make  a  proper  enquiry  into  what  I  had 

*  told  him. — But  I  afl<:  your  pardon,  dear  Madam, 

*  I  am  running  minutely  into  thofe  particulars  of 

*  my  life,  in  which  you  have  not  the  leaft  concern.' 
Amelia  ftopt   her  friend  Ihort  in   her  apology, 

and  though,  periiaps,  flie  thought  her  imipertinent 
enough,  vjet  {luch  v/as  her  good-breeding)  fhe  gave 
her  many  .affi'rances  of  a  curiofity  to  know  every 
incident  of  her  life  which  (lie  could  remember  5  after 
which  Mrs.  Bennet  proceeded  as  in  the  n^xt  chapter. 

CHAP.     III. 

Continuation  of  Mrs.  Bennet' j/crj. 

<  T  Think,  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Bennet,  '  I  told 
«    I    you  my  father  promifed  me  to  enquire  farther 

*  into  the  affair,  but  he  had  hardly  time  to  keep 

*  his  word  ;  for  we  feparated  pretty  late  in  the 
«  evening,  and  early  the  next  morning  he  was  mar- 

*  ried  to  the  widow. 

*  But  though  he  gave  no  credit  to  my  informa- 

<  tion,  I  had  fufficient  reafon  to  think  he  did  not 

*  forget  it,  by  the  refentment  which  he  foon  difco- 

<  vcred  to  both  the  perfons  wliom  I  had  nanied  as 

*  my  informers. 

*  Nor  was  it  long  before  I  had  good  caufe  to  bc- 
«  lieve,  that  my  father's  new  wife  v/as  perfedly  well 

*  acquainted 
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'  acquainted  v/ith  the  good  opinion  I  had  of  her, 
'  not  only  from  her  ufage  of  me,  but  from  certain 

*  hints  which  Ihe  threw  forth  with  an  air  of  triumph. 

*  One  day,  particularly,  I  remember  Ihe  faid  to  my 

*  father,  upon  his  mentioning  his  age,  "  O,  my 
*^  dear !  I  hope  you  have  many  years  yet  to  live ! 
"  unlefs,  indeed,  I  fhould  be  fo  cruel  as  to  break 
"  your  heart."    She  fpoke  thefe  words,  looking  me 

*  full  in  the  face,  and  accompanied  them  with  a 

*  fneer,   in  which  the  higheft  malice  was  vifible, 

*  under  a  thin  covering  of  affefted  pleafantry. 

*  I  will  not  entertain  you,  Madam,  with  any  thing 
'  fo  common  as  the  cruel  ufage  of  a  ftepmother; 

*  nor  of  what  affeded  me  much  more,  the  unkind 

*  behaviour  of  a  father  under  fuch  an  influence.     It 

*  fliail  fuffice  only  to  tell  you,  that  I  had  the  mor- 
'  tification  to  perceive  the  gradual  and  daily  decreafe 

*  of  my  father's  affeftion.     His  fmiles  were  can- 

*  verted  into  frowns ;  the  tender  appellations  of 
'  child,  and  dear,  were  exchanged  for  plain  Molly, 
'  that  girl,  that  creature,  and  fometimes  much 
'  harder  names.  I  was  at  firft  turned  all  at  once 
'  into  a  cypher,  and  at  laft  feemed  to  be  confidered 

<  as  a  nuifance  in  the  family. 

*  Thus  altered  was  the  man  of  whom  I  gave  you 

*  fuch  a  character  at  the  entrance  on  my  ftory ;  but 
'  alas !   he  no  longer  ad:ed  from  his  own  excellent 

*  difpofition  ;  but  was  in  every  thing  governed  and 

*  direded  by  my  mother-in-law.    In  fad,  whenever 

*  there  is  great  difparity  of  years  between  hufband 

*  and  v/ife,  the  younger  is,  I  believe,  always  pof- 

*  fefled  of  abfolute  power  over  the  elder ;  for  fuper- 

*  flition  itfelf  is  a  lefs  firm  fupport  of  abfolute  power 

*  than  dotage. 

'  But  though  his  wife  was  fo  entirely  miftrefs  of 

<  my  father's  will,  that  Ihe  could  make  him  ufe  m'e 
'  ill,  Ihe  could  not  fo  perfectly  fubdue  his  under- 

*  ilandins:,  as  to  prevent  him  from  being  confcious 

^  of 
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'  of  fuch  ill  ufage  i  and  from  this  confcioufnefs,  he 
«  began  inveterately  to  hate  me.  Of  this  hatred  he 
'  gave  me  niimberlefs  inftances,  and  I  proteft  to 
'  you,  I  know  not  any  other  reafon  for  it  than  what 

*  I  have  afligned ;  and  the  caufe,  as  experience  hath 

*  convinced  me,  is  adequate  to  the  effect. 

'  While  I  was  in  this  wretcht:d  fituation,  my  fa- 
'  ther's  unkindncfs  having  almoft  broken  my  heart, 
'  he  came  one  day  into  my  room  with  more  anger 
«  in  his  countenance  than  I  had  ever  (een  i  arid  after 
'  bitterly  upbraiding  me  v.'ith  my  undutiful  beha- 

*  viour  both  to  himfelf  and  his  worthy  confort,  he 
'  bid  me  pack  up  my  alls,  and  immediately  prepare 
■^  to  quit  his  houfe  j  at  the  fame  time  gave  me  a 
"  letter,  and  told  me  that  would  acquaint  me  where 
'  I  might  find  a  home ;  adding,  that  he  doubted 
'  not  but  I  expeded,  and  had  indeed  folicited  the 

invitation  ;   and  left  me  with  a  declaration  that  he 

*  would  have  no  fpies  in  his  family. 

'  The  letter,  I  found  on  opening  it,  was  from  my 
'  father's  own  filler ;  but  before  I  mention  the  con- 
'  tents,   I  will  give  you  a  fhort  fketch  of  her  cha- 

*  rafter,  as  it  was  fomewhat  particular.  Her  per- 
"  fonal  charms  were  not  great;   for  Ihe  was  very 

<  tall,  very  thin,  and  very  homely;  Of  the  defeat 
*■  of  her  beauty,  Ihe  was,   perhaps,  fenfiblcj    her 

*  vanity,  therefore,  retreated  into  her  mind,  where 

<  there  is  no  looking-glafs,  and  confequently  where 

<  we  can  flatter  ourlelves  with  difcovering  almoit 

*  whatever  beauties  we  plcafe.     This  is  an  encou- 

*  raging   circumftance ;  and  yet  I  have  obferved, 

*  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  few  women  ever  feek  thefe 
«  comforts  from  within,  till  they  are  driven  to  it  by 
«  defpair  of  finding  any  food  for  their  vanity  from 
'  without.     Indeed,  I  believe,  the  firil  wifh  of  our 

*  whole  fex  is  to  be  handfome.' 

Here  both  the  ladies  tixed  their  eyes  on  a  glafs, 
and  both  fmiled. 

'  My 
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'  My  aunt,  however,'  continued  Mrs.  Bennec, 
^  from  defpair  of  gaining  any  applaufe  this  way, 
'  had  applied  herfelf  entirely  to  the  contennplation 
'  of  her  underftanding,  and  had  improved  this  to 
'  fuch  a  pitch,  that  at  the  age  of  fifty,  at  which  ihe 
'  was  now  arrived,  Ihe  had  contrafted  a  hearty  con- 
'  .tempt  for  much  the  greater  part  of  both  fexes^ 
*^  for  the  women,  as  being  idiots,  and  for  the  men, 

*  as  the  admirers  of  idiots.     That  v/ord  and  fool 

*  were  almoft  conftantly  in  her  mouth,  and  were 
'  beftowed  with  great  liberality  among  all  her  ac- 
'  quaintance. 

'  This  lady  had  fpent  one  day  only  at  my  father's 

*  houfe  in  near  two  years.  It  was  about  a  month 
'  before  his  fecond  marriage.     At  her  departure, 

*  ihe  took  occafion  to  whifper  me  her  opinion  of 

*  the  widow,  whom  llie  called  a  pi-etty  idiot,  and 
'  wondered  how  her  brother  could  bear  fuch  corr>- 
'  pany  under  his  roof;   fc#  neither  Ihe  nor  I  had  ac 

*  that  time  any  fufpicion  of  what  afterwards  hap- 

*  pened. 

*  The  letter'  which  my  father  had  juft  receiyed, 
'  and  which  was  the  firft  flie  had  fent  him  fince  his 

*  marriage,  v/as  of  fuch  a  nature,   that  I  fliouid  .be 

*  unjuft  if  I  blamed  him  for  being  offended;   fool 

*  and  idiot  were  both  plentifully  bellowed  in  it  as 
^  well  on  himfelf  as  on  his  wife.     But  what,  per- 

*  haps,  had  principally  offended  him,  was  that  part 
'  which  related  to  me ;  for  after  much  panegyric  on 
'  my  underftanding,  and  faying  he  was  unworthy 

*  of  fuch  a  daughter,  fne  confidercd  his  match  not 

*  only  as  the  highelt  indifcretion,  as  it  related  to 
'  himfelf,  but  as  a  downright  aft  of  injuftice  to  me. 
'  One  expreflion  in  it  I  Ihall  never  forget.  "  You 
*'  have  placed,"  faid  fhe,  "  a  woman  above  your 
*^  daughter,  who,  in  underftanding,  the  only  va- 
"  luable  gift  of  nature,  is  the  loweft  in  the  whole 
*^  clafs  of  pretty  idiots."  After  much  more  of  this 
^  kind,  it  concluded  with  inviting  me  to  her  houfe. 

^  I  can 
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'  I  can  truly  fay,  that  when  I  had  read  the  letter 

*  I  entirely  forgave  my  father's  fufpicion,   that  I 

*  had  made  fome  complaints  to  my  aunt  of  his  be- 

*  haviour ;  for  though  I  was  indeed  innocent,  there 

*  was  furely  colour  enough  to  fufpeft  the  contrary. 

*  Though  I  had  never  been  greatly  attached  to 

*  my  aunt,  nor  indeed  had  fhe  formerly  given  me 

*  any  reafon  for  fuch  an  attachment ;  yet  I  was  well 

*  enough  pleafed  with  her  prefent  invitation.  To 
'  fay  the  truth,  I  led  fo  wretched  a  life  where  I  then 
'  was,  that  it  was  impoffible  not  to  be  a  gainer  by 
«  any  exchange. 

*  I  could  not,  however,  bear  the  thoughts  of 
'  leaving  my  father  with  an  impreffion  on  his  mind 
'  againft  me  which  I  did  not  deferve.  I  endea- 
'  vourcd,  therefore,  to  remove  all  his  fufpicion  of 
'  my  having  complained  to  my  aunt  by  the  moft 

*  earneft  affeverations  of  my  innocence  j    but  they 

*  v/ere  all  to  no  purpofe.  All  my  tears,  all  my  vows, 
^  and  ail  my  entreaties  were  fruitlefs.    My  new  mo- 

*  ther,  indeed,  appeared  to  be  my  advocate  j  but 
'  file  a6led  her  part  very  poorly,  and  far  from  coun- 
«  terfeiting  any  defire  of  fucceeding  in  my  fuit,  (he 

*  could  not  conceal  the  exceffive  joy  which  flie  felt 
'  on  the  occafion. 

*  Well,  Madam,  the  next  day  I  departed  for  my 
^  aunt's,  where,  after  a  long  journey  of  forty  miles, 
'  I  arrived,  without  having  once  broke  my  faft  on 

*  the  road  ;  for  grief  is  as  capable  as  food  of  filling 
«  the  ftomach ;   and  I  had  too  much  of  the  former 

*  to  admit  any  of  the  latter.     The  fatigue  of  my 

*  journey,  and  the  agitation  of  my  mind,  joined  td 

*  my  failing,  fo  overpowered  my  fpirits,  that  when 
'  I  was  taken  from  my  horfe,  I  immediately  fainted 

*  away   in  the  arms  of   tlie   man  wlio  helped  me 

*  from  my  faddle.     My  aunt  expreffed  great  afto-- 

*  nifhment  at  feeing  me  in  this  condition,  with  my 
<  eyes  almoft  fwolien  out  of  my  head  with  tears  j 

*  but  my  father's  letter,  v/hich  I  delivered  her  foon 

4  '  after 
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^  after  I  came  to  myfelf,  pretty  well,  I  believe,  cured 
'  her  furprize.     She  often  fmikd  with  a  mixture  of 

*  contempt  and  anger,  while  fhe  was  reading  it; 
•^  and  having  pronounced  her  brother  to  be  a  fool, 

*  fhe  turned  to  me,  and  with  as  much  affability  as 

*  poliible  (for  fhe  is  no  great  miftrefs  of  affability) 
'  faid,  "  Don't  be  uneafy,  dear  Molly;  for  you  are 
^'  come  to  the  houfe  of  a  friend ;  of  one  who  hath 
"  fenfe  enough  to  difcern  the  author  of  all  the  mif- 
^'  chief;  depend  upon  it,  child,  I  will,  ere  long, 
*'  make  fome  people  afhamed  of  their  folly."  This 

*  kind  reception  gave  me  fome  comfort,  my  aunt 

*  aifuring  me  that  flie  would  convince  him  how  un- 

*  jullly  he  had  acculed  me  of  having  made  any  com- 

*  plaints  to  her.     A  paper  war  was  now  begun  be- 

*  tween  thefe  two,  which  not  only  fixed  an  irrecon- 

*  cilable  hatred  betv/een  them,  but  confirmed  my 
'  father's  difpleafure  againft  me  ;  and,  in  the  end,  I 

*  believe,  did  me  no  fervice  with  my  aunt;  for.  I 
^  was  confidered  by  both  as  the  caufe  of  their  diffen- 
'  tion  ;  though,  in  faft,  my  ftepmother,  v/ho  very 
'  well  knew  the  affection  my  aunt  had  for  her,  had 
'  long  fmce  done  her  bufmefs  with  my  father  ;  and 
^  as  for  my  aunt's  affection  towards  him,  it  had  been 
'  abating  feveral  years,  fi-om  an  apprehenfion  that 
'  he  did  not  pay  fufficient  deference  to  her  under- 
'  {landing. 

M  had  lived,  about  half  a  year  with  my  aunt, 
^  when  I  heard  of  my  ftepmother's  being  delivered 

*  of  a  boy,  and  the  great  joy  my  father  expreffed 
^  on  that  occafion;  but,   poor  man,  he  lived  not 

*  long  to  enjoy  his  happinefs  ;  for  within  a  month 
^  afterwards  I  had  the  melancholy  nevvs  of  his  death. 

'  Notwithftanding  all  the  difobligations  I  had 
'  lately  received  from  him,  I  was  fincerely  afiiidled 
'  at  my  lofsof  him.  All  his  kindnefs  to  me  in  my 
^  infancy,  all  his  kindnefs  to  me  while  I  was  grow- 

*  ing  up,  recurred  to  my  memory,  raifed  a  thoufand 
Vol.  IX.  C        '  '  tender. 
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*  tender,  melancholy  ideas,  and  totally  obliterated 
'  all  thoughts  of  his  latter  behaviour,  for  which  I 

*  made  alfo  every  allowance  and  every  excufe  in  my 
^  power. 

*  But  what  may  perhaps   appear  more  extraor- 
'  dinary,  my  aunt  began  loon  to  fpeak  of  him  with 

*  concern,     Slie  faid,  he  had  fome  underllanding 

*  formerly,  though  his  paflion  for  that  vile  woman 
«  had,  in  a  gieat  meafure,  obfcured  it ;  and  one  day, 

*  when  fhe  was  in  an  ill-humour  with  me,  Ihe  had 
f  the  cruelty  to  throw  out  a  hint,  that  fhe  had  never 
<  quarrelled  with  her  brother,  if  it  had  not  been  on 
'  my  account. 

*  My  father,  during  his  life,  had  allowed  my  aunt 

*  very  handfomely  for  my  board ;  for  gencrofity 
'  was  too  deeply  riveted  in  his  nature  to  be  plucked 

*  out  by  all  the  power  of  his  wife.     So  far,  how- 

*  ever,  Ihe  prevailed,  that  though  he  died  poffefTed 
'  of  upwards  of  2000/.  he  left  me  no  more  than 

*  100/.  which,  as  he  exprefled  in  his  will,  was  to 

*  fet  me  up  in  fome  bufinefs,  if  I  had  the  grace  to 

*  t:ike  to  any. 

'  Hitherto  my  aunt  had,   in  general,  treated  me 

*  with  fome  degree  of  afFe6lion  j  but  her  behaviour 

*  began  now  to  be  changed.  She  loon  took  an  op- 
'  portunity  of  giving  me  to  underftand,  that  her 

*  fortune   was  infufficicnt  to  keep  me ;   and   as   I 

*  could  not  live  on  the  intereft  of  my  own,  it  v/as 

*  high  time  for  me  to  confider  about  going  into  the 

*  world.  She  added,  that  her  brother  having  men- 
'  tioned  my  fetting  up  in  fome  bufinefs  in  his  will, 

*  was  very  foolifh ;  that  I  had  been  bred  to  nothing, 

*  and  befides,  that  the  fum  was  too  trifling  to  fet 

*  me  up  in  any  way  of  reputation  j   flie  defired  me 

*  therefore,  to   think  of   immediately    going   into 

*  fervice. 

*  This  advice  was  perhaps  right  enough ;  and  I 

*  told  her  I  was  very  ready  to  do  as  flie  diredled 

*  me; 
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'  me ;  but  I  was,  at  that  time,  in  an  ill  Hate  of 

*  health ;   I  defired  her  therefore  to  let  me  ftay  with 

*  her,  till  my  legacy,  which  was  not  to  be  paid  till 

*  a  year  after  my  father's  death,  was  due ;  and  I 

*  then  promifed  to  fatisfy  her  for  my  board  i  to 
^  which  flie  readily  confenred. 

^  And  now.  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Bennet,  fighing, 
'  I  am  going  to  open  to  you  thofe  matters  which 

*  lead  directly  to  that  great  cataftrophe  of  my  life, 
^  which  hath  occafioned  my  giving  you  this  trouble^ 
'  and  of  trying  your  patience  in  this  manner.' 

Amelia,  notwithftanding  her  impatience,  made  i 
very  civil  anfwer  to  this ;  and  then  Mrs.  Bennet  pro- 
ceeded to  relate  what  is  written  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAP.     IV. 

Further  Continuatkn. 

'  'TpHE  curate  of  the  parifli  where  my  aunt 
'      X      dwelt,  was  a  young  fellow  of  about  four  and 

*  twenty.     He  had  been  left  an  orphan  in  his  in- 

*  fancy,  and  entirely  unprovided  for  ;  when  an  uncle 

*  had  the  goodnefs  to  take  care  of  his  education, 

*  both  at  fchool  and  at  the  univerfity.  As  the  youno- 

*  gentleman  was  intended  for  the  church,  his  uncle, 

*  though  he  had  two  daughters  of  his  own,  and  no 
'  very  large  fortune,  purchafed  for  him  the  next 

*  prefentation  of  a  living  of  near  200/.  a  year.    The 

*  incumbent,  at  the  time  of  the  purchafe,  was  under 
^  the  age  of  lixty,    and  in  apparent  good  health; 

*  notwithilanding  which,  he  died  foon  after  the  bar- 
^  gain,  and  long  before  the  nephew  was  capable  of 
^  orders  j  fo  that  the  uncle  was  obliged  to  give  the 
'  living  to  a  clergyman,  to  hold  it  till  the  young 
^  man  came  of  proper  age. 

'  The   young  gentleman  had  not  attained  his 

'  proper  age  of  taking  orders,  when  he  had  the 

^  misfortune  to  lofe  his  uncle  and  only  friend ;  who, 

C  2  *  thinking 
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^  thinking  he  had  fiifficiently  provided  for  his  ne- 

*  phew  by  the  purchale  of  the  living,  confidered 

*  him  no  farther  in  his  will,  but  divided  all  the  for- 

*  tune  of  which  he  died  poflefled,  between  his  two 

*  daughters  -,  recommending  it  to  them,  however, 

*  on  his  death-bed,  to  afllft  their  coufin  with  money 

*  fufncient  to  keep  him  at  the  imiverfity,  till  he 
'  fhould  be  capable  of  ordination. 

*  But  as  no  appointment  of  this  kind  was  in  the 

<  will,  the  young  ladies,  who  received  about  2000/. 

*  each,  thought  proper  to  difregard  the  laft  words 

*  of  their  father  j  for  befides  that  both  of  them 
'  were  extremely  tenacious  of  their  money,  they 
^  were  great  enemies  to  their  coufm,  on  account  of 
'  their  father's  kindnefs  to  him,  and  thought  pro- 

*  per  to  let  him  know  that  they  thought  he  had 

<  robbed  them  of  too  much  already. 

'  The  poor  young  fellow  was  now  greatly  diflreft^ 
'  for  he  had  yet  i^bove  a  year  to  ftay  at  the  univer- 

*  fity,  without  any  vifible  means  of  fuftaining  him.- 
'  felf  there. 

*  In  this  difirefs,  however,  he  met  with  a  friend, 

*  who  had  the  good-nature  to  lend  him  the  fum  of 

<  twenty  pounds,  for  which  he  only  accepted  his 
'  bond  for  forty,  and  wliich  was  to  be  paid  within 

<  a  year  after  his  being  polTelTed  of  his  living  ;  that 
^  is,  within  a  year  after  his  becoming  qualified  to 
«  hold  it. 

'  Vv^ith  this  fmall  fum  thus  hardly  obtained,  the 
'  poor  gentleman  made  a  fhift  to  ftruggle  with  all 

*  difficulties,  till  he  became  of  due  age  to  take  upon 
'  himfelf  the  charaifter  of  a  deacon.     He  then  re- 

<  paired  to  that  clergyman,  to  whom  his  uncle  had 

*  given  the  living  upon  the  conditions  above-men- 

<  tioned,  to  procure  a  title  to  ordination  -,  but  this, 

<  to  his  great  furprize  and  mortification,  was  abfo- 

*  lutely  refufed  him. 

*  The  immediate  difappointment  did  not  hurt 
'  him  fo  much  as  the.  conclufion  he  drew  from  it ; 

*  for 
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'  for  he  could  have  but  little  hopes,  that  the  man 
'  who  could  have  the  cruelty  to  refufe  him  a  title, 
^  would  vouchfafe  afterwards  to  deliver  up  to  him 

*  a  living  of  fo  confiderable  a  value  ;  nor  was  it 

*  long  before  this  worthy  incumbent  told  him  plain- 
^  ly,  that  he  valued  his  uncle's  favours  at  too  hio-h 
'  a  rate  to  part  with  them  to  any  one  -,   nay,  he  pre- 

*  tended  fcruples  of  confcience,  and  faid,  that  if  he 

*  had  made  any  flight  promifes,  which  he  did  not 

*  now  well  remember,  they  were  wicked  and  void ; 
^  that  he  looked  upon  himfelf  as  married  to  his  pa- 

*  rilli,  and  he  could  no  more  give  it  up,  than  he 

*  could  give  up  his  wife,  without  fm. 

*  The  poor  young  fellow  was  now  obliged  to  feek 
'  farther  for  a  title,which,  at  length,  he  obtained  from 

*  the  reftor  of  the  parifli  where  my  aunt  lived. 

*  He  had  not  long  been  fettled  in  the  curacy, 

*  before  an  intimate  acquaintance  grew  between 
•^  him  and  my  aunt ;  for  ITie  was  a  great  admirer  of 
'  the  clergy,  and  ufed  frequently  to  fay  they  were 
^  the  only  converfible  creatures  in  the  country. 

*  The  firft  time  fhe  was  in  this  gentleman's  com- 
'  pany  was  at  a  neighbour's  chriftening,  where  fhe 
'  flood  godmother.  Here  Hie  difplayed  her  whole 
'  little  ftock  of  knowledge,  in  order  to  captivate 

*  Mr.  Bennet  (I  fuppofe.  Madam,  you  already 
'  guefs  that  to  have  been  his  name)  and  before 
'  they  parted,  gave  him  a  very  flrong  invitation  to 

*  her  houfe. 

*  Not  a  word  pafTed  at  this  chriftening  between 
'  Mr.   Bennet  and  myfelf ;  but  our  eyes  were  not 

*  unemployed.  Here,  Madam,  I  firft  felt  a  pleafmg 
^  kind  of  confufion,  which  I  know  not  how  to  de- 

*  fcribe.     I  felt  a  kind  of  uneafmefs  -,  yet  did  not 

*  v/ilh  to  be  without  it.  I  longed  to  be  alone ;  yet 
'  dreaded  the  hour  of  parting.  I  could  not  keep 
^  my  eyes  off  from  the  objett  which  caufed  my  con- 
^  fufion,  and  which  I  was  at  once  afraid  of  and 
^  enamoured  with.— But  why  do  I  attempt  to  de- 

C  3  *  fcribe 
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*  fcribe  my  fituation   to  one  who  mufl,  I  am  liire, 

*  have  felt  the  fame  ?' 

Amelia  fmiled,  and  Mrs.  Bennet  went  on  thus: 

*  O,  Mrs.  Booth  !  had  you  feen  the  perfon  of  whom 

*  I  am  now  fpeaking,  you  would  not  condemn  the 
'  fuddcnnefs  of  my  love.     Nay,  indeed,  I  had  ieen 

*  him  there  before,  though  this  was  the  firit  time 

*  I  had  ever  heard  the  mufic  of  his  voice. — Oh  !  it 

*  was  the  fweeteil  that  was  ever  heard. 

*  Mr.  Bennet  came  to  vifit  m^y  aunt  the  very  next 
'  day.  She  imputed  this  refpeftful  hafle  to  the 
'  powerful  charms  of  her  underftandijig,  and  re- 
^  folved  to  lofe  no  opportunity  in  improving  the 
'  opinion  which,  fhe  imagined,  he  had  conceived  of 

*  her.  She  became  by  this  defire  quite  ridiculous, 
'  and  ran  into  abfurdities  and  a  gallimatias  fcarce 
'  credible. 

*  Mr.  Bennet,   as  I  afterwards  found,  faw  her  in 

*  the  fame  light  with  myfelf  ^  but  as  he  was  a  very 
'  fenfible  and  well-bred  man,  he  fo  well  concealed 
'  his  opinion  from  us  both,  that  I  was  almofl  angry, 
'  and  fhe  was  pleafed  even  to  raptures,  declaring 

*  herfclf  charmed  with  his  underftanding,  though, 
'  indeed,  he  had  faid  very  little ;  but  I  believe  he 

*  heard  himfelf  into   her  good  opinion,  while  he 

*  gazed  himfelf  into  love. 

*  The  two  firft  vifits  which  Mr.  Bennet  made  to 
'  my  aunt,  though  I  was  in  the  room  ail  the^ime, 

*  I  never  fpoke  a  word ;  but  on  the  third,  on  fome 

*  argument  v/hich  arofe  between  them,  Mr.  Bennet 

*  referred  himfelf  to  me.     I  took  his  fide  of  the 

*  queftion,  as  indeed  I  mufl  to  have  done  juftice, 

*  anTl  repeated  two  or  three  words  of  Latin.     My 

*  aunt  reddened  at  this,  and  exprefTed  great  difdain 

*  of  my  opinion,  declaring,  fhe  was  afhonifhed  that 

*  a  man  of  Mr.  Bcnnet's  underftanding  could  appeal 
'  to  the  judgment  of  a  filly  girl :  "  Is  fhe,"  faid  my 
aunt,  bridling  herfelf,  "  fit  to  decide  between  us  ?" 

*  Mr.  Bennet  fpoke  very  favourably  of  what  I  had 

3  ^faid; 
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*  faid ;  upon  which  my  aunt  burfl  ahnoft  into  a 
•^  rage,  treated  me  with  downright  fcurrility,  called 
'  me  conceited  fool,    abufed  my   poor  father  for 

*  having  taught  me  Latin,  which,  flie  faid,  had 
'  made  me  a  downright  coxcomb,  and  made  me 

*  prefer  myfelf  to  thofe  who  were  a  hundred  times 

*  my  fuperiors  in  knowledge.     She  then  fell  foul 

*  on  the  learned  languages,  declared  they  wei-e  to- 

*  tally  ufelefs,  and  concluded  that  Ihe  had  read  all 
'  that  was  v/orth  reading,  though  fhe  thanked  hea- 
'  ven,  flie  underftood  no  language  but  her  own. 

*  Before  the  end  of  his  vifit,  Mr.  Bennet  recon- 

*  ciled  himfclf  very  well  to  my  aunt,  which,  indeed, 

*  was  no  difficult  tafk  for  him  to  accomplifh;  but 
'  from  that  hour  fhe  conceived  a  hatred  and  rancour 

*  towards  me,  which  I  could  never  appeafe. 

*  My  aunt  had,   from  my  firft  coming  into  her 

*  houfe,  exprefled  great  diflike  to  my  learning.      In 

*  plain  truth,  fhe  envied  me  that  advantage.     This 

*  envy  I  had  long  ago  difcovered ;  and  had  taken 
'  great  pains  to  fmother  it,   carefully  avoidinsr  ever 

*  to  mention  a  Latin  word  in  her  prefence,   and  al  • 

*  ways  fubmitting  to  her  authority  ;  for  indeed  I 

*  defpifed  her  ignorance  too  much  to  difpute  with 

*  her.  By  thefe  means  I  had  pretty  well  fucceeded, 
'  and  v/e  lived  tolerably  together;   but  tht  affront 

*  paid  to  her  undcrfranding  by  Mr.  Bennet  in  my 

*  favour,  was  an  injury  never  to  be  forgiven  to  me. 

*  She  took  me  fevercly  to  taHc  that  very  even  in?-, 

*  and  reminded   me  of  going   to   lervice,   in  fuch 

*  earneft  terms,  as  almoft  amounted  to  literaliv  turn- 

*  ing  me   out  of  doors  ;   advifmg  me,  in  the  mofc 

*  infulting  manner,  to  keep  my  Latin  to  myreif ; 

*  which,  flie  laid,  was  ufelefs  to  any  one  ;  but  ridi- 
'  culous,  v/hen  pretended  to  by  a  fervant. 

'  The  next  viiit  Mr.  Bennet  made  at  our  houfe, 

*  I  was  not  fuffered  to  be  prefent.     This  was  much 

*  the  fnorteft  of  all  his  vifits ;   and  when  he  v/en~ 

*  away,  he  left   my   aunt  in  a  v/orle  humour  than 

C  4  <  ever 
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*  ever  I  had  feen  her.     The  whole  was  difchargcd 

*  on  nie  in  thcufual  manner,  by  upbraiding  me  with 

*  my  learning,  conceit,  and  poverty  ;  reminding  mc 
'  of  obligations,  and  infifting;  on  my  going  immc- 
'  diatcly  to  fervice.     With  all  this  I   was  greatly 

*  plcalcd,  as  it  afilired  me,  that  Mr.  Bennet  had 
'  laid  lomething  to  her  in  my  favour  ;  and  I  would 
'  have  purchafed  a  kind  exurefilon  of  his  at  almoft 
'  any  price. 

*  I  Ihould  fcarce,  however,  have  been  fo  fanguine 
'  as  to  draw  this  conclufion,  had  i  not  received 
'  fome  hints,  that  I  had  not  unhappily  placed  my 

*  affections  on  a  man  who  made  me  no  return ;  for 

*  though  he  had  fcarce  addrcffed  a  dozen  fcntences 

*  to  me  (for,    indeed,  he  had  no  opportunity),  yet 

*  his  eyes  had  revealed  certain  fecrets  to  mine,  with 
'  which  I  was  not  difpleafed. 

^  1  remained,  however,  in  a  fiate  of  anxiety  near 

*  a  month  -,  fometim.es  pleaftng  myfelf  with  think- 
'  ing  Mr.  Bennet's  heart  was  in  the  fam.e  fituation 

*  with  my  own  ;  fometimes  doubting  that  my  wifhes 

*  had.  fliitrered  and  deceived  me;  and  not  in  the 

*  lead  queftioning  that  my  aunt  v/as  my  rival  3  for 

*  I  thought  no  woman  could  be  proof  againft  the 
'  charms  that  had  fubdued  mc.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Booth, 
^  he  was  a  charming  young  fellow ;  I  muft,  I  mull 

*  pay  this  tribute  to  his  memory — O,  gracious  hea- 

*  ven  !  v/hy,  why  did  I  ever  lee  him  !  why  was  I 
'■  doomed  to  fuch  rnifery  P' — Here  flie  burib  into  a 
flood  of  tears,  and  remained  incapable  of  fpeech  for 
iocAt  time ;  during  which,  the  gentle  Amelia  en- 
deavoured all  fhe  could  to  footh  her ;  and  gave 
fufneient  marks  of  fym.pathizing  in  the  tender  aiTlic- 
ticn  of  her  friend. 

Mrs.  Bennet,  at  length,  recovered  her  fpirits,  and 
proceeded,  as  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    y. 

The  jlory  of  Mrs.  Bennet  continued. 

'  I  SCARCE  know  where   I    left   ofF— Oh  !    I 

*  I    was,  I  think,  telling  you,  that  I  efteemed  my 

*  aunt  as  my  rival ;  and  it  is  not  eafy  to  conceive  a 

*  greater  degree  of  detefcation  than  I  had  for  her ; 

*  and  what  may  perhaps  appear  ilrange,  as  fhe  daily 
'  grew  more  and  more  civil  to  me,   my  hatred  in- 

*  creafed  v/ith  her  civility  ^  for  I  imputed  it  all  to 
'  her  triumph  over  me,  and  to  her  having  fecured, 

*  beyond  all  apprchenfion,  the  heart  I  longed  for. 

*  How  was  I  furprifed,  when  one  day,  with  as 

*  miuch  good-humour  as  Ihe  was  mifcrefs  of  (for 

*  her  countenan  cewas  not  very  pleafing),  Hie  afl;ed 
'  me,  How  I  liked  Mr.  Bennet  ?  The  queftion,  you 

*  v/ill  believe.  Madam,   threw  me  into  great  confu- 

*  fion ;   which  Ihe  plainly  perceived,  and  without 

*  waiting  for  my  anfwer,  told  m.e,  Ihe  was  very  well 

*  fatisfied  j  for  that  it  did  not  require  her  difcern- 

*  meat  to  read  my  thoughts  in  my  countenance. 
"  V/ell,  child,"  faid  flie,  ''  I  have  fufpefted  this  a 
"  great  while,  and  I  believe  it  will  pleafe  you  to 
"  knovv^,  that  I  yefterday  made  the  fame  difcovery 
*'  in  your  lover."  This,  I  confefs  to  you,  was  more 
'  than  I  could  well  bear,  and  I  begged  her  to  fay 

*  no  miore  to  me  at  that  tim^e,  on  that  fubjetl. • 

"  Nay,  child,"  anfwered  ?d.q,  "  I  mull  tell  you  all, 
*'  or  I  fliould  not  aft  a  friendly  part.  Mr.  Bennet, 
"  I  am  convinced,  hath  a  paifion  for  you  ;  but  it 
*'  is  a  paffion  which,  I  think,  you  Hiould  not  encou- 
''  rage.  For,  to  be  plain  with  you,  I  fear  he  is  in 
^"^  love  with  your  perfon  only.  Now  this  is  a  love, 
*'  child,  which  cannot  produce  that  rational  happi- 
^'  nefs  which  a  v/oman  of  fenfe  ought  to  expect." — 
'^  In  Ihort,  Ihe  ran  on  with  a  great  deal  of  ituff  about, 
r  rational  happinefsj  and  women  of  fenfe,  and  con- 

7  '  eluded, 
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'  eluded,  with  affuring  me,  that,  after  the  ftrifteft 

*  fcrutiny,  fiie  could  not  find  that  Mr.  Bennet  had 
'  an  adequate  opinion  of  my  underftanding ;  upon 

*  which  Ihe  vouchfafed  to  make  me  many  compli- 

*  ments,  but  mixed  with  feveral  farcafms  concern - 

*  ing  my  learning. 

*  I  hope,  Madam,  however,'  faid  flie  to  Amelia, 
'  you  have  not  lb  bad  an  opinion  of  my  capacity, 

*  as  to  imagine  me  dull  enough  to  be  offended  with 

*  Mr.   Bennet's  fentiments  ;  for  which  I  prefently 

*  knew  fo  well  to  account.  I  was,  indeed,  charmed 
'  with  his  ingenuity,  who  had  difcovered,  perhaps, 

*  the  only  way  of  reconciling  my  aunt  to  thofe  in- 

*  clinations,  which  I  now  aflured  myfelf  he  had  for 

*  me. 

*  I  was  not  long  left  to  fupport  my  hopes  by  my 
'  fagacity.  He  foon  found  an  opportunity  of  de- 
'  daring  his  paflion.     He  did  this   in  fo  forcible, 

<  though  gentle  a  manner,  with  fuch  a  profufion  of 

*  fervency  and  tendernefs  at  once,  that  his  love,  like 
'  a  torrent,  bore  every  thing  before  it  -,  and  I  am 
'  almoft  alliamed  to  own  to  you,  how  very  foon  he 
'prevailed  upon  me  to — to — in  Ihort,    to  be  an 

*  honeft  woman,  and  to  confefs  to  him  the  plain 
'  truth. 

'  When  we  were  upon  a  good  footing  together, 

*  he  gave  me  a  long  relation  of  what  had  pall, 
'  at  feveral  interviews  with  my  aunt,  at  which  I 

<  had  not  been  prefent.     He  faid,  he  had  difco- 

*  vered,  that  as  fhe  valued  herfelf  chiefly  on  her 

*  underftanding,    fo  flie  was    extremely  jealous  of 

*  mine,  and  hated  me  on  account  of  my  learning. 

*  That  as   he  had  loved  me  pafllonately  from  his 

*  firft  feeing  me,  and  had  thought  of  nothing,  from 

*  that  time,  but  of  throwing  himfelf  at  my  feet,  he 

*  faw  no  way  fo  open  to  propitiate  my  aunt  as  that 
'  which  he  had  taken,  by  commending  my  beauty  ; 

*  a  perfeftion  to  wliich  flie   had  long  refigned  all 

*  claim,  at  the  expence  of  my  underftanding,  in 

*  which 
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*  which    he    lamented    my  deficiency  to  a  degree 

*  ahnoil  of  ridicule.     This  he  imputed  chiefly  to 

*  my  learning ;  on  this  occaflon  he  advanced  a  fenti- 

*  m,ent,  which  fo  pleafed  my  aunt,  that  fhe  thought 

*  proper  to  make  it  her  own  ;  for  I  heard  it  after- 
'  wards    more    than   once    from    her   own   mouth. 

*  Learning,    he  faid,    had  the  fame  effect  on  the 

*  mind  that  ftrong  liquors  have  on  the  conititution  ; 

*  both    tending    to   eradicate    all   our  natural   fire 

*  and  energy.     His  flattery  had  made  fuch  a  dupe 

*  of  my  aunt,  that  fhe  alTented,  without  the  leall 

*  fufpicion  of  his  fmcerity,  to  all  he  faid  j  fo  fure  is 

*  vanity  to  weaken  every  fortrefs  of  the  under- 
^  Handing,  and  to  betray  us  to  every  attack  of  the 

*  enemy. 

*  You  will  believe.  Madam,  that  I  readily  for- 

*  gave  him  all  he  had  faid,  not  only  from  that  mo- 

*  tive  which  I  have  mentioned,  but  as  I  v.^as  affurcd 
'  he  had  fpoke  the  reverfe  of  his  real  fentiments.    I 

*  was  not,  however,  quite  fo  well  pleafed  with  my 

*  aunt,  v^ho  began  to  treat  me  as  if  I  was  really  an 

*  idiot.     Her  contempt,  I  own,  a  little  piqued  me ; 

*  and  I  could  not  help  often  exprefllng  my  refent- 

*  m.ent,  when  we  were  alone  together,  to  Mr.  Ben- 

*  net ;  who  never  failed  to  gratify  me,  by  making 

*  her  conceit  the  Ribjedt  of  his  wit ;  a  talent  which 

*  he  pofTeffed  in  the  moft  extraordinary  degree. 

*  This  proved  of  very  fatal  confequence  ;  for  one 

*  day,  while  we  were  enjoying  my  aunt  in  a  very 

*  thick  arbour  in  the  garden,  fhe  ftole  upon  us  un- 

*  obferved,  and  overheard  our  whole  converfation. 
'  I  wlfh,  my  dear,  you  underfbood  Latin,   that  I 

*  might  repeat  you  a  fentence,  in  which  the  rage  of 
^  a  tigrefs,  that  hath  lofb  her  young,  is  dcfcribed. 
'  No  Englifn  poet,  as  I  remember,  hath  come  up 
•^  to  it;  nor  am  I  myfelf  equal  to  the  undertak- 

*  ing.     She  burft  in  upon  us,  open-mouthed,  and 

*  after  difcharging  every  abufive  word  almoft,  in 

*  the  only  language  fhe  underftood,  on  poor  Mr. 

'  Bennet, 
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*  Bennet,  turned  us  both  out  of  doors ;  declaring, 

*  fhe  would  fend  my  rags  after  me,  but  would  never 

*  more  permit  me  to  fet  my  foot  within  her  thre- 
'  Hiold. 

*  Confider,    dear  Madam,    to    what  a  wretched 

*  condition  we  were  now  reduced.     I  had  not  yet 

*  received  the  fmall  legacy  left  me  by  my  r^'ather  ; 

*  nor  was  Mr.  Bennet  maflcr  of  five  pounds  in  the 

*  whole  world. 

*  In  this  fituation,  the  man  I  doated  on  to  dif- 

*  tra6tion  had  but  little  difficulty  to  perfuade  me  to 

*  a  propofal,  which,  indeed,  I  thought  generous  in 

*  him  to  m>ake  ;  as  it  feemed  to  proceed  from  that 

*  tendernefs  for  my  reputation,  to  which  he  afcribed 
'  it ;   indeed,  it  could  proceed  from  no  m.otive  with 

*  which  I  fnould  have  been  difpleafed. — In  a  word, 
'  within  two  days  we  were  man  and  wife. 

'  Mr.  Bennet  now  declared  himfelf  the  happieft 
'  of  men  ;  and  for  m.y  part,  I  fincerely  declare,  I 

*  envied  no  woman  upon  earth. — How  little,  alas! 

*  did  I  then  know,  or  fufpeft  the  price  I  was  to  pay 

*  for  all  my  joys. — A  match  of  real  love  is,  indeed, 

*  truly  paradife ;   and  fuch  perfeft  happinefs  leems 

*  to  be  the  forbidden  fruit  to  mortals,  wiiich  we  are 

*  to  lament  having  tafted,  during  the  reft  of  our 
'  lives. 

'  The  firft  uneafmefs  which  attacked  us  after  our 

*  marriage  was  on  my  aunt's  account.     It  was  very 

*  difagreeable  to  live  under  the  nofe  of  fo  near  a 

*  relation,  v/ho  did  not  acknowledge  us  ;   but,  on 

*  the  contrary,  was  ever  doing  us  all  the  ill  turns  in 

*  her  power ;  and  making  a  party  againft  us  in  the 
'  parifli,  which  is  always  eafy  enough  to  do  amongft 

*  the  vulgar,  againft  perfons  who  are  their  fuperiors 

*  in  rank,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  their  inferiors  in 

*  fortune.     This  made,  Mr.  Bennet  think  of  pro- 
'  curing  an  exchange,  in  which  intention  he  was 

*  foon  after  confirmed  by  the  arrival  of  the  re6lor. 

*  It  was  the  redor's  cuftom  to  fpcnd  three  months 

i  every 
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'  every  year  at  his  living;  for  which  purpofe  he  re- 

*  ferved  an  apartment  in  his  parfonage  houle,  which 
'  was  full  large  enough  for  two  fuch  little  families 
'  as  then  occupied  it  -,  we,  at  firft,  propofed  our- 
^  felves  fome  little  convenience  from  his  boarding 
^  with  us  J  and  Mr.  Bennet  began  to  lay  afide  his 
'  thoughts  of  leaving  his  curacy,  at  leaft  for  fome 

*  time.     But  thefe  golden  ideas  prefently  vanifnedj 

*  for  though  we  both  ufed  our  utmoil  endeavours 

*  to  pleafe  him,  we  foon  found  the  impolTibility  of 

*  fucceeding.      He  was,  indeed,  to  give    you   his 

*  character  in  a  word,  the  moil  peevifh  of  mortals. 
'  This  temper,  notwithftanding  that  he  was  both 

*  a  good  and  a  pious  man,  made  his  company  fo 
*^  infufferable,    that   nothing  could   compenfate  it. 

*  If  his  breakfaft  was  not  ready  to  a  moment,  if  a 
'  difh  of  meat  was  too  much  or  too  little  done;  in 
'  fhort,  if  any  thing  failed  of  exa6lly  hitting  his 
'  tafle,  he  was  lure  to  be  out  of  humour  all  that 
'^  day ;  fo   that,  indeed,  he  was    fcarce   ever    in  a 

*  good  temper  a  whole  day  together ;  for  fortune 

*  feems  to  take  a  delight  in  thwarting  this  kind  of 
^  difpofition,  to  which  human  life,  with  its  many 
'  crofles  and  accidents,  is  in  truth  by  no  mean* 
'  fitted. 

'  Mr.  Bennet  was  now,  by  my  defire,  as  Vv'ell  3s 
'  his  own,  determined  to  quit  the  parilli;  but  v/hen 
'  he  attempted  to  get  an  exchange,  he  found  it  a 

*  matter  of  more  difficulty  than  he  had  apprehend- 

*  ed ;  for  the  reftor's  temper  was  fo  Vv'ell  known 

*  among  the  neighbouring  clergy,  that  none  of 
'  them  could  be  brought  to  think  of  Ipending  three 

*  months  in  a  year  with  him. 

*  After    many    fruitlefs   enquiries,    Mr.    Bennet 

*  thought    bell  to    remove  to  London,    the  great 

*  mart  of  all  affairs  ecclefiaftical  and  civil.  This 
'  projedl    greatly  pleafed   him  j    and   he   refolved, 

*  without  more  delay,  to  take  his  leave  of  the  rec- 
*tori  which  he  did  in  the  moil  friendly  manner 

'  polTible, 
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*  pofilbe,  and  preached  his   farewel  fcrmon ;    nor 

*  was  there  a  dry  eye  in  the  church,  except  among 

*  the  few  whom  my  aunt,  who  remained  flill  inex- 

*  orable,  had  prevailed  upon  to  hate  us  without  any 

*  caufe. 

'  To  London  we  came,  and  took  up  our  lodging 

*  the  Hrft  night  at  the  inn  where  the  ftage  coa-^h  fet 

*  us  down ;  the  next  morning,  my  hufband  went  out 
'  early  on  his  bufmefs,  and  returned  with  the  good 

*  news  of  having  heard  of  a  curacy,  and  of  having 

*  equipped  himfelf  with  a  lodging  in  the  neigh- 
'  bourhood  of  a  worthy  peer,  who,  laid  he,  was  my 
'  fellow  collegiate  ;  and  what  is  more,  I  have  a 
'  direction  to  a  perfon  who  will  advance  your  legacy 
'  at  a  very  rcafonable  rate. 

'  This  laft  particular  was  extremely  agreeable  to 

*  me ;  for  our  laft  guinea  was  now  broached  ;  and 
'  the  re6lor  had  lent  my  hufband  ten  pounds  to  pay 

*  his  debts  in  the  country  ;  for  with  all  his  peeviih- 

*  nefs  he  was  a  good  and  a  generous  man,  and  had 

*  indeed  fo  many  valuable  qualities,  that  I  lamented 

*  his  temper,  after  I  knew  him  thoroughly,  as  much 
'  on  his  account  as  on  my  own. 

'  We  now  quitted  the  inn,  and  went  to  our 
'  lodgings,  where  my  hufband  having  placed  me  in 
'  fafety,  as  he  faid,  he  went  about  the  bufinefs  of  the 

*  legacy,  with  good  affurance  of  fuccefs. 

*  My  hufband  returned  elated  with  his  fuccefs,  the 

*  perfon  to  whom  he  applied  having  undertaken  to 
'  advance  the  legacy,  which  he  fulfilled  as  foon  as 

*  the  proper  enquiries  could  be  made,  and  proper 

*  inftruments  prepared  for  that  purpole. 

'  This,  however,  took  up  fo  much  time,  that  as 

*  oiir  fund  was   fo  very  low,  we  were  reduced  to 

*  fome  diftrefs,  and  obliged  to  live  extremely  penu- 

*  rious  i    nor  would  all  do,  without  my  taking  a 

*  moft   difagreeable  way  of  procuring  money,  by 

*  pawning  one  of  my  gowns. 

*  Mr. 
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'  Mr.  Ben  net  was  nov/  fettled  in  a  curacy  in  town, 

*  greatly  to  his  fatisfadtion  ;  and  our  affairs  feemed 

*  to  have  a  profperous  afpeft,  when  he  came  home 
'  to  me  one  morning  in  much  apparent  diforder, 

*  looking  as  pale  as  death,  and  begged  me  by  Ibme 

*  means  or  other  to  get  him  a  dram  -,  for  that  he 

*  was  taken  with  a  fudden  faintnefs  and  lowneis  of 
'  fpirits. 

*  Frightened  as  I  was,  I  immediately  ran  down 

*  ftairs,  and  procured  fome  rum  of  the  miftrefs  of 
'  the  houfe ;  the  firft  time,  indeed,  I  ever  knew 
'  him   drink  any.     When  he  came  to  himfelf,  he 

*  begged  me  not  to  be  alarmed ;  for  it  was  no  dif- 
'  temper,  but  fomething  that  had  vexed  him,  which 
^  had  caufed  his  diforder,  which  he  had  now  per- 

*  fedly  recovered. 

'  He  then  told  me  the  whole  affair.     He  had  hi  - 

*  therto  deferred  paying  a  vifit  to  the  lord  whom 
'  I  mentioned  to  have  been  formerly  his  fellow  col- 

*  legiate,  and  was  now  his  neighbour,  till  he  could 
'  put  himfelf  in    decent    rigging.      He  had   now 

*  purchafed  a  new  caffock,  hat  and  wig,  and  went 
'  to  pay  his  refpefts  to  his  old  acquaintance,  who 

*  had  received  from  him  many  civilities  and  afTift- 
'  ances  in  his  learning  at  the  univerfity,  and  had 
'  promifed  to  return  them  fourfold  hereafter. 

'  It  was  not  without  fome  difficulty   that  Mr. 

*  Bennet  got  into  the  antichamber.     Here  he  v/ait- 

*  ed,  or,  as  the  phrafe  is,  cooled  his  heels  for  above 

*  an  hour  before  he  faw  his  lordfhip,  nor  had  he 
'  feen  him  then,  but  by  an  accident :  for  my  lord 

*  was  going  out,  when  he  cafually  intercepted  him 
'  in  his  paifage  to  his  chariot.  He  approached  to 
'  falute  him  with  fome  familiarity,    though    with 

*  refpedt,  depending  on  his  former  intimacy,  when 
'  my  lord  ftepping  fhort,  very  gravely  told  him, 
'  He  had  not  the  pleafure  of  knowing  him.  How  ! 
'  my  lord,  faid  he,  can  you  have  fo  foon  forgot  your 
'  old  acquaintance  Tom  Bennet  ?  O,  Mr.  Bennet  t 

'  cries 
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*  cries  his  lordfliipj  witii  much  refcrve.  is  it  you  ? 

*  you  will  pardon  my  memory.      I  am  glad  to  fee 

*  you,   Mr.  Bennet ,  but  you  mull  excufe  me   at 

*  prefent  j   for  I  am  in  very  great  haftc.     He  then 

*  broke  from  him,  and  without  more  ceremony, 
'  or  any  further  invitation,  went  direftly  into  his 

*  chariot. 

'  This  cold  reception  from  a  perfon  for  whom  my 
'  hufband  had  a  real  friendfhip,  and  from  whom 

*  he  had  great  reafon  to  exped  a  very  warm  return 
'  of  affedlion,  fo  afFedled  the  poor  man,  that  it  caufed 
^  all    thofe     fymptoms    which    I   have    mentioned 

*  before. 

'  Though  this  incident  produced  no  material 
'  confequence,  I  could  not  pafs  it  over  in  filence,  as 

*  of  all  the  misfortunes  which  ever   befel  him,  it 

*  afFedted  my  hufband  the  moft.     I  need  not,  how- 

*  ever,  to  a  woman  of  your  delicacy,  make  any  com- 

*  ments  on  a  behaviour,  which,  though  I  believe  it 

*  is  very  common,  is  neverthelefs  cruel  and  bafc  be- 
'  yond  defcription  ;  and  is  diametrically  oppofite  to 

*  true  honour,  as  well  as  to  goodnefs. 

*  To  relieve  the  uneafmefs  which  my  hufband  felt 
'  on  account  of  his  falfe  friend,  I  prevailed  with  him 

*  to  go  every  night,  almoft  for  a  fortnight  toge- 

*  ther,  to  the  play  ;  a  diverfion  of  which  he  was 

*  greatly  fond,  and  from  which  he  did  not  think 
'  his  being  a  clergyman  excluded  himj  indeed,  it  is 

*  very  well  if  thofe  audere  perfons  who  would  be 

*  inclined  to  cenfure  him  on  this  head,  have  them- 

*  felves  no  greater  fins  to  anfwer  for. 

*  From  this  time,  during  three  months,  we  pad 
^  our  time  very  agreeably,  a  little  too  agreeably 
'  perhaps  for  our  circumitances  -,  for  hov/cver  in- 

*  nocent  diverfions  may  be  in  other  refpe6ts,  they 
'  muft  be  owned  to  be  expenfive.  When  you 
'  confider  then.  Madam,  that  our  income  from  the 

*  curacy  was  lefs  than  forty  pounds  a  year,  and  that 
*■  after   payment    of  the   debt  to    the  rc(3:or,  and 

*  another 
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*  another  to  my  aunt,  with  the  cofts  in  law  which 
'  fhe  had  occafioned  by  fuing  for  it,  my  legacy  was 

*  reduced  to  lefs  than  leventy  pounds,  you  will  nor. 

*  wonder  that  in  diverfions,  clothes,  and  the  com- 

*  mon  expences  of  life,  we  had  almoft  confumed 

*  our  whole  flock. 

^  The   inconfiderate   manner  in   which  we  had 

*  lived  for  fomc  time,  will,  I  doubt  not,  appear  to 

*  you  to  want  fome  excufe ;  but  I   have  none   to 

*  make  for  it.  Two  things,  however,  now  hap- 
'  pened,  which  occafioned  much  ferious  reflexion  to 
'  Mr.  Bennet  j  the  one  was,  that  I  grew  near  my 
'  time ;  the  other,  that  he  now  received   a  letter 

*  from  Oxford,  demanding  the  debt  of  forty  pounds, 

*  which  I  mentioned  to  you  before.  The  former 
'  of  thefe,  he  made  a  pretence  of  obtaining  a 
'  delay  for  the  payment  of  the  latter,  promifmg 
'  in   two    months    to    pay    off  half  the  debt,  by 

*  which  means  he  obtained  a  forbearance  during 

*  that  time. 

*  I  was  now  delivered  of  a  fon,  a  matter  which 

*  fhould  in  reality  have  encreafed  our  concern;  but 

*  on  the  contrary,  it  gave  us  great  pleafure ;  greater 

*  indeed  could  not  have  been  conceived  at  the  birth 

*  of  an  heir  to  the  moft  plentiful  eftate.      So  entirely 

*  thoughtlefs  were  we,  and  fo  little  forecafl  had 
*^  we  of  thofe  many  evils  and  diftrefTes  to  which 
'  we  had  rendered  a  human  creature,  and  one  fo 
^  dear  to  us,  liable.  The  day  of  a  chriflening  is  i^ 
'  all  families,  I  believe,  a  day  of  jubilee  and  rejoic- 
"^  ing ;  and   yet,  if  we  confider  the  intereft  of  that 

*  little  wretch,  who  is  the  occafion,  how  very  little 

*  reafon  would  the  moft  fanguine  perfons  have  for 
'  their  joy. 

'  But  though  our  eyes  were  too  weak  to  look  for- 
'■  ward,  for  the  fake  of  our  child,  we  could  not  be 

*  blinded  to  thofe  dangers  that  immediately  threat- 

*  ened  ourfelves.  Mr.  Bennet,  at  the  expiration 
'  of  the  two  months,  received  a  fecond  letter  from 

Vol.  IX.  D  '  Oxford, 
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*  Oxford,  in  a  very  preremptory  flyle,  and  threaten- 
'  ing  a  fuit  without  any  farther  delay.    This  alarmed 

*  us  in  the  Itrongeft  manner;  and  my  hufband,  to 
'  fecure  his  liberty,  was  advifed  for  a  while  to  Iliel- 
'  ter  himfelf  in  the  verge  of  the  court. 

'  And  now,  Madam,  I  am  entering  on  that  fcene 

*  which  directly  leads  to  all  my  mifery.' Here 

fhe  Hopped,  and  wiped  her  eyes, — and  then  beg- 
ging Amelia  to  excufe  her  for  a  few  minutes,  ran 
haftily  out  of  the  room,  leaving  Amelia  by  herfelf, 
while  fhe  refrefhcd  her  fpirics  with  a  cordial,  to 
enable  her  to  relate  what  follows  in  the  next 
chapter. 

CHAP.     VI. 

Farther  continued, 

MRS.  Bennet,  returning  into  the  room,  made  a 
fhort  apology  for  her  abfence,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded in  thefe  following  words  : 

*  We  now  left  our  lodging,  and  took  a  fecond 
'  floor  in  that  very  houfe  where  you  now  are  j  to 
'  which  we  were  recommended  by  the  wom.an  where 
'  we  had  before  lodged,   for  the  miftreffes  of  both 

*  houfes  were  acquainted;  and,  indeed,  we  had  been 

*  all  at  the  play  together.     To  this  new  lodging 

*  then  (fuch  was  our  wretched  defliny)  we  immedi- 

*  ately  repaired,  and  were  received  by  Mrs.  Ellifon 

*  (how  can  I  bear  the  found  of  that  detelled  name) 

*  with  much  civility;  fhe  took  care,  however,  during 

*  the  firft  fortnight  of  our  refidence,  to  wait  upon 

*  us  every  Monday  morning  for  her  rent ;  fuch  be- 

*  ing,  it  leems,  the  cuftom  of  this  place,  which,  as 
<  it  was  inhabited  chiefly  by  perfons  in  debt,  is  not 
'  the  region  of  credit. 

*  My  hufband,   by  the  Angular  goodnefs  of  the 

*  reclor,  who  greatly  compaflionated  his  cafe,  was 

*  enabled  to  continue  in  his  curacy,  though  he  could 

4  *  only 
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*  onlydo  the  duty  on  Sundays.  He  was,  however^ 
'  fometimes  obliged  to  furnifh.  a  perfon  to  offi- 
'  ciate  at  his  expence ;  lb  that  our  income  was  very 
'  Icanty,  and  the  poor  little  remainder  of  the  legacy 
'  being  aliJiT^t  fpent,    we    were    reduced  to  fome 

*  difticulpfes,  i!|.nd,  what  was  worfe,  faw  ilill  a  pro-^ 

*  lpe6t  of  greater  before  our  eyes. 

*^  Under  xkefe  circumftances,  how   agreeable  to 

*  poor  M/.  Bennet  mufl  have  been  the  behaviour  of 

*  Mrs.  ]?.iliron,  who,  when  he  carried  her  her  rent 
'  on   the  ufual  day,  told  him,  with  a   benevolent 

*  fmiie,  that  he  needed  not  to  give  himfelf  the  trou- 
'  bie  of  fuch  exa6l  punftuaiity.  She  added,  that,  if 
'  it  was  at  any  tim.e  inconvenient  to  him,  he  might 
'  pay  her  when  he  pleafed.  To  fay  the  truth,  fays 
^  Ihe,  I  never  was  fo  much  pleafed  with  any  lodgers 
^  in  my  life, — I  am  convinced,  Mr.  Bennet,  you 

*  are  a  very  worthy  man,  and  you  are  a  very  happy 
'  one  too  5  for  you  have  the  prettieft  wife,  and  the 

*  prettiell  child  I  ever  faw. — Thefe,  dear  Madam, 

*  were  the  words  fhe  was  pleafed  to  make  ufe  of; 

*  and  I  am  fure  fhe  behaved  to  me  with  fuch  an 

*  appearance  of  friendfhip  and  affeftion,  that,  as  I 

*  could  not  perceive  any  pofTible  views  of  intereft 

*  which  flie  could  have  in  her  profefilons,  I  eafiiy 

*  believed  them  reaL 

^  There  lodged  in  the  fame  houfe,  O,  Mrs.  Booth ! 

*  the  blood  runs  cold  to  my  heart,  and  fhould  run 

*  cold  to  yours  v/hen  I  name  him; — There  lodged 

*  in  the  fame  houfe  a  lord — The  lord,  indeed j  whom 

*  I  have  fmce  feen  in  your  company*     This  lord, 

*  Mrs.  Eliifon  told  me,  had  taken  a  great  fancy  to 
^  my  little  Charly  ;  fool  that  I  was,  and  blmded  by 

*  my  own  paiTion,  which  made  me  conceive  that  an 

*  infant,  not  three  months  old,  could  be  really  the 

*  objeft  of  affection  to  any  befides  a  parent  j  and 
/  more  efpecially  to  a  gay  young  fellow  !   but  if  I 

*  was  filly  m  being  deceived,  how  wicked  was  the 
'  Wjetch  who  deceived  me  ;  who  ufed  fuch  art,  and 

D  2  *  tynpioyed 
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'  employed  fuch  pains,  fuch  incredible  pains  to  de- 

*  ceive  me  !  he  afted  the  part  of  a  nurfe  to  my  little 

*  infant ;  he  danced  it,  he  lulled  it,  he  killed  it ; 

*  declared  it  was  the  very  pidiire  of  a  nephew  of 

*  his,  his  favourite  filler's  child ;  and  faid  lb  many 

*  kind  and  fond  things  of  its  beauty,  that  I  myfelf, 

*  though,  I  believe,  one  of  the  tendereft  and  fondeft 

*  of  mothers,  fcarce  carried  my  own  ideas  of  my 
'  little  darling's  perfeftion,  beyond  the  compliments 

*  which  he  paid  it. 

'  My  lord,  however^  perhaps  from  modefty  before 

*  my  face,  fell  farfhort  of  what  Mrs.  Ellifon  report- 

*  ed  from   him.      And  now,  when  Ihe  found  the 

*  impreflion  which  was  made  on  me  by  thefe  means, 

*  fhe  took  every  opportunity  of  infmuating  to  me 
'  his  lordfhip's  many  virtues,  his  great  goodnefs  to 
'  his  filler's  children  in  particular  j  nor  did  fhe  fail 

*  to  drop  fome  hints,    which    gave   me    the  mofl 

*  fimplc  and  groundlefs  hopes  of  ftrange  confe- 
'^  quences  from  his  fondnefs  to  my  Charly. 

*  When  by  thefe  means,  which,  fimple  as  they 
'  may  appear,  were,  perhaps,  the  mofl  artful,  my 

*  lord  had  gained  fomething  more,  I  think,  than  my 

*  efleem,  he  took  the  fureil  method  to  confirm  him- 

*  felf  in  my  affe6lion.     This  was,  by  profeiling  the 

*  higheft   friendfhip  for  my  hufband  j    for,    as  to 

*  myfelf,  I  do  affure  you,  he  never  jQiewed  me  more 

*  than  common  refpect;  and  I  hope  you  will  be- 
'  lieve,  I  fhould  have  immediately  ftartled  and 
'  flown  off  if  he  had.     Poor  I  accounted  for  all  the 

*  friendfliip  which  he  exprelled  for  my  hufband,  and 

*  all  the  fondnefs  which  he  fliewed  to  my  boy,  from 

*  the  great  prettinefs  of  the  one,  and  the  great  merit 

*  of  the  other;  fooliflily  conceiving,  that  others  faw 

*  with  my  eyes,  and  felt  with  my  heart.  Little  did 
'  I  dream,  that  my  own  unfortunate  perfon  was  the 

*  fountain  of  all  thi«  lord's  goodnefs,  and  was  the 
*■  intended  price  of  it, 

'One 
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*  One  evening,  as  I  was  drinking  tea  with  Mrs. 

*  Ellilbn  by  my  lord's  fire  (a  liberty  which  flie 
'  never  fcrupled  taking  when  he  was  gone  out),  my 

*  little  Charly,  now  about  half  a  year  old,  fitting 
'  in  her  lap  -,  my  lord,  accidentally,  no  doubt,  in- 

*  deed,  I  then  thought  it  fo,  came  in.     I  was  con- 

*  founded,  and  offered  to  go  j  but  my  lord  de- 
'  clared,  if  he  difturbed  Mrs.  Ellifon's  company, 
'  as  he    phrafed  it,    he  would    himfelf  leave    the 

*  room.  When  I  was  thus  prevailed  on  to  keep  my 
'  feat,  my  lord  immediately  took  my  little  baby  in- 

*  to  his  lap,  and  gave  it  fome  tea  there,  not  a  little 
'  at  the  expence  of  his  embroidery  j  for  he  was  very 

*  richly  dreft :  indeed,  he  was  as  fine  a  figure  as, 
'  perhaps,  ever  was  feen.     His  behaviour  on  this 

*  occafion  gave  me  many  ideas  in  his  favour.  I 
'  thought  he  difcovered  good  fenfe,  good  nature, 

*  condefcenfion,  and  other  good  qualities,  by  the 

*  fondnefs  he  Ihewed  to  my  child,  and  the  contempt 
'  he  feemed  to  exprefs  for  his  finery,  which  fo  greatly 

*  became  him ;  for  I  cannot  deny,  but  that  he  was 

*  the  handfomeft  and  genteeleft  perfon  in  the  world; 

*  though  fuch  confiderations  advanced  him  not  a 

*  ftep  in  my  favour. 

*  My  hufband  now  returned  from  church   (for 
'  this  happened  on  a  Sunday),    and  was,  by   my 

*  lord's   particular  defire,  ufhered  into    the  room. 

*  My  lord  received  him  with  the  utmoft  poiitenefs, 
'  and  with  many  profeffions  of  efteem  ;  which,  he 
'  faid,  he  had  conceived  from  Mrs.  Ellifon's  reprefen- 
'  tations  of  his  merit.  He  then  proceeded  to  men- 
'  tion  the  living,  which  was  detained  from  my  huf- 
'  band,  of  which  Mrs.  Ellifon  had  likewife  informed 

*  him  ;   and  faid,  he  thought  it  would  be  no  difficult 

*  matter  to  obtain  a  reftoration  of  it  by  the  authority 
'  of  the  billiop,  who  was  his  particular  friend,  and 

*  to  whom  he  would  take  an  immediate  opportu- 

*  nity  of  mentioning  it.     This,  at  laft,  he  deter- 

*  mined  to  do  the  very  next  day  3  when  he  invited 

D  3  *  us 
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*  us  both  to  dinner,  where  we  were  to  be  acquainted 

*  with  his  lordfhip's  fuccefs. 

'  My  lord  now  infifted  on  my  hufband's  flaying 
'  flipper  with  him,  without  taking  any  notice  of  me  j 

*  but  Mrs.  Ellifon  declared,  he  fhould  not  part  man 

*  and  wife  ;  and  that  ihe  herfelf  would  ftay  with 

*  me.  The  motion  was  too  agreeable  to  me  to  be 
<  reje6ted ;  and,  except  the  little  time  I  retired  to 

*  put  my  child  to  bed,  we  fpent  together  the  moit 

*  agreeable  evening  imaginable  ;  nor  was  it,  I  be- 

*  lieve,  eafy   to  decide,    whether   Mr.    Bennet   or 

*  myfelf  were  moil  delighted  with  his  lordfhip  and 

*  Mrs.  Ellifon  ;  but  this  I  affure  you,  the  genero- 

*  fity  of  the  one,  and  the  extreme  civility  and  kind- 

*  nefs  of  the  other,  were  the  fubjefts  of  our  conver- 
^  fation  all  the  enfuing  night,  during  which,  v/e 
f  neither  of  us  clofed  our  eyes. 

*  The  next  day  at  dinner,  my  lord  acquainted 
f  us,  that  he   had    prevailed    with    the    bifhop  to 

*  write  to  the  clergyman  in  the  country ;  indeed^, 
f  he  told  us,  that  he  had  engaged  the  bifhop  to  be 
f  very  warm  in  our  intereft,  and  had  not  the  leaft 

*  doubt  of  fuccefs.  This  threw  us  both  into  a  flow 
'  of  Ipirits  ;  and  in  the  afternoon,  Mr.  Bennet,  at 
^  Mrs.  Eilifon's  requeft,  which  was  feconded  by  hi^ 
f  lordfhip,  related  the  hiftory  of  our  lives,  from 
'  our  firft  acquaintance.  My  lord  feemed  much 
'  aflfeftcd  with  fome   tender  fcenes,  which,  as   no 

*  man  could  better  feel,  fo  none  could  better  de- 
f  fcribe  than  my  hufband,  When  he  had  finiihed;, 
'  my  lord  begged  pardon  for  mentioning  an  occur- 

*  rence  which  gave  him  fuch  a  particular  concern, 

*  as  it  had  difturbed  that  delicious  ftate  of  happi- 
f  nefs  in  which  we  had  lived  at  our  former  lodging, 
"  It  would  he  ungenerous,"  faid  he,  **  to  re- 
?*  joice  at  an  accident,  which,  though  it  broughr 
"  me  fortunately  acquainted  with  two  of  the  moft 
f  agreeable  people  in  the  world,  was  yet  at  the  ex- 
('  pence  of  your  nvatual  felicit) ,    This  circumtlance 

*'  I  mean^ 
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"  I  mean,  is  your  debt  at  Oxford  ;  pray  how  doth 
'^  that  ftand  ?  I  am  refolved  it  lliall  never  difturb 
"  your   happinefs     hereafter."       At    thefe    words, 

*  the  tears  burft  from  my  poor  hufband's  eyes  j 
'  and  in  an  ecltafy  of  gratitude,  he  cried  out, 
**  Your  lordfhip  overcomes  me  with  generofity. 
"  If  you  go  on  in  this  manner,  both  my  wife's 
*'  gratitude  and  mine  muft  be  bankrupt."  He 
'  then  acquainted  my  lord  with  the  exad  ftate  of 

*  the  cafe,  and  received  alTurances  from  him,  that 
'  the  debt  fhould  never  trouble  him.     My  hufband 

*  was  again  breaking  out  into  the  warmeft  expref- 
'  fions  of  gratitude ;  but  my  lord  ftopt  him  lliort, 

*  faying,  If  you  have  any  obligation,  it  is  to  my 
'  little  Charly  here,  from  whofe  little  innocent  fmiles 

*  I  have  received  more  than  the  value  of  this  trifling 
'  debt  in  pleafure.    I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  when  I 

*  offered  to  leave  the  room  after  dinner,  upon  my 

*  child's    account,    my  lord  would  not  fuffer  me, 

*  but  ordered  the  child  to  be  brought  to  me.     He 

*  now  took  it  out  of  my  arms,  placed  it  upon  his 

*  own  knee,  and  fed  it  with  fome  fruit  from  the 
'  defert.     In   fhort,  it  would  be  more  tedious   to 

*  you  than  to  myfelf,  to   relate  the  thoufand  little 

*  tendernefles  he  fliewed  to  the  child.      He  gave  it 

*  many  baubles  ;  amongft  the  reft  was  a  coral,  worth 

*  at  leaft  three  pounds  ^   and  when  my  hufband  was 

*  confined  near  a  fortnight  to  his  chamber  with  a 

*  cold,  he  vifited  the  child  every  day  (for  to  this 

*  infant's  account  were  all  the  vifits  placed)  j  and 

*  feldom  failed  of  accompanying  his  vifit  with  a  pre- 

*  fent  to  the  little  thing. 

*  Here,  Mrs.  Booth,  I  cannot  help  mentioning  a 

*  doubt  which  hath  often  arifen  in  my  mind,  fince 

*  I  have  been  enough  m.iftrefs  of  myfelf  to  refleft 
'  on  this  horrid  train  which  was  laid  to  blow  up  my 

*  innocence.     Wicked  and  barbarous  it  was  to  the 

*  highefl  degree,  v/ithout  any  queflion  ;  but  my 
'  doubt  is,  whether  the  art  or  folly  of  it  be  th© 

D  4  *  more 


40  AMELIA.  Book  VII. 

*  more  confpicuous ;  for  however  delicate  and  re- 
'  fined  the  art  muft  be  allowed  to  have  been,  the 

*  folly,  I  think,  muft,  upon  a  fair  examination,  ap- 
'  pear  no  lels  aflonifhing ;  for  to  lay  all  confidera- 

*  tions  of  cruelty  and  crime  out  of  the  cafe,  what  a 
'  foolifli  bargain  doth  the  man  make  for  himfelf, 
'  who  purchafes  fo  poor  a  pleafure  at  lb  high   a 

*  price  ! 

*  We  had  lived  near  three  weeks  with  as  much 
'  freedom  as  if  we  had  been  all  of  the  fame  family  » 

*  when  one  afternoon,    my   lord  propofed  to  my 

*  hufband  to  ride  down  himfelf  to  folicit  the  fur- 
'  render ;  for  he  faid,  the  bifhop  had  received   an 

*  unfatisfadlory  anfwer  from  the  parfon,  and  had 
'  writ  a  fecond  letter  more  prelTingj  which  his 
'  lordfhip  now  promifed  us  to  Strengthen  by  one  of 

*  his  own  that  my  hufband  was  to  carry  v/ith  him. 

*  Mr.  Bennet  agreed  to  this  propofal  with  great 
'  thankfulnefs ;  and  the  next  day  was  appointed 
'  for  his  journey.     The  diftance  was  near  fcventy 

*  miles. 

*  My  hufband  fet  out  on  his  journey ;  and  he  had 
'  fcarce  left  me  before  Mrs.  Eliifon  came  into  my 
'  room,    and    endeavoured    to  comfort  me  in  his 

*  abfence ;  to  fay  the  truth,  though  he  was  to  be 

*  from  me  but  a  few  days,  and  the  purpofe  of  his 
'  going  was  to  fix  our  happinefs  on  a  found  found- 

*  ation  for  all  our  future  days,  I  could  fcarce  fup- 

*  port  my  fpirits  under  this  firfl  feparation.     Byt 

*  though  I  then  thought  Mrs.  EUifon's  intentions 

*  to  be  mofl  kind  and  friendly,  yet  the  means  fhe 

*  ufed  were  utterly  ineffeftual,  and  appeared  to  me 

*  injudicious.     Inftead  of  foothing  my  uneafinefs, 

*  which  is  always  the  iirfl  phyfic  to  be  given  to 

*  grief,  fhe  rallied  me  upon  it,  and  began  to  talk  in 

*  a  very  unufual  ityle  of  gaiety,  in  which  fhe  treated 

*  conjugal  love  with  much  ridicule. 

*  I  gave  her  to  underftand,  that  fhe  difpleafed 

*  me  by  this  difcourfe  -,  but  Ihe  foon  found  means 

3  'to 
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*  to  give  fuch  a  turn  to  it,  as  made  a  merit  of  all 
'  fhe  had  faid.  And  now,  when  fhe  had  worked 
'  me  into  a  good  humour,  fhe  made  a  propofal  to 

*  me,  which  I  at  firft  rejefled ;  but  at  laft  fatally, — 
'  too  fatally  fuffered  myfelf  to  be  over-perfuaded. 
'  This  was  to  go  a  mafquerade  at  Ramrlagh,  for 

*  which  my  lord  had  furnifhed  her  with  tickets.' 

At  thefe  words,  Amelia  turned  pale  as  death,  and 
haftily  begged  her  friend  to  give  her  a  glafs  of 
water,  fome  air,  or  any  thing.  Mrs.  Bennet  having 
thrown  open  the  window,  and  procured  the  v/ater, 
which  prevented  Amelia  from  fainting,  looked  aC 
her  with  much  tendernefs,  and  cried,  '  I  do  not 
'  wonder,  my  dear  Madam,  that  you  are  affefted 

*  with  my  mentioning  that  fatal  mafquerade;  fince 
'  I  firmly  believe  the  fame  ruin  was  intended  for 
'  you  at  the  fame  place.  The  apprehenfion  of  which 
'  occafioned  the  letter  I  fent  you  this  morning,  and 
'  all  the  trial  of  your  patience  which  I  have  made 

*  fince.' 

Amelia  gave  her  a  tender  embrace,  with  many 
expreflions  of  the  warmell  gratitude  ;  afliired  her, 
fhe  had  pretty  well  recovered  her  fpirits,  and  begged 
her  to  continue  her  ftory;  which  Mrs.  Bennet  then 
did.  Hov/ever,  as  our  readers  may  likewife  be  glad 
to  recover  their  fpirits  alfo,  we  Ihall  here  put  an 
end  to  this  chapter. 

CHAP.     VII. 

T'be  fiory  farther  continued. 

MR  S.  Bennet  proceeded  thus  : 
'  I  was  at  length  prevailed  on  to  accompany 
'  Mrs.  Ellifon  to  the  mafquerade.     Here,  I  mull 
'  confefs,  the  pleafantnefs  of  the  place,  the  variety 

*  of  the  drelTes,  and  the  novelty  of  the  thing,  gave 

*  me  much   delight,  and  raifed  my  fancy  to  the 

*  higheft  pitch.     As  I  was  entirely  void  of  all  fufpi- 

*  cion. 
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'  cion,  my  mind  threw  off  all  referve,  and  pleafiire 

*  only  fillfd  my  tlioiights.     Innocence,   it  is  true, 

*  polieiled  my  heart  ;  but  it  was  innocence  un- 
'  guarded,  intoxicated  with  foolifh  defires,  and  liable 
*■  to  every  temptation.     During  the  firll  two  hours, 

*  we    had    many    trifling     adventures     not    worth 

*  remeinbenng.     At  length  my  lord  joined  us,  and 

*  continued  with  me  all  the  evening;   and  we  danced 

*  feveral  dances  together. 

*  I  need  not,  I   believe,  tell  you.  Madam,  how 

*  engaging  his-converfation  is.  I  wifh  I  could  with 
^  truth  fay,  I  was  not  pleafed  with  it ;  or,  at  leall, 

*  that  I  had  a  right  to  be  pleafed  with  it.     But  I 

*  will  difguife  nothing  from  you  ;  I  now  began  to 

*  difcover  that  he  had  fome  affe6lion  for  me  ;  but 

*  he  had  already  coo  firm  a  footing  in  my  efteem, 

*  to  make  the  difcovery  fhocking.     I  will — I  will 

*  own  the  truth;  I  was  delighted  with  perceiving  a 

*  pafTion  in  him,  which  I  was  not  unwilling  to  think 

*  he  had  had  from  the  beginning,  and  to  derive  his 

*  having  concealed  it  fo  long,  from  his  awe  of  my 

*  virtue,  and  his  refpefl  to  my  underfbanding.     I 

*  affure  you,  Madam,  at  the  fame  time,  my  inten- 

*  tions  were  never  to  exceed  the  bounds  of  inno- 

*  cence.     I  was  charmed  with  the  delicacy  of  his 

*  paffion  ;  and  in  the  foolifh,  thoughtlefs  turn  of 
'mind,  in  which  I  then  was,  I  fancied  I  might  give 

*  fome  very  diftant  encouragement  to  fuch  a  paffion 

*  in   fuch  a  man,    with  the  utmofl  fafcty  ;  that  I 

*  might   indulge   my  vanity  and  intereft  at  once, 

*  without  being  guilty  of  the  leaft  injury. 

*  I  know  Mrs.    Booth  will    condemn    all  thefe 

*  thoughts,  and  I  condemn  them  no  lefs  mylelf ;  for 
'  it  is  now  my  ftedfaft  opinion,  that  the  woman  who 

*  gives  up  the  leafl  outwork  of  her  virtue,  doth,  in 
'■  that  very  moment,  betray  the  citadel. 

*  About   two    o'clock    we    returned    home,  and 

*  found  a  very  handfome  collation  provided  for  us. 
'  I  was  afked  to  partake  of  it  3  and  I  did  not,  I 

*  could 
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*  could  not  refufe.     I  was  not,  however,  entirely 

*  void  of  all  fufpicion,  and  I  made  many  refolu- 

*  tions ;  one  of  which  was,   not  to  drink  a  drop 

*  more  than  my  ufual  flint.  This  was,  at  the  ut- 
'  moft,  little  more  than  half  a  pint  of  fmall  punch. 

'  I  adhered  ftriclly  to  my  quantity ;  but  in  the 
'  quality,  I   am  convinced,  I  was   deceived ;    for, 

*  before  I  left  the  room,  I  found  my  head  giddy. 

*  What  the  villain  gave  me,  I  know  not ;  but  be- 
'  fides  being  intoxicated,  I  perceived  eflfedts  from 

*  it,  which  are  not  to  be  defcribed. 

*  Here,  Madam,  I  muft  draw  a  curtain  over  the 

*  refidue  of  that  fatal  night.  Let  it  fuffice,  that 
'  it  involved  me  in  the  moft  dreadful  ruin  -,  a  ruin, 
^  to  which,  I  can  truly  fay,  I  never  confented  ;  and 

*  of  which  I  was  fcarce  confcious,  when  the  villan- 

*  ous  man  avowed  it  to  my  face  in  the  morning. 

'  Thus   I  have   deduced  my   ftory   to  the  moft 

*  horrid  period;  happy  had  I  been,  had  this  been 

*  the  period  of  my  life ;  but  I   was  referved  for 

*  greater  miferies :  but  before  I  enter  on  them,  I 

*  will  mention  fomething  very  remarkable,  with 
'  which  I  was  now  acquainted,  and  that  will  fliew 

*  there  was  nothing  of  accident  which  had  befallen 

*  me ;  but  that  all  was  the  effedl  of  a  long,  regu- 

*  lar,  premeditated  defign. 

*  You  may  remember.  Madam,  I  told  you,  that 

*  we  were  recommended  to  Mrs.  Ellifon  by  the 
'  woman   at  whofe  houfe  we  had   before  lodged. 

*  This  woman,    it  feems,    v/as    one  of  my  lord's 

*  pimps,  and  had  before  introduced  me  to  his  lord- 

*  fhip's  notice. 

*■  You  are  to  know  then.  Madam,  that  this  villain, 
■'  this  lord,  now  confeft  to  me,  that  he  had  firft  (c^n 
'  me  in  the  gallery  at  the  oratorio ;  whither  I  had 
'  gone  with  tickets,  with  which  the  woman  where 

*  I  firft  lodged,  had  prefented  me,  and  which  were, 

*  it  feems,  purchafed  by  my  lord.     Here  I  firft  met 

*  the 
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'  the  vile  betrayer,  who  was  difguifed  in  a  rug  coat, 
'  and  a  patch  upon  his  face.' 

At  thefc  words,  Amelia  cried,  '  O,  gracious  Hea- 

*  vens  I'  and  fell  back  in  her  chair.  Mrs.  Bennet, 
with  proper  applications,  brought  her  back  to  life ; 
and  then  Amelia  acquainted  her,  that  fhe  herfelf  had 
firft  {ctn  the  fame  perfon,  in  the  fame  place,  and 
in  the  fame  difguife.    *  O,  Mrs.  Bennet !'  cried  fhe, 

*  how  am  I  indebted  to  you  !  what  words,  v/hat 
'  thanks,  what  a(5tions  can  demonflrate  the  grati- 
'  tude  of  my  fentiments  !  I  look  upon  you,  and  al- 
'  ways  fliall  look  upon  you,  as  my  preferver  from 

*  the  brink  of  a  precipice  ;  from  which  I  was  fall- 

*  ing  into  the  fame  ruin,  which  you  have  fo  gene- 
'  roudy,  fo  kindly,  and  fo  nobly  difclofed  for  my 
'  fake.' 

Here  the  two  ladies  compared  notes  ;  and  it  ap- 
peared, that  his  lordlliip's  behaviour  at  the  oratorio 
had  been  alike  to  both ;  that  he  had  made  ufe  of 
the  very  fame  words,  the  very  fame  aftions  to  Ame- 
lia, which  he  had  praftifed  over  before  on  poor  un- 
fortunate Mrs.  Bennet.  It  may,  perhaps,  be  thought 
flrange,  that  neither  of  them  could  afterwards  re- 
colled  him  ;  but  fo  it  was.  And,  indeed,  if  we 
confider  the  force  of  difguife,  the  very  fhort  time  that 
either  of  them  was  with  him  at  this  firft  interview, 
and  the  very  little  curiofity  that  muft  have  been 
fuppofed  in  the  minds  of  the  ladies,  together  with 
the  amufement  in  which  they  were  then  engaged, 
all  wonder  will,  I  apprehend,  ceafe.  Amelia,  how- 
ever, now  declared,  fhe  remembered  his  voice  and 
features  perfeftly  well  ;  and  was  thoroughly  fatif- 
f.ed  he  was  the  fame  perfon.  She  then  accounted 
for  his  not  having  vifited  in  the  afternoon,  according 
to  his  promife,  from  her  declared  refolutions  to  Mrs. 
EUifon  not  to  fee  him.  She  now  burft  forth  into 
fome  very  fatirical  inveftives  againft  that  lady,  and 
.declared  fhe  had  the  art,  as  well  as  the  wickednefs^ 
of  the  devil  himfelf. 

Many 
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Many  congratulations  now  paft  from  Mrs.  Ben- 
net  to  Amelia,  which  were  returned  with  the  moft 
hearty  acknowledgments  from  that  lady.  But,  in- 
ftead  of  filling  our  paper  with  thefe,  we  Ihall  pur- 
fue  Mrs.  Bennet's  ftory ;  which  ihe  refumed,  as  we 
iliall  find  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAP.     VIII. 

Further  continuation. 

*  "T^JO  fooner,'  faid  Mrs.  Bennet,  continuing  her 
x\l    ftor}",  *  was  my  lord  departed,   than  Mrs. 

*  EUifon  came  to  me.  She  behaved  in  fuch  a  man- 
'  ner,  when  fhe  became  acquainted  with  what  had 
^  paft,  that  though  I  was  at  firft  fatisfied  of  her 
'  guilt,  Ihe  began  to  dagger  my  opinion ;  and,  at 
*"  length,  prevailed  upon  me  entirely  to  acquit  her. 

*  She  raved  like  amadwoman  againft  my  lord,  fwore 
'  he  fhould  not  flay  a  moment  in  her  houfe,  and 
'  that  fhe  would  never  fpeak  to  him  more.    In  lliort, 

*  had  fhe  been  the  moft  innocent  woman  in  the 

*  world,  fhe  could  not  have  fpoke,  nor  a6ted  any 
'  otherwife  j  nor  could  fhe  have  vented  more  wrath 

*  and  indignation  agamft  the  betrayer. 

*  That  part  of  her  denunciation  of  vengeance, 
'  which  concerned  my  lord's  leaving  the  houfe,  flie 

*  vowed  fliould  be  executed  immediately  ;  but  then, 
'  feeming  to  recolleft  herfelf,  Ihe  faid,  "  Confider, 
*^  my  dear  child,  it  is  for  your  fake  alone  I  fpeak , 
**  will  not  fuch  a  proceeding  give  fome  fufpicion  to 
^^  your  hufband  ?"  I  anfwered,  "  That  I  valued  nor 
"  that ;  that  I  was  refolved  to  inform  my  hufband 
"  of  all,  the  moment  I  faw  him  ;"  with  many  ex- 

*  preffions  of  deteftation  of  myfelf,  and  an  indiffe- 

*  rence  for  life,  and  for  every  thing  elfe. 

'  Mrs.  Ellifon,  however,  found  means  to  footh 

*  me,  and  to  fatisfy  me  with  my  own  innocence  j  a 
'  point,  in  which,  I  believe,  we  are  all  eafily  con- 

'  vinced. 
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«  vinced.  In  fhort,  I  was  perfuaded  to  acquit  both 
<  myfelf  and  her,  to  lay  the  whole  guilt  upon  my 
'  lord,  and  to  relblve  to  conceal  it  from  my  huf- 
'  band. 

'  That  whole  day  I  confined  myfelf  to  my  cham- 

*  ber,  and  faw  no  perfon  but  Mrs.  EUifon.  I  was, 
'  indeed,    afliamed  to   look  any  one  in  the  face. 

*  Happily  for  me,  my  lord  went  into  the  country 

*  without  attempting  to  come  near  me  ;  for  I 
«  believe  his  fight  would  have  driven  me  to  mad- 
'  nefs. 

*  The  next  day,  I  told  Mrs.  Ellifon,  that  I  was 
«  refolved  to  leave  her  lodgings  the  moment  my 

*  lord  came  to  town  j  not  on  her  account  (for  I 
'  really  inclined  to  think  her  innocent),  but  on  my 
'  lord's,  whoie  face  I  was  refolved,  if  poflible,  ne- 

*  ver  more  to  behold.     She  told  me,  I  had  no  rea- 

*  fon  to  quit  her  houfe  on  that  fcore ;  for  that  my 
'  lord  himfelf  had  left  her  lodgings  that  morning, 

*  in  refentment,  flie  believed,  of  the  abufes  which 
'  flie  had  caft  on  him  the  day  before. 

'  This  confirmed  me  in  the  opinion  of  her  inno- 

*  cence ;  nor  hath  llie  from  that  day  to  this,  till 
'  my   acquaintance  with  you.    Madam,  done  any 

*  thing  to  forfeit  my  opinion.     On  the  contrary, 

*  I  ov/e  her  many  good  ofiices ;   amongfl  the  reft,  I 

*  have  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 

*  a  year  from  my  lord,  which  I  know  was  owing 

*  to  her  folicitations ;  for  fhe  is  not  void  of  gene- 
«  rofity  or  good-nature  ;  though,  by  what  I  have 

*  lately  feen,  I  am  convinced  fhe  was  the  caufe  of 

*  my  ruin,  and  hath  endeavoured  to  lay  the  fame 

<  fnares  for  you. 

'  But  to  return  to  my  melancholy  flory.     My 

*  hufband  returned  at  the  appointed  time  j  and  I 

*  m.et  him  with  an  agitation  of  mind  not  to  be  de- 
'  fcribed.  Perhaps  the  fatigue  which  he  had  under- 
'  gone  in  his  journey,  and  his  diflatisfaftion  at  his 

<  ill  fuccefs,  prevented  his  taking  notice  of  what 

^  I  feared 
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I  feared  was  too  vifible.  Ail  his  hopes  were  en- 
tirely fruftrated  ;  the  clergyman  had  not  received 
the  biihop's  letter  j  and  as  to  my  lord's,  he  treat- 
ed it  with  derifion  and  contem.pt.  Tired  as  he 
was,  Mr.  Bennet  would  not  fit  down  till  he  had 
enquired  for  my  lord,  intending  to  go  and  pay 
his  compliments.  Poor  man  !  he  little  fufpeded 
that  he  had  deceived  him,  as  I  have  fmce  known, 
concerning  the  bilhop ;  much  lefs  did  he  fufpedt 
any  other  injury.  But  the  lord — the  villain  was 
gone  out  of  town,  lo  that  he  was  forced  to  poft- 
pone  all  his  gratitude. 

*  Mr.  Bennet  returned  to  town  late  on  the  Sa- 
turday night,  neverthelefs  he  performed  his  duty 
at  church  the  next  day ;  but  I  refufed  to  go  with 
him.  This,  I  think,  was  the  firlt  refuinl  I  was 
guilty  of  fmce  our  marriage  ;  but  I  was  become 
fo  raiferable,  that  his  prefence,  which  had  been 
the  fource  of  all  my  happinefs,  was  become  my 
bane.  I  will  not  fay  I  hated  to  fee  him ;  but  I 
can  fay  I  was  afhamed,  indeed,  afraid  to  look  him 
in  the  face.  I  was  confcious  of  I  knew  not  what 
Guilt,  I  hope,  it  cannot  be  called.' 

*  I  hope  not,  nay,  I  think  not,'  cries  Amelia. 

*  My  huiband,'  continued  Mrs.  Bennet,  *  per- 
'  ceivedmy  diffatisfaftion,  and  imputed  it  to  his  ill 
'  fuccefs  in  the  country.     I  was  pleafcd  with  this 

*  felf-delufion  ;  and  yet,  when  I  fairly  compute  the 

*  agonies  I  fuffered  at  his  endeavours  to  comfort 

*  me  on  that  head,  I  paid  moft  feverely  for  it.     O, 

*  my  dear  Mrs.  Booth  !  happy  is  the  deceived  party 

*  between  true  lovers,  and  v/retched  indeed  is  the 

*  author  of  the  deceit. 

*  In  this  wretched  condition  I  pad  a  whole  week, 
'  the  moil  miferable,  I  think,  of  my  whole  life,  en- 

*  deavouring    to   humour   my    hufband's   delufion, 

*  and  to  conceal  my  own  tortures ;   but  I  had  rea- 

*  fon  to  fear  I  could  not  fucceed  long ;  for  on  the 
«  Saturday  night  I  perceived  a  vifible  alteration  in 

*  his 
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*  his  behaviour  to  me.     He  went  to  bed  in  an  ap- 

*  parent  ill-humour,  turned  fullenly  from  me  ;  and 
'  if  I  ofTtred  at  any  endearments,  he  gave  me  only 
^  peevifli  anfwers. 

«  After  a  reftlefs  turbulent  night,  he  rofe  early 

*  on    Sunday    morning    and    walked    down  ftairs. 

*  I  expefted  his  return  to  breakfaft,  but  was  foon 

*  informed  by  the  maid  that  he  was  gone  forth  ; 

*  and  that  it  was  no  more  than  feven  o'clock.  All 
'  this,  you  may  believe.  Madam,  alarmed  me,  I 
'  faw  plainly  he  had  difcovered  the  fatal  fecret, 
'  though  by  what  means  I  could  not  divine.  The 
'  ftate  of  my  mind  was  very  little  Ihort  of  madnefs. 
'  Sometimes  I  thought  of  running  av/ay  from  my 
'  injured  hufband,  and  fometimes  of  putting  an  end 

*  to  my  life. 

*  In  the  m.idft  of  fuch  perturbations,  I  fpent  the 

<  day.     My  hufband  returned  in  the  evening. 

*  O,   Heavens  !   can  I  defcribe  what  followed. — 

*■  It  is  impoflible,  I  fliall  fmk  under  the  relation. 

< He  entered  the  room,  with  a  face  as  white 

*^  as  a  fheet,  his  lips  trembling,  and  his  eyes  red 
«  as  coals  of  fire,  and  ftarting  as  it  were  from  his 
c  head. "  Molly,"  cries  he,  throwing  himfelf 

*  into  his  chair,  "  are  you  well  ?" Good  Hea- 

*  vens  !'  fays  I,  ^  what's  the  matter  ? Indeed,  I 

«  cannot  fay  I  am  well.'     *'  No  !"   fays   he, 

*  ftarting  from  his  chair,  "  falfe  monfter,  you  have 
"  betrayed  me,  deftroyed  me,  you  have  ruined 
<^  your  hufband!"     Then  looking  like  a  fury,  he 

*  fnatched  off   a  large  book  from  the  table,    and 

*  with  the  malice  of  a  madman,  threw  it  at  my 

*  head,  and  knocked  me  down  backwards.  He 
'  then  caught  me  up  in  his  arms,   and  kifTed  me 

*  with  moll  extravagant  tendernefs  ;  then  looking 

*  me  ftedfaftlv  in  the  face  for  feveral  moments,  the 

*  tears  gulhed  in  a  torrent  from  his  eyes,  and  with 

<  his   utmoll  violence   he  threw  me  again  on  the 

*  floor.— Kicked  me,  ftamped  upon  me,    I  believe, 

*  indeed. 
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*  indeed,  his  intent  was  to  kill  me,  and  I  believe 

*  he  thought  he  had  accompliihed  it. 

*  I  lay  on  the  ground  for  fome  minutes,  I  be- 

*  lieve,  deprived  of  my  fenfes.  When  I  recovered 
'  myfelf,  I  found  my  hufband  lying  by  my  fide  on 
'  his  face,  and  the  blood  running  from  him.  It 
'  feems  when  he  thought  he  had  difpatched  me,  he 
'  ran  his  head  with  all  his  force  againft  a  cheft  of 

*  drawers  which  ftood  in  the  room,  and  gave  him- 

*  felf  a  dreadful  wound  in  his  head. 

*  I  can  truly  fay,  I  felt  not  the  leafl  refentment 
'  for  the  ufage  I  had  received  ;  I  thought  I  deferv- 
'  ed  it  all  ;  though,  indeed,  I  little  gueffed  what 

*  he  had  fufFered  from  me.  I  now  ufed  the  moil 
'  earneft  entreaties  to  him  to  compofe  himfelf ;  and 
'  endeavoured,  with  my  feeble  arms,  to  raife  him 

*  from  the  ground.  At  length,  he  broke  from 
'  me,  and  fpringing  from  the  ground,  flung  himfelf 

*  into  a  chair,  when,  looking  wildly  at  me,  he  cried, 
^  — "  Go  from  me,  Molly.  I  befeech  you  leave 
"  me,  I  would  not  kill  you." — He  then  clifcovered 

*  to  me — O,  Mrs.  Booth  !  can  you  not  guefs  it  ? — I 

*  was  indeed  polluted  by  the  villain — I  had  infeded 

*  m.y  hufband — O,  Heavens  !  why  do  I  live  to  re- 

*  late  any  thing  fo  horrid — I  will  not,  I  cannot  yet 

*  furvive  it.      I   cannot  forgive  myfelf.     Heaven 

*  cannot  forgive  me  !' 

Here  fhe  became  inarticulate  with  the  violence 
of  her  grief,  and  fell  prefently  into  fuch  agonies, 
that  the  affrighted  Amelia  began  to  call  alo^d  for 
fome  affiftance.  Upon  this,  a  maid-fervant  came 
up,  who  feeing  her  miftrefs  in  a  violent  convulfion 
fit,  prefently  fcreamed  out  Ihe  was  dead.  Upon 
which  one  of  the  other  fex  made  his  appearance ; 
and  who  fhould  this  be  but  the  honeil  ferjeant  ? 
whofe  countenance  foon  made  it  evident,  that  though 
a  foldier,  and  a  brave  one  too,  he  was  not  the  leafl 
concerned  of  all  the  company  on  this  occafion. 
Vol.  IX.  E  The 
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The  iTiider,  if  he  hath  been  acquainted  with 
fcenes  of  this  kind,  very  well  knows  that  Mrs.  Ben- 
net  in  the  ufual  time,  returned  again  to  the  polfei- 
fion  of  her  voice  j  the  firft  ule  of  which  flie  made,, 
was  to  exprefs  her  aftonifliment  at  the  prefence  of 
the  ferjeant,  and^  with  a  frantic  air,  to  enquire  who 
he  was. 

The  maid  concluding  that  her  miftrefs  was  not 
yet  returned  to  her  fenfcs,  anfwered,  *  Why  'tis  my 

*  mafter,   Madam,     Heaven  preferve  your  fenfes, 

*  Madam — Lord,  Sir,  my  miltrcfs  mull  be  very  bad 

*  not  to  know  you.' 

What  Atkinlbn  thought  at  this  inftant,  I  will  not 
fay  i  but  certain  it  is  he  looked  not  over  wife.  He 
attempted  twice  to  take  hold  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  hand  ; 
but  flie  withdrew  it  haftily,  and  prefently  after  rifmg 
up  from  her  chair,  Ihe  declared  herfelf  pretty  well 
again,  and  defired  Atkinfon  and  the  maid  to  with- 
draw. Both  of  whom  prefently  obeyed ;  the  fer- 
jeant appearing  by  his  countenance  to  want  com- 
fort almolt  as  much  as  the  lady  did  to  vv^hofe  af- 
iillance  he  had  been  fummoned. 

It  is  a  good  maxim  to  trull  a  perfon  entirely  or 
not  at  all ;  for  a  fecret  is  often  innocently  blabbed 
out  by  thofe  who  know  but  half  of  it.  Certain  it 
is,  that  the  maid's  fpeech  communicated  a  fufpicion 
to  the  mind  of  Amelia,  which  the  behaviour  of  the 
ferjeant  did  not  tend  to  remove  ;  what  that  is,  the 
lagacious  readers  may  likewife  probably  fugged  to 
themifelves,  if  not,  they  mull  wait  our  time  for  dif- 
clofing  it.  We  fhali  now  refume  the  hiftory  of  Mrs. 
Bennet,  who,  after  many  apologies,  proceeded  to 
the  matters  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP. 


I 
Chap.  9.  AMELIA.  51 

CHAP.     IX. 

^he  conclufion  of  Mrs.  Bennet'j-  hiftory. 

*  XT  THEN  I  became  icnfible,'  cries  Mrs.  Ben- 

V  V     net,  *  of  the  injury  I  had  done  my  hufband, 

*  I  threw  myfelf  at  his  feet,  and  embracing  his 

*  knees,    while  I   bathed  them   with  my  tears,    I 

*  begged  a  patient  hearing,  declaring,  if  he  was  not 
'  fiitisfied  with  what  I  Ihould  fay,  I  would  become 
^  a  willing  victim  of  his  refentment.  I  faid,  and  I 
'  faid  truly,  that  if  I  owed  m.y  death  that  inflant  to 
'  his  hands,  I  ihould  have  no  other  terror,   but  of 

*  the  fatal  confequcnce  which  it  might  produce  to 
'  himfelf. 

'  He  feem.ed  a  little  pacified,  and  bid  me  fay 
*'  whatever  I  pleafed. 

*  I  then  gave  him  a  faithful  relation  of  all  that 
^  had  happened.  He  heard  me  with  great  atten- 
'  tion,  and  at  the  conclufion,  cried,  with  a  deep 

'  figh — "  O,  Molly  !  I  believe  it  all. You  mutl 

"  have  been  betrayed  as  you  tell  me ;  you  could 
^''  not  be  guilty  of  fuch  bafenefs,  fuch  cruelty,  fuch 
*^  ingratitude." He  then O!  it  is  impolTible 

*  to  defcribe  his  bcliaviour ►  he  expreft  fuch  kind- 

'  nefs,  fuch  tendernefs,  fuch  concern,  for  the  m.an- 

*  ner  in  which  he  had  ufed  me 1  cannot  dwell 

*  on  this  fcene 1  Hiail  relapfe You  mud  ex- 

'  cufe  me.' 

Amelia  begged  her  to  omit  any  thing  which  fo 
affe6led  her;  and  fne  proceeded  thus : 

*  My  hufband,  who  was  more  convinced  than  I 

*  was  of  Mrs.  EUifon's  guilt,  declared  he  would 
^  not  fleep  that  night  in  her  houfe.  He  then  went 
'  out  to  fee  for  a  lodging;  he  gave  me  all  the 
'  money  he  had,  and  left  me  to  pay  her  bill,  and 
'  put  up  the  clothes,  telling  me,  if  I  had  not  money 

*  enough,  I  might  leave  the  clothes  as  a  pledge ; 

E  2  *  but 
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*  but  he  vowed  he  could  not  anfwer  for  himfclf,  if 
^  he  faw  the  face  of  Mrs.  Ellifon. 

'  Words  cannot  fcarce  exprefs  the  behaviour  of 
'  that  artful  woman,  it  was  fo  kind  and  fo  gene- 
'  rous.     She  faid,  fhe  did  not  blame  my  hufband's 

*  refentment,  nor  could  fhe  expeft  any  other,  bur 

*  that  he  and  all  the  world  fliould  cenfure  her 

*  That  fhe  hated  her  houfe  almoft  as  much  as  we 
'  did,  and  detefted  her  coufin,  if  pofTible,  more. 

*  In  fine,  fhe  faid,  I  might  leave  my  clothes  there 

*  that  evening ;  but  that  fhe  would  fend  them  to 

*  us    the    next    morning.     That    flie    fcorncd    the 

*  thought  of  detaining  them;  and  as  for  the  paul- 

*  try  debt,  we  might  pay  her  whenever  we  pleafed ; 

*  for  to  do  her  juftice,  with  all  her  vices,  flie  hath 

*  fome  good  in  her.' 

*  Some  good  in  her,  indeed  !'  cried  Amelia,  with 
great  indignation. 

*  We  were  fcarce  fettled  in  our  new  lodgings,' 
continued  Mrs.  Bennet,  *  when  my  hufband  began 
'  to  complain  of  a  pain  in  his  infide.    He  told  me, 

*  he  feared  he  had  done  himfelf  fome  injury  in  his 

*  rage,  and  had  burft  fomething  within  him.  As 
'  to  the  odious — I  cannot  bear  the  thought,  the 
f  great  fkill  of  his  furgeon  foon  entirely  cured  him  ; 
'  but  his  other  complaint,  inflead  of  yielding  to  any 

*  application,  grew  Hill  worfe  and  worfe,  nor  ever 

*  ended  till  it  brought  him  to  his  grave. 

'  O,  Mrs.  Booth !  could  I  have  been  certain  that 

*  I  )iad  occafioned  this,  however  innocently  I  had 

*  occafioned  it,  I  could  never  have  furvived  it  j  but 

*  the  furgeon  v/ho  opened  him  after  his  death,  af- 

*  fured  me,  that  he  died,  of  what  they  called  a 
<  polypus  in  his  heart,  and  that  nothing  which  had 
^  happened  on  account  of  me,  was  in  the  leaft  the 
'  occafion  of  it. 

*  I  have,  however,  related  the  affair  truly  to  you. 

*  The  firft  complaint  1  ever  heard  of  the  kind,  was 
'  within  a  day  or  two  after  we  left  Mrs.  EUifon's; 

*  and 
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'  and  this  complaint  remained  till  his  death,  which 
*■  might  induce  him  perhaps  to  attribute  his  death 
*■  to  another  caufe ;  but  the  furgeon,  who  is  a  man 
'  of- the  higheft  eminence,  hath  always  declared  the 
'  contrary  to  me,  with  the  mod  pofitive  certainty ; 
'  and  this  opinion  hath  been  my  only  comfort. 

'  When  my  huH^and  died,  which  was  about  ten 
'  weeks  after  we  quitted  Mrs.  EUilbn's,  of  whom 
^  I  had  then  a  different  opinion  from  what  I  have 
'  now,  I  was  left  in  the  mod  wretched  condition 
'  imaginable.  I  believe,  Madam,  Ihe  fhewed  you 
'  my  letter.     Indeed,  fhe  did  every  thing  for  me  at 

*  that  time,  which  I  could  have  expeded  from  the 
'  beft  of  friends.  She  fupplied  me  with  money 
'  from  her  own  pocket,  by  which  means  I  was  pre- 

*  ferved  from  a  diftrefs  in  which  I  muft  have  other- 

*  wife  inevitably  periilied. 

'  Her  kindnefs  to  me  in  this  feafon  of  diftrefs 

*  prevailed  on  me  to  return  again   to  her  houfe. 

*  Why,  indeed,  Ihould  I  have  refufed  an  offer  fo 

*  very  convenient  for  me   to    accept,    and  which 

*  feemed  fo  generous  in  her  to  make  ?  here  I  lived 

*  a  very  retired  life,  v/ith  my  little  babe,  feeing  no 

*  company  but  Mrs.  Ellifon  herfelf,  for  a  full  quar- 
'  ter  of  a  year.  At  laft,  Mrs.  Ellifon  brought  me 
'  a  parchment  from  my  lord,  in  which  he  had 
'  fettled  upon  me,  at  her  inftance,  as  ihe  told  me, 

*  and  as  I  believe  it  was,  an  annuity  of  one  hundred 

*  and  fifty  pounds  a  year.  This  was,  I  think,  the 
'  very  firft  time  fhe  had  mentioned  his  hateful  name 
'  to  me  fince  my  return  to  her  houfe.  And  llie  now 
'  prevailed  upon  me,    though  I    allure  you,    not 

*  without  much  difficulty,  to  fuffer  him  to  execute 
'  the  deed  in  my  prefence. 

*  I  will  not  defcribe  our  interviev/, — I  am  not 
'  able  to  defcribe  it,  and  I  have  often  wondered 

*  how  I  found  fpirits  to  fupport  it.     This  I  will  fay 

*  for  him,  that,  if  he  was  not  a  real  penitent,  no 
<■  man  alive  could  acl  the  part  better. 

E  ;]  *  Eefid^ 
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'  Befide  refcntment,  I  had  another  motive  of  my 
'  backwardncfs  to  agree  to  fuch  a  meeting  3  and 
'  this  was   fear.     I    apprehended,    and   furely   not 

*  without  reafon,  that  the  annuity  was  rather  meant 
'  as  a  bribe  than  a  recompence,  and  that  further 

*  defigns  were  laid  againft  my  innocence  -,  but  in 

*  this  I  found  myfelf  happily  deceived  ;  for  neither 

*  then,  nor  at  any  time  fince,  have  I  ever  had  the 

*  leaft  felicitation  of  that  kind.    Nor,  indeed,  have 
'  I  •'^■'"n  the  leaft  occafion  to  think  my  lord  had  any 

*  fuch  defires. 

*  Good  Heavens  !  what  are  thefe  men  !  what  is 

<  this  appetite,  which  muft  have  novelty  and  refifi:- 

*  ance  for  its  provocatives  ;  and  which  is  delighted 

*  with  us  no  longer  than  while  we  may  be  confi- 

<  dered  in  the  light  of  enemies !' 

*  I  thank  you.  Madam,'  cries  Amelia,   *  for  re- 

*  lieving  me  from  my  fears  on  your  account  j  I 
^  trembled  at  the  confequence  of  this  fecond  ac- 

*  quaintance  with  fuch  a  man,  and  in  fuch  a  fitua- 
^  tion.* 

*  I  afifure  you.  Madam,  I  was  in  no  danger,*  re- 
turned Mrs.  Bennet :  '  For  befides  that  1  think  I 
'  could  have  pretty  well  relied  on  my  own  refolu- 
'  tion,  I  have  heard  fmce,  at  St.   Edmundfbury, 

*  from  an  intimate  acquaintance  of  my  lord's,  who 
'  was  an  entire  ftranger  to  my  affairs,  that  the  higheft 

*  degree  of  inconftancy  is  his  chara6ter ;   and  that 
^  few  of  his  numberlefs  miftreiles  have  ever  received 

*  a  fecond  vifit  from  him. 

«  Well,  Madam,'  continued  flie,  *  I  think  I  have 
'  little  more  to  trouble  you  with;  imlefs  I  fliould 
«  relate  to  you,  my  long  ill  Itate  of  health ;  from 

*  which  I  am  lately,  I  thank  Heaven,  recovered  j 

*  or,  unlefs  I  fhould  m.ention  to  you  the  mofh  grie- 

*  vous  accident  that  ever  befel  me,  the  lofs  of  my 

*  poor  dear  Charly.' — Here  fhe  made  a  full  ftop, 
and  the  tears  ran  down  into  her  bofom. 

Amelid 
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Amelia  was  filent  a  few  minutes,  while  fhe  gave 
the  lady  time  to  vent  her  paflion  ;  after  wliich  Ihe 
began  to  pour  forth  a  vaft  profufion  of  acknow- 
ledgments for  the  trouble  ihe  had  taken  in  relating 
her  hiftory ;  but  chiefly,  for  the  motive  which  had 
induced  her  to  it ;  ^and  for  the  kind  warning  which 
fhe  had  given  her  by  the  little  note  which  Mrs.  Ben- 
net  had  fent  her  that  morning. 

'  Yes,  Madam,'  cries  Mrs.  Bennet,  '  I  am  con- 
^  vinced,  by  v/hat  I  have  lately  feen,  that  you  are 
'  the  dellined  facritice  to  this  wicked  lord  ;  and 
'  that  Mrs.  EUifon,  whom  I  no  longer  doubt  to 

*  have  been  the  inilrument  of  my  ruin,  intended 

*  to  betray  you  in  the  fame  manner.     The  day  I 

*  met  my  lord  in  your  apartment,  I  began  to  en- 

*  tertain  Ibme  fufpicions,  and  I  took  Mrs.  Ellifon 
'  very  roundly  to  taflv  upon  them  ;  her  behaviour, 

*  notwithflanding  many  afleverations  to  the  con- 
'  trary,  convinced  me  I  was  right  ;  and  I  intended, 
'  more  than  once,  to  fpeak  to  you,  but  could  not ; 

*  till  lail  night  the  mention  of  the  mafquerade  dc- 

*  termined  me  to  delay  it  no  longer.  I  therefore 
'  fent  you  that   note  this  morning,  and  am  glad 

*  you  fo  luckily  difcovered  the  writer,  as  it  hath 

*  given  me  this  opportunity  of  eafmg  my  m.ind  -, 
'  and  of  honeftly  {hewing  you,  how  unworthy  I  am 
'  of  your  friendfnip,  at  the  fame  time  that  I  fo  car- 
^  neftly  defire  it.' 

CHAP.     X. 

Being  the  laft  chapter  of  thejeventh  hock. 

AMELIA  did  not  fail  to  make  proper  com- 
pliments to  Mrs.  Bennet,  on  the  conclufion 
of  her  fpeech  in  the  laft  chapter.  She  told  her.  That 
from  the  firft  moment  of  her  acquaintance,  flie  had 
the  ftrongeft  inclination  to  her  friendlliip  ;  and  that 
her  defires  of  that  kind  were  much  encreafcd  by 
E  4  hearinf^ 
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hearing  her  fliory.     '  Indeed,    Madam,'  fays  fhe, 

*  you  are  much  too  levere  a  judge  on  yourfelf  j  for 
'  they  mull  have  very  little  candour,  in  my  opi- 

*  nion,  who  look  upon  your  cafe  with  any  fevei  :^ 

*  eye.     To  me,  I  affure  you,  you  appear  highly 

*  the  objecTc  of  compaffion  ;  and  I  fhall  always  eftecm 

*  you  as  an  innocent  and  an  unfortunate  woman.' 

Amelia  would  tlicn  have  taken  her  leave  ;  but 
Mrs.  Bennct  fo  ftrongly  prefTed  her  to  flay  to  break- 
faft,  that  at  length  flie  complied  ;  indeed,  llie  had 
faded  fo  long,  and  her  gentle  fpirits  had  been  fo 
agitated  with  variety  of  paflions,  that  nature  very 
ftrongly  feconded  Mrs.  Bennet's  motion. 

V/hilft  the  maid  was  preparing  the  tea  equipage, 
Amelia,  with  a  little  flynefs  in  her  countenance, 
afked  Mrs.  Bennet,  if  Serjeant  Atkinfon  did  not 
lodge  in  the  fame  houfe  with  her  ?  The  other  red- 
dened fo  extremely  at  the  queftion,  repeated  the 
ferjeant's  name  with  fuch  hefitation,  and  behaved  fo 
awkwardly,  that  Amelia  wanted  no  further  confirm- 
ation of  her  fufpicions.  She  would  not,  however, 
declare  them  abruptly  to  the  others  but  began  a 
differtation  on  the  ferjeant's  virtues;  and  after  ob- 
ferving  the  great  concern  which  he  had  manifefted, 
when  Mrs.  Bennet  was  in  her  fit,  concluded  with 
faying,  Hie  believed  the  ferjeant  would  make  the 
beft  hufband  in  the  world ;  for  that  he  had  great 
tendcrnefs  of  heart,  and  a  gentlenefs  of  manners, 
not  often  to  be  found  in  any  man,  and  much  fel- 
domer  in  perfons  of  his  rank. 

*  And  why  not  in  his  rank  ?'  faid  Mrs.  Bennet, 

*  Indeed,  Mrs.  Booth,  we  rob  the  lower  order  of 

*  mankind  of  their  due.     I  do  not  deny  the  force 

*  and  power  of  education ;  but  when  we  confider 

*  how  very  injudicious  is  the  education  of  the  bet- 
'  ter  fort  in  general,  how  little  they  are  inftrufted 
'  in  the  praftice  of  virtue,  we  ihall  not  expeft  to 

*  find  the  heart  much  improved  by  it.  And  even 
f  as  to  the  headj  how  very  fiightly  do  we  corri- 

'  moniy 
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'  monly  find  It  improved,  by  what  is  called  a  gen- 

*  teel  education  !  I  have  nayfelf,  I  think,  feen  in- 
'  ftances  of  as  great  goodnefs,  and  as  great  under- 

*  Handing  too,   among  the  lower  fort  of  people,  as 

*  among  the  higher.  Let  us  compare  your  ferjeant 
'  now,  with  the  lord  who  hath  been  the  fubjed  of 

*  converfation ;  on  which  fide  would  an  impartial 

*  judge  decide  the  balance  to  incline  r' 

*  How  monftrous  then,'  cries  Amelia,  <  is  theopi- 
'  nion  of  thofe,  who  confider  our  matching  our- 
'  felves  the  leaft  below  us  in  degree,  as  a  kind  of 

*  contamination  !' 

*  A  moil  abfurd  and  prepoflerous  fentiment,* 
anfwered  Mrs.  Bennet  warmly,    ^  how  abhorrent 

*  from  juftice,  from  common  fenfe,  and  from  hu- 

*  manity — but  haw  extremely  incongruous  with  a 

*  religion,  which  profefies  to  know  no  difference  of 
'  degree  J  but  ranks  all  mankind  on  the  footing  of 
'  brethren  !  Of  ail  kinds  of  pride,  there  is  none  fo 
'  unchrifrian  as  that  of  ftation  ;  in  reality,  there  is 

*  none  fo  contemptible.  Contempt,  indeed,  may 
'  be  faid  to  be  its  own  objeft ;  for  my  own  part,  I 
'  know  none  fo  defpicable  as  thofe  who  defpife 
'  others.' 

'  I  do  afiure  you,'  faid  Amelia,  *  you  fpeak  my 

*  own  fentiments.  I  give  you  my  word,  I  Ihould 
«  not  be  aljiamed  of  being  the  wife  of  an  hoi^ft 
'  man  in  any  ftation. — Nor,  if  I  had  been  much 

*  higher  than  I  was,  fhould  I  have  thought  myfelf 

*  degraded,  by  calling  our  honeft  ferjeant  my  huf- 
'  band.' 

*  Since  you  have  made  this  declaration,'  cries 
Mrs.  Bennet,  *  I  am  fure  you  will  not  be  offended 

*  at  a  fecret  I  am  going  to  inention  to  you.' — 

*  Indeed,  my  dear,'  anfwered  Amelia,  fmiling, 
'  I  wonder  rather  you  have  concealed  it  fo  long ; 

*  efpecially  after  the  many  hints  I  have  given  you.' 

*  Nay,  pardon  me.  Madam,'  replied  the  other, 

*  I  do  not  remember  any  fuch  hipts  j  and,  perhaps, 

*  you 
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*  you  do  not  even  guefs  what  I  am  going  to  fay. 

*  My  fccret  is  this  j  that  no  woman  ever  had  ib 

*  fincere,  fo  pafTionatc  a  lover,  as  you  have  had  in 

*  the  rerjeartt.' 

<  I  a  lover  in  the  ferjcant  !  I !'  cries  Amelia,  a 
little  furprifed. 

'  Have  patience,'  anfwered  the  other, — '  I  fay, 

*  you,  my   dear.     As   much  furprifed  as  you  ap- 

*  pear,  I  tell  you  no  more  than  the  truth  ;  and  yet 

*  it  is  a  truth  you  could  hardly  expedl  to  hear  from 

*  me,  efpecially  with  fo  much  good-humour;  fmce 

*  I  will  honeftly  confefs  to  you — But  what  need 
'  have  I  to  confefs,    what  I  know    you  guefs  al- 

*  ready  ? Tell    me    now   fincerely,    Don't  you 

'  guefs  ?' — 

<  I  guefs,  indeed,  and  hope/  faid  fhe,  *  that  he 

*  is  your  hufband.' 

<  He  is,  indeed,  my  hufband,'  cries  the  other, 

*  and  I  am  moft  happy  in  your  approbation.     In 

*  honefl  truth,  you  ought  to  approve  my  choice  ; 

*  fmce  you  was  every  way  the  occafion  of  my  making 

*  it.     What  you  faid  of  him,  very  greatly  recom- 

*  mended  him  to    my  opinion  i    but  he  endeared 

*  himfelf  to  me  moft,  by  what  he  faid  of  you.  In 
'  fhort,  I  have  difcovcrcd,  that  he  hath  always  loved 

*  you,  with  fuch  a  faithful,  honeft,  noble,  generous 

*  pafTion,  that  I  was  confequently  convinced  his 
'  mind  muft  poffefs  all  the  ingredients  of  fuch  a 

*  paffion  ;    and   what  are  thefe,    but  true  honour, 

*  goodnefs,  modefty,  bravery,  tendernefs,  and,  in 

*  a  word,  every  human  virtue. Forgive  mc,  my 

*  dear  J  but  I  was  uncafy  till  I  became  myfelf  the 
'  objed  of  fuch  a  paffion.' 

*  And  do  you  really  think,'  faid  Amelia,  fmiling, 
'  that  I  ftiall  forgive  you  robbing  me  of  fuch  a  Jo- 

*  ver  ;  or,  fuppofmg  what  you  banter  me  with,  was 
^  true,  do  you  really  imagine  you  could  change 
'  fuch  a  paliion  r' 

.     'No, 


Chap.  10.  AMELIA.  59 

«  No,  my  dear',  anfwered  the  other,  '  I  only  hope 
'  I  have  changed  the  objed ;  for  be  affured,  there 
'  is  no  greater  vulgar  error,  than  that  it  is  impot- 
'  fible  for  a  man  who  loves  one  woman  ever  to  love 
'  another.  On  the  contrary,  it  is  certain,  that  a 
'  man  who  can  love  one  woman  fo  well  at  a  diftance, 

*  will  love  another  better  that  is  nearer  to  him. 
'  Indeed,  I  have  heard  one  of  the  befl  hufbands  in 
'  the  world  declare,  in  the  prefence  of  his  wife, 

*  that  he  had  always  loved  a  princefs  with  adoration. 

*  Thefe  paffions,  which  refideonly  in  very  amorous 
«  and  very  delicate  minds,  feed  only  on  the  delica- 

*  cies  there  growing ;  and  leave  all  the  fubftantial 
'  food,  and  enough  of  the  delicacy   too,    for    the 

*  wife.' 

The  tea  being  now  ready,  Mrs.  Bennet,  or,  if  yo^j 
pleafe,  for  the  future,  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  propofed  to 
pall  in  her  hufoand ;   but   Amelia  objefted.     She 
faid,  fhe  fhould  be  glad  to  fee  him  any  other  time; 
but  was  then  in  the  utmoft  hurry,  as  ihe  had  been 
three  hours  abfent  from  all  ilie  moil  loved.     How- 
ever, fhe  had  fcarce  drank  a  dilla  of  tea  before  fhe 
changed  her  mind  ;  and  faying,  fhe  would  not  part 
man  and  wife,  defired  Mr.  Atkinfon  might  appear. 
The  maid  anfwered,  That  her  mafter  was  not  at 
home  ;  which  words  fhe  had  fcarce  fpoken,  when  he 
knocked    haftily   at  the    doors    and    immediately 
came  running  into  the  room,  all  pale  and  breathlefs; 
and  addreffing  himfelf  to  Amelia,  cried  out,  '  I  am 
'  forry,  my  dear  lady,  to  bring  you  ill  news  -,  but 
«  Captain   Booth'—'  What!  what!'  cries  Amelia, 
dropping  the  tea-cup  from  her  hand,  '  is  any  thing 
'  the  matter  with  him  !'— '  Don't  be  frightened,  m.y 
«  dear  lady,'  faid  the  ferjeant— *  He  is  in  very  good 
'  health  3   but  a  misfortune  hath  happened.' — '  Are 
'  my  children  well  ?'  faid  Amelia,—*  O,  very  well,' 
anfwered  the  ferjeant.— '  Pray,  Madam,  don't  be 
<  frightened  ;  I  hope  it  will  fignify  nothing— he  i^ 
^'  arreiled— but  I  hope    to    get   him   out  of  their 

^  damned 
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*  damned  hands  immediately.'  '  Where  is  he,* 
cries  Amelia,  '  I  will  go  to  him  this  inftani !'  'He 

*  begs  you  will  not,'  anfwered  the  ferjeant.  <  I 
«  have  fent  his  lawyer  to  him,  and  am  going  back 

*  with  Mrs.  Ellifon  this  moment;  but  I  be°  your 

*  ladyfhip,  for  his  fake,  and  for  your  own  fake,"  not 
'  to  go.'  '  Mrs.  Ellifon  !  what  !>:  Mrs.  Ellifon  to 
'  do  ?'  cries  Amelia,—'  I  mull  and  will  go.'  Mrs. 
Atkinfon  then  interpofed,  and  begged  that  fhe  would 
not  hurry  her  fpirits,  but  compofe  herfelf,  and  go 
home  to  her  children,  whither  fhe  would  attend 
her.  She  comforted  her  with  the  thoughts,  that 
the  captain  was  in  no  immediate  dangerf  that  Ihe 
could  go  to  him  when  fhe  would ;  and  defired  her 
to  let  the  ferjeant  return  with  Mrs.  Ellifon  ;  faying, 
fhe  might  be  of  fervice ;  and  that  there  was  much 
wifdom,  and  no  kind  of  fhame,  in  making  ufe  of  bad 
people  on  certain  occafions. 

*  And  who,'  cries  Amelia,  a  little  come  to  her- 
felf, '  hath  done  this  barbarous  adion  ?' 

/  One  I  am  alliamed  to  name,'  cries  the  ferjeant  j 

*  indeed,  I  had  always  a  very  different  opinion  of 
'  him ;   I  could  not  have  believed  any  thing  but  my 

*  own  ears  and  eyes ;  but  Dr.  Harrifon  is  the  man 

*  who  hath  done  the  deed.' 

*  Dr.  Harrifon  !'  cries  Amelia.—'  Well  then, 
'  there  is  an  end  of  all  goodnefs   in  the  world.     I 

*  will  never  have  a  good  opinion  of  any  human  be- 

*  ing  more.' — 

The  ferjeant  begged  that  he  might  not  be  de- 
tamed  from  the  captain  ;  and  that  if  Amelia  pleafed 
to  go  home,  he  would  v/ait  upon  her.  But  fhe  did 
not  chufe  to  fee  Mrs.  Ellifon  at  this  time ;  and  after 
a  little  confideration,  fhe  refolved  to  flay  where 
fhe  was;  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon  agreed  to  go  and 
fetch  her  children  to  her,  it  being  not  many  doors 
diiliant. 

The  ferjeant  then  departed ;  Amelia,  in  her  con- 
fufion,  never  having  once  .thought  of  wifhing  him 
joy  on  his  marriare. 


M      E      L      I      A. 
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CHAP.     I. 

Being  the  Jirfi  chapter  of  the  eighth  book. 

TH  E  hiftory  muft  now  look  a  little  back- 
wards to  thole  circumllances,   which  led 
to  the  cataftrophe  mentioned  at  the  end 
of  the  laft  book. 

When  Amelia  went  out  in  the  morning,  flie  left 
her  children  to  the  care  of  her  hufband.  In  this 
amiable  office  he  had  been  engaged  near  an  hour ; 
and  was  at  that  very  time  lying  along  on  the  floor; 
and  his  little  things  crawling  and  playing  about  him, 
when  a  moft  violent  knock  was  heard  at  the  door ; 
and  immediately  a  footman,  running  up  flairs,  ac- 
quainted him,  that  his  lady  was  taken  violently  ill, 
and  carried  into  Mrs.  Chenevix's  toy-lliop. 

Booth  no  fooner  heard  this  account,  which  was 
delivered  with  great  appearance  of  hafle  and  ear- 
neilnefs,  than  he  leapt  fuddcnly  from  the  floor ;  and 
leaving  his  children  roaring  at  the  news  of  their  mo- 
ther's illnefs,  in  ftrift  charge  with  his  maid,  he  ran 
as  fall  as  his  legs  could  carry  him  to  the  place;  or 
towards  the  place  rather :  for,  before  he  arrived  at 
the  Ihop,  a  gentleman  ftopt  him  full  butt,  crying, 

*  Captain,    whither    fo    faft  ?' Booth   anfwered 

eagerly, 
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eagerly,  '  Whoever  you  are,  friend,  don't  alk  me 

*  any  queftions   now.'  —  *  You   muft  pardon   me  ! 

*  captain,'  anfwcred  the  gentleman  ;  *  me  ;  but  I 

*  have  a  little  bufinefs  witli  your  honour — In  fhort, 
'  captain,  I  have  a  fmall  warrant  here  in  my  pocket 

*  againft  your  honour,  at  the  fuit  of  one  Dr.  Har- 
'  rilbn.'     '  You   are   a   bailiff  then,'    fays   Booth. 

*  I  am  an  officer,  Sir,'  anfwercd  the  other, — *  Well, 

*  Sir,  it  is  in  vain  to  contend,'  cries  Booth ;   '  but 

*  let  me  beg  you  will  penr.it  me   only  to  ftep  to 

*  Mrs.  Chenevix's — I  will  attend  you,  upon  my 
'  honour,  wherever  you  pleafe ;  but  my  wife  lies 

*  violently  ill  there.' — *  O,  for  that  matter,'  anfwercd 
the  bailiff,  *  you  may  fet  your  heart  at  eafe.     Your 

*  lady,  I  hope,  is  very  well.     I  affure  you,  fhe  is 

*  not  there ;  you  will  excufe  me,  captain,  thefe  are 

*  only  ftratagems  of  war.  Bolus  a?2d  virtus,  q,uis  in  a 

*  hojlejs  eqidrit  i' — '  Sir,  I  honour  your  learning,' 
cries  Booth,  '  and  could  almoft  kifs  you  for  what 
'■  you  tell  me.     I  affure  you,  I  would  forgive  you 

*  five    hundred   arrefts  for  fuch  a  piece  of   news. 

*  Well,  Sir,  and  whither  am  I  to  go  with  you  ?'  — 

*  O,  any  where  i  where  your  honour  pleafes,'  cries 
the  bailiff.  '  Then  fuppofe  we  go  to  Brown's 
*coffee-houf%'  faid  the  prifoner.  '  No,'  anfwercd 
the  bailiff,  *  that  will  not  do  j  that's  in  the  verge  of 
'^  the  court.'  '  Why  then,  to  the  neareft  tavern,' 
faid  Booth.     *  No,  not  to  a  tavern,  cries  the  other, 

*  that  is  not  a  place  of  fecurityj  and  you  know, 

*  captain,  your  honour  is  a  Ihy  cock ;  I  have  been 

*  after  your  honour  thefe  three  months — Come,  Sir, 

*  you  muft  go  to  my  houfe,  if  you  pleafe.' — '  With 
*■  all  my  heart,'  anfwered  Booth,  ^  if  it  be  any  where 

*  hereabouts.'  '  O,  it  is  but  a  little  way  off,'  re- 
plied the  bailiff;  *  it  is  only  in  Gray's-Inn-Lane, juft 
'  by  almoft.'  Me  then  called  a  coach,  and  defired 
his  prifoner  to  walk  in. 

Booth  entered  tlie  coach  without  any  refiftance, 
which,  had  he  been  inclined  to  make,  he  muft  have 

plainly 
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plainly  perceived  would  have  been  ineffeflual,  as  the 
bailifi"  appeared  to  have  feveral  followers  at  hand, 
two  of  whom,  befide  the  comniander  in  chief, 
mounted  with  him  into  the  coach.  As  Booth  was 
a  fweet  tempered  man,  as  well  as  fomewhat  of  a 
philofopher,  he  behaved  with  all  the  good  humour 
imaginable,  and,  indeed,  with  more  than  his  com- 
panions ;  who,  however,  Ihewed  him  what  they 
call  civility,  that  is,  they  neither  ftruck  him  nor  fpit 
in  his  face. 

Notwithftanding  the  pleafantry  which  Booth  en- 
deavoured to  preferve,  he  in  reality  envied  every 
labourer  whom  he  faw  pals  by  him  in  his  way.  The 
charms  of  liberty  againft  his  will  rullied  on  his 
mind ;  and  he  could  not  avoid  fuggeiling  to  him- 
felf,  how  much  more  happy  was  the  pooreft  wretch, 
who,  without  controul,  could  repair  to  his  homely 
habitation,  and  to  his  family j  compared  to  him, 
who  was  thus  violently,  and  yet  lawfully,  torn  away 
from  the  company  of  his  wife  and  children.  And 
their  condition,  efpecially  that  of  his  Amelia,  gave 
his  heart  many  a  fevere  and  bitter  pang. 

At  length  he  arrived  at  the  bailitF's  manfion,  and 
was  uflierbd  into  a  room,  in  which  were  feveral  per- 
fons.  Booth  defired  to  be  alone ;  upon  which  the 
bailiff  waited  on  him  up  Hairs,  into  an  apartment, 
the  windows  of  which  were  well  fortified  with  iron- 
bars  i  but  the  walls  had  not  the  leaft  outwork  raifed 
before  them  ;  they  were,  indeed,  what  is  generally 
called,  naked 5  the  bricks  having  been  only  covered 
with  a  thin  plaifter,  which,  in  many  places,  was 
mouldered  away. 

The  firft  demand  made  upon  Booth  v/as  for 
coach-hire,  which  amounted  to  two  fhiliings,  accord- 
ing to  the  bailiff's  account;  that  being juit  double 
the  legal  fare.  He  was  then  afked,  if  he  did  not 
chufe  a  bowl  of  punch  ?  to  which,  he  having  an- 
fwered  in  the  negative,  the  bailiff  replied,  '  Nay, 
*  Sir,  juft  as  you  pleafe,  I  don't  alk  you  to  drink, 
3  '  *  it" 
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*  if  you  don't  chufe  It ;   but  certainly  you  know  the 

*  cuftoni;  the  houfe  is  full  of  prifoncrs,  and  I  can't 

*  afford  gentlemen  a  room  to  themfelves  for  no- 

*  thing.' 

Booth  prefently  took  this  hint,  indeed  it  was  a 
pretty  broad  one,  and  told  the  bailiff  he  fhould  not 
Icruple  to  pay  him  his  price  j  but,  in  fa6l,  he  never 
drank  unlefs  at  his  meals.  *  As  to  that,  Sir,'  cries 
the  bailiff,  '  it  is  juil  as  your  honour  pleafes.     I 

*  fcorn  to  impofe  upon  any  gentleman  in  misfor- 
'  tunes  :   I  willi  you  well  out  of  them,  for  my  part. 

*  Your  honour  can  take  nothing  amifs  of  me,  I  only 
'  does  my  duty,  what  I  am  bound  to  do  ;  and  as 

*  you  fays  you  don't  care  to  drink  any  thing,  what 
'  will  you  be  pleafed  to  have  for  dinner  r' 

Booth  then  complied  in  befpeaking  a  difli  of 
meat,  and  told  the  bailiff,  he  would  drink  a  bottle 
with  him  after  dinner.  He  then  defired  the  favour 
of  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  a  meffenger  j  all  v/hich 
were  immediately  procured  him,  the  bailiff  telling 
him  he  might  fend  wherever  he  pleafed,  and  repeat- 
ing his  concern  for  Booth's  misfortunes,  and  a  hearty 
defire  to  fee  the  end  of  them. 

The  meffenger  was  juft  difpatched  with  the  letter, 
when  who  fliouid  arrive  but  honeft  Atkinfon  ?  A 
foldier  of  the  guards,  belonging  to  the  fame  com- 
pany with  the  ferjeant,  and  who  had  known  Booth 
at  Gibraltar,  had  feen  the  arrefl,  and  heard  the  or- 
ders given  to  the  coachman.  This  fellow  acciden- 
tally meeting  Atkinfon,  had  acquainted  him  with 
the  whole  affair. 

At  the  appearance  of  Atkinfon,  joy  immediately 
overfpread  the  countenance  of  Booth.  The  cere- 
monials which  paft  between  them  are  unneceffary  to 
be  repeated.  Atkinfon  was  foon  difpatched  to  the 
attorney  and  to  Mrs.  EUifon,  as  the  reader  hath  be- 
fore heard  from  his  ov/n  mouth. 

Booth  now  greatly  lamented  that  he  had  writ  to 
his    wife.      He    thought    ilie    might    have    been 

acquainted 
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acquainted  with  the  affair  better  by  the  ferjeant' 
Booth  begged  him,  however,  to  do  every  thing  in 
his  power  to  comfort  her,  to  affiire  her  that  he  was 
in  perfefl  health  and  good  fpirits,  and  to  lelFen  as 
much  as  polTible  the  concern,  which  he  knev/ 
fhe  would  have  at  reading  his  letter. 

The  ferjeant,  however,  as  the  reader  hath  feen, 
brought  himlHf  the  firfh  account  of  the  arreft.  In- 
deed, the  other  meffenger  did  not  arrive  till  a  full 
hour  afterwards.  This  was  not  owing  to  any  flow- 
nefs  of  his,  but  to  many  previous  errands  which  he 
was  to  execute  before  the  delivery  of  the  letter  j 
for,  notwithflanding  the  earneft  defire  which  the 
bailiff  had  declared  to  fee  Booth  out  of  his  troubles, 
he  had  ordered  the  porter,  who  was  his  follower,  to 
call  upon  two  or  three  other  bailiffs,  and  as  many 
attornies,  to  try  to  load  the  prifoner  with  as  many 
actions  as  poffible. 

Here  the  reader  m.ay  be  apt  to  conclude,  that  the 
bailiff,  inftead  of  being  a  friend,  was  really  an  ene- 
my to  poor  Booth  ;  but  in  fa61:,  he  was  not  fo.  His 
defire  was  no  more  than  to  accumulate  bail  bonds  j 
for  the  bailiff  was  reckoned  an  honeft  and  good  fort 
of  man  in  his  way,  and  had  no  more  malice  againft 
the  bodies  in  his  cuftody,  than  a  butcher  hath  to 
thofe  in  his ;  and  as  the  latter,  when  he  takes  his 
knife  in  hand,  hath  no  idea  but  of  the  joints  into 
v/hich  he  is  to  cut  the  carcafe  -,  fo  the  former,  when 
he  handles  his  writ,  hath  no  other  defign  but  to 
cut  out  the  body  into  as  many  bail  bonds  as  poffible. 
As  to  the  life  of  the  animal,  or  the  liberty  of  the 
man,  they  are  thoughts  which  never  obtrude  them- 
felves  on  either. 
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CHAP.     II. 

Co?itaining  an  account  of  Mr.  ^oo\k\s  fellow -Jufferers, 

BEFORE  we  return  to  Amelia,  we  mufl  detain 
our  reader  a  little  longer  with  Mr.  Booth,  in  the 
cuftody  of  Mr.  Bondiim  the  bailiff,  who  now  in- 
formed his  prifoner,  that  he  was  welcome  to  the 
liberty  of  the  houfe  with  the  other  gentlemen. 

Booth  aflsied  who  thofe  gentlemen  were.     '  One 
'  of  them.  Sir,'  fays  Mr.  Bondum,   '  is  a  very  greatf 

*  writer  or  author,    as  they  call  him — He  hath  been 

*  here  thefe  five  weeks,  at  the  fuit  of  a  bookfeller, 

*  for  eleven  pound  odd  money  ;  but  he  expects  to 
'  be  difcharged  in  a  day  or  two  j  for  he  hath  writ 

*  out  the  debt.     He  is  now  writing  for  five  or  fix 

*  bookfellers,  and  he  will  get  you  fometimes,  when 
'  he  fits  to  it,  a  matter  of  fifteen  fhillings  a  day. 

*  For  he  is  a  very  good  pen,  they  fay  i  but  is  apt  to 

*  be  idle.     Some  days  he  won't  write  above  five 

*  hours  ;  but  at  other  times  I  have  known  him  at  it 

*  above  fixteen.' — *  Ay  !'  cries  Booth,  *  Pray,  what 

*  are  his  produftions  ? — What  doth  he  write?' 
'  Why,  fometimes,'  anfwered  Bondum,  '  he  writes 
'  your  hiftory  books  for  your  numbers,  and  fome- 

*  times  your  verfes,  your  poems,  what  do  you  call 

*  them  ?  and  then  again  he  VvTites  nev/s  for  your  news- 

*  papers.' — '-  Ay,  indeed  !  he  is  a  moil  extraordi- 
^  nary  man,  truly — How  doth  he  get  his  news  here  ?' 

*  — Why  he  makes  it,  as  he  doth  your  parliament 

*  fpeeches  for  your  Magazines.     He  reads  them  to 

*  us  fometimes  over  a  bov/1  of  punch. — To  be  fure 

*  it  is  all  one  as  if  one  was  in  the  parliament  houfe 

*  — It  is  about  liberty  and  freedom,  and  about  the 

*  conflitution  of  England.     I  fay  nothing  for  my 

*  part;  for  I  will  keep  my  neck  out  of  a  halter: 

*  but  faith,  he  makes  it  out  plainly  to  me,  that  all 

*  matters  ar:^  not  as  they  fhould  be.     I  am  all  for 

*  liberty^ 
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*  liberty,  for  my  part.'     ^  Is  that  fo  confiftent  with 

*  your   calling  ?'     ci-ies  Booth.      '  I  thought,    my 

*  friend,  you  had  lived  by  depriving  men  of  their 
'  liberty.'  *^  That's  another  matter,'  cries  the  bai- 
liff,  ^  that's  all  according  to  law,  and  in  the  way  of 

*  bufinefs.  To  be  fure,  men  muft  be  obliged  to  pay 
'^  their  debts,  orelfe  there  would  be  an  end  of  every 

*  thing.'  Booth  defired  the  bailiff  to  give  him  his 
opinion  of  liberty.  Upon  which,  he  hefitated  a 
moment,  and  then  cried  out,  '  O,  it  is  a  fine  thing, 
'  it  is  a  very  fine  thing,  and  the  conftitution  of  Eng- 
^  land.'  Booth  told  him^  that  by  the  old  conftitu- 
tion of  England,  he  had  heard  that  men  could  not 
be  arrefted  for  debt ;  to  v/hich  the  bailiff  anfwered, 
that  muft  have  been  in  very  bad  times.  '  Becaufe 
'  as  why,'  fays  he,  '  would  it  not  be  the  hardeft 
^  thing  in  the  world  if  a  man  could  not  arreft  an- 

*  other  for  a  juft  and  lawful  debt?  beftdes.  Sir,  you 
'  muft  be  miftaken ;  for^  how  could  that  ever  be ! 

*  is  not  liberty  the  conftitution  of  England  ?  well, 

^  and  is  not  the  conftitution,  as  a  man  may  fay, . 

•'  whereby  the    conftitution,    that   is   the  law  and 

*  liberty,  and  all  that ' 

Booth  had  a  little  m.ercy  upon  the  poor  bailiff, 
when  he  found  him  rounding  in  this  manner,  and 
told  him  he  had  m.ade  the  matter  very  clear.  Booth 
then  proceeded  to  enquire  after  the  other  gentle- 
men, his  fellov/s  in  affliftion  ;  upon  which,  Bon- 
dum  acquainted  him,  that  one  of  the  prifoners  was 
a  poor  fellow.  '  He  calls  hirnfelf  a  gentleman,'  faid 
Bondum ;   ^  but  I  am  fure  I  never  faw  any  thin^ 

*  genteel  by  him.     In  a  week  that  he  hath  been  in 

*  my  houfe,  he  hath  drank  only  part  of  one  bottle 

*  of  wine.  I  intend  to  carry  him  to  Newgate  with- 
'  in  a  day  or  two,  if  he  cannot  find  bail,  which,  I 

*  fuppofe,  he  will  not  be  able  to  do  j  for  every  body 
'  fays  he  is  an  undone  man.     He  hath  run  out  all 

*  he  hath  by  loffes  in  bufinefs,  and  one  way  or  other; 

*  and  he  hath  a  wife  and  feven  children.— Here  was 

F   2  <  rS^ 
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'  the  whole  family  here  the  other  day,  all  howling 
'  together,     I  never  faw  fuch  a  beggarly  crew ;  I 

*  was  almoft  afhamed  to  fee  them  in  my  houfe.      I 

*  thought  they  feemed  fitter  for  Bridewell  than  any 

*  other  place.     To  be  fure,  I  do  not  reckon  him  as 

*  proper  company  for  fuch  as  you,.  Sir  ;  but  there  is 
'  anotlier  prifoner  in  the  houfe  that  I  dare  fay  you 

*  will  like  very  much.  He  is,  indeed,  veiy  much 
^  of  a  gentleman,  and  fpends  his  money  like  one. 
'  I  have  had  him  only  three  days,  and  I  am  afraid 
'  he  won't  flay  much  longer.     They  fay,  indeed,  he 

*  is  a  gamefter  j  but  what  is  that  to  me  or  any  one, 

*  as  long  as  a  man  appears  as  a  gentleman  ?  I  always 
^  love  to  fpeak  by  people  as  I  find.     And,  in  mj 

*  opinion,  he  is  fit  company  for  the  greatefl  lord  in 

*  the  land  ;   for  he  hath  very  good  cloches,  and  mo- 

*  ney  enough,     lie  is  not  here  for  debt,  but  upon- 

*  a  judge's  warrant  for  an  affault  and  battery  j  for 
'■  the  tipftaff  locks  up  here.' 

The  bailiff  was  thus  haranguing^  when  he  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  arrival  of  the  attorney  whom  the 
trufty  ferjeant  had,  with  the  utmofl  expedition, 
found  out,  and  difpatehed  to  the  relief  of  his  dif- 
treffed  friend.  But  before  we  proceed  any  further 
with  the  captain,  we  will  return  to  poor  Amelia,  for 
whom,  confidering  the  fituation  in  which  we  left 
her,  the  good-natured  reader  may  be,  perhaps,  ia 
no  fmall  degree,  folicitous. 

CHAP.     IIL 

Conta'ming  feme   extraordinary  hehavicitr  in    Mrs^ 
Ellifon. 

TH  E  ferjeant  being  departed  to  convey  Mrs, 
Ellifon  to  the  captain,  his  wife  went  to  fetch 
Amelia's  children  to  their  mother. 

Amelia's  concern  for  the  diflrelfes  of  her  hufband 
was  aggravated  at  the  fight  of  her  children.     '  Good 

*  Heavens  T 
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^Heavens!*  Ihe  cried,   <^  what  will,  what  can,    be- 

*  come  of  thefe  poor  little  wretches !  why  have  I 
'  produced  thefe  little  creatures  only  to  give  them  a 
^  Ihare  of  poverty  and  mifery!'  At  whrich  words  Ihe 
embraced  them  eagerly  in  her  arms,  and  bedewed 
them  both  with  her  tears. 

The  childrens  eyes  foon  overflowed  as  faft  as  their 
mother's,  though  neither  of  them  knew  the  caufe  of 
her  afflidtion..  The  little  boy,  who  was  the  elder, 
and  much  the  fharperof  the  two,  imputed  the  ago- 
nies of  his  mother  to  her  illnefs,  according  to  the 
account  brought  to  his  father  in  his  prefence. 

When  Am.eiia  became  acquainted  v/ita  the  child's 
apprehenfions,  fhe  foon  fatisfied  him  that  fhe  was  in 
a  pcrfedt  ftate  of  health  ;  at  which  the  little  thing 
exprelfed  great  fatisfaftion,  and  faid,  he  was  glad 
iTie  was  well  again. — Amelia  told  him,  (he  had  not 
been  in  the  leaft  difordered.  —  Upon  which,  the  in- 
nocent cried  out,  <  La  !  how  can  people  tell  fuch 

*  fibs  1  a  great  tall  man  told  my  papa  you  was  taken 
'  very  ill  at  Mrs.  fomebody's  fliop ;  and  my  poor 

*  papa  prefcntly  ran  down  flairs— I  was  afraid  he 
^  would  have  broke  his  neck,  to  come  to  you.' 

*  O,  the  villains!'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  what  a 

*  ftratagem  was  here  to  take  away  your  hufband  !' 

*  Take  awayl'  anfwered  the  child — '  What  hath 

*  any  body  taken  away  papa  ? — Sure  that  naughty 
'  fibbing  man  hath  not  taken  away  papa  ?' 

Amelia  begged  Mrs.  Atkinfon  to  fay  fomething 
to  her  children  ;  for  that  her  fpirits  were  overpow- 
ered. She  then  threw  hcrfelf  into  a  chair,  and  gave 
a  full  vent  to  a  pafTion  almoil  too  flrong  for  her  de- 
licate conftitution. 

The  fcene  that  followed,  during  fome  minutes,  is 
beyond  my  power  of  defcription ;  I  muft  beg  the 
readers  hearts  to  fuggefl:  it  to  themfelves.  The 
children  hung  on  the  mother,  whom  they  endea- 
voured in  vain  to  comfort ;  as  Mrs.  Atkinfon  did 
in  vain  attempt  to  pacify  them,  telling  them,  ail 
F  3  would 
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would  be  well  J  and  they  would  foon  fee  their  papa 
again. 

At  length,  partly  by  the  perfuafions  of  Mrs.  At- 
kinfon,  partly  i'rom  confideration  of  her  little  ones, 
and  more,  perhaps,  from  the  relief  which  flie  had 
acquired  by  her  tears,  Amelia  became  a  little  com-, 
pofed. 

Nothing  worth  notice  paft  in  this  miferable  com- 
pany from  this  time,  till  the  return  of  Mrs.  EUifon 
from  the  bailiff's  houfe ;  and  to  draw  out  fcenes  of 
wretchednefs  to  too  great  a  length,  is  a  tafk  very  un- 
eafy  to  the  v/riter,  and  for  which  none  but  readers  of 
a  moft  gloomy  complexion  will  think  themfclves 
pver  obliged  to  his  labours. 

At  length,  Mrs.  Ellifon  arrived,  and  entered  the 
room  with  an  air  of  gaiety,  rather  mifbecoming  the 
occafion.  When  flie  had  feated  herfelf  in  a  chair,  flie 
told  Amelia  that  the  captain  was  very  well,  and  in 
good  fpirits ;  and  that  he  earneftly  dcfired  her  to 
keep  up  hers.  '  Come,  Madam,'  faid  fne,  '  don't  be 
*^  difconfolate  j  I  hope  we  fhall  foon  be  able  to  get 

*  him  out  of  his  troubles.  The  debts,  indeed, 
'  amount  to  more  than  I  expedled  i  however,  ways 

*  may  be  found  to  redeem  him.      He  muft  own 

*  himfelf  guilty  of  fome  railinefs  in  going  out  of  the 

*  verge,  when  he  knev/  to  what  he  was  liable ;  but 
'  that  is  now  not  to  be  remedied.  If  he  had  fol- 
'  lowed  my  advice,  this  had  not  happened  3  but  men 
'  will  be  headftrong.' 

*  I  cannot  bear  this,'  cries  Amelia  ;  '  fnall  I  hear 
that  bell  of  creatures  blamed  for  his  tendernefs  to 
me  ?' 

*  Well,  I  will  not  blame  him,'  anfwered  Mrs. 
Ellifon,  '  I  am  fure  I  propofe  nothing  but  to  ferve 
'^  hims  and  if  you  will  do  as  much  to  ferve  him 
'  yourfelf,  he  will  not  long  be  a  prifoner.' 

*  I  do  !'  cries  Amelia  ^  '  Oh  Heavens  !  is  there  a, 
'  thing  upon  earth—-— 

^Yes, 
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*  Yes,  there  is  a  thing  upon  earth,'  faid  Mrs. 
Ellilbn,   ^  and  a  very  eafy  thing  too. — And  yet,  I 

*  will  venture  my  life,  you  flart  when  I  propofe  it. 

*  And  yet  when  I  confider  that  you  are  a  woman  of 

*  underftanding,  I  know  not  why  I  fhould  tliink 

*  fo  ;  for  fure  you  mull  have  too  much  good  fenfe 

*  to  imagine  that  you  c^n  cry  your  hulLand  out  of 
•^  prilbn.     If  this  would  have  done,  I  fee  you  have 

*  alm.oft  cried  your  eyes  out  already.     And  yet  you 

*  may  do  the  bufinefs  by  a  m^uch  pleafanter  way  than 

*  by  crying  and  bawling.' 

*  What  do  you  mean.  Madam  ?'  cries  Amelia. — 
'  For  my  part,  I  cannot  guels  your  meaning.' 

'  Before  I  tell  you  then.  Madam,'  anfwered  Mrs. 
EUifon,  *  I  muft  inform  you,  if  you  do  not  already 

*  know  it,  that  the  captain  is  charged  with  actions 

*  to  the  amount  of  near  five  hundred  pounds.     I  am 

*  fure  I  would  willingly  be  his  bail ;   but  I  know 

*  my  bail  would  not  be  taken  for  that  fum.     You 

*  muft  confider,  therefore.  Madam,    what  chance 

*  you  have  of  redeeming  him ;  unlefs  you  chufe, 
'  as  perhaps  fome  wives  would,  that  he  fhould  lie 
^  all  his  life  in  prifon.' 

At  thefe  words,  Amelia  difcharged  a  fhower  of 
tears,  and  gave  every  mark  of  the  moft  frantic 
grief. 

*  Why  there   now,'  cries  Mrs.  Eliifon,  *  while 

*  you  will  indulge  thefe  extravagant  paffions,  how 
^  can  you  be  capable  of  liftcning  to  the  voice  of 

*  reafon  ?  I  know  I  am  a  fool  in  concerning  myfelf 
'  thus  v/ith  the  affairs  of  others.  I  know  the  thank- 
'  lefs  oiHce  I  undertake  ;  and  yet  I  love  you  fo,  my 
Mear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  I  cannot  bear  to  fee  you 

*  afflicted,  and  I  would  comfort  you,  if  you  would 
'  fdffer  me.  Let  me  beg  you  to  make  your  mind 
'  eafy ;   and  v/irhin  thefe  two  days,  I  will  engage  to 

*  fet  your  hufband  at  liberty. 

'  Harkee,  child,  only  behave  like   a  woman  of 

*  fpirit  this  evening,  and  keep  your  appointment, 

F  ^  <  notwith- 
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*  notwlthilanding  what  hath  happened ;  and  I  am 

*  convinced  there  is  one,  who  hath  the  power  and 
'  the  will  to  ferve  you.' 

Mrs.  lillilbn  fpoke  the  latter  part  of  her  fpeech  iri 
awhifpcrj  fo  that  Mrs,  Atkinfon,  who  was  then 
engaged  with  the  children,  might  not  hear  her;  but 
Amelia  anfwcred  aloud,  and  faid,  '  V/hat  appoint- 
«  ment  would  you  have  me  keep  this  evening  ?' 

*  Nay,  nay,  if  you  have  forgot/  cries  Mrs.  Elli- 
fon,  *  I  will  tell  yqu  more  another  tim.e  ;   but  come, 

*  will  you  go  liome  ?  my  dinner  is  ready  by  tliis 
f  time,  and  you  fliall  dine  with  mc' 

*  Talk  not  to  me  of  dinners,'  cries  Amelia  ;  *  my 

*  ftomacli  is  too  full  already.' 

«  Nay,  but,  dear  Madam,'  anfweredMrs.  EUifoa, 
■^ — *  let  me  befeech  you  to  go  homiC  with  m.e.     I  do  - 

*  not  care/  fays  ilie,  whil'pering,  '  to  fpeak  before 
'  fome  folks.' 

'I  have  no  fecret,  Madam,  in  the  world,'  replied 
Amelia  aloud,  *  which  I  would  not  communicate  to 
«  this  lady ;    for  I  fhall  always    acknov/ledge   tlie 

*  higheft  obligations  to  her  for  the  fecrets  flie  hath 

*  imparted  to  me.' 

*  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Ellifon,  *  I  do  not  interfere 
^  with  obligations,  I  am  glad  the  lady  hath  obliged 

*  you  fo  much;  and  I  willi  all  people  were  equally 
^  mindful  of  obligations.  I  hope,  I  have  omitted 
«  no  opportunity  of  endeavouring  to  oblige  Mrs. 

*  Booth,  as  well  as  I  have  fome  other  folks.' 

*  If  by  other  folks.  Madam,  you  mean  me,'  cries 
Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  I  confefs  I  fmcerely  believe  you 

*  intended  the  fame  obligation  to  us  both ;  and  I 
'  have  the  pleafure  to  think  it  is  owing  to  me  that 

*  this  lady  is  not  as  much  obliged  to  you  as  I  am.' 

<  I  proteft.  Madam,  I  can  hardly  guefs  your 
«  meaning,'  faid  Mrs.  Eilifon. — *  Do  you  really  in- 

*  tend  to  affront  me.  Madam  r' 

*  I  intend  to  preferve  innocence  and  virtue,  if  it 

'  be  in  iny  power,  madam,'  anfwered  the  other^ 

'  Aiicf 
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*  And  fure  nothing  but  the  mofl  eager  refolution  to 

*  deftroy  it,  could  induce  you  to  mention  I'uch  an 

*  appointment  at  fuch  a  time.' 

*  I  did  not  expeA  this  treatment  from  you,  Ma- 
'  dam,'  cries    Mrs   EUilbn  ;    '    fuch  ingratitude  I 

*  could  not  have  believed,  had  it  been  reported  to 

*  me  by  any  other.' 

'Such impudence,'  anfweredMrs.Atkinfon,  *mufb 

*  exceed,  I  think,  all  belief;   but  when  women  once 

*  abandon  that  modefty  which  is  the  chara6leriftic 

*  of  their  fex,  they  feidom  fet  any  bounds  to  their 

*  alTurance.' 

*  I  could  not  have  believed  this  to  have  been  in 

*  human  nature,'  cries  Mrs.  Ellifon.  *  Is  this  the 
'  woman    whom  I  have  fed,    have  clothed,    have 

*  fupported  ?    who  owes    to    my  charity,    and  my 

*  interceliions,  that  fhe  is  not  at  this  day  deftitute 

*  of  all  the  neceffaries  of  life  !' 

*■  I  own  it  all,'  anfwered  Mrs.  Atkinfon.  —  'And  I 
'  add  the  favour  of  a  mafquerade  ticket  to  the  num- 

*  ber.     Could  I  have  thought,  Madam,  that  you 

*  would,  before  my  face,  have  afked  another  lady 

*  to  go  to  the  fame  place  with  the  fame  man!- — But 
'  I  afkyour  pardon,  I  impute  rather  more  alTurance 

*  to  you  than  you  are  mjilrefs  of — You  have  endea- 
'  voured  to  keep  the  afTignation  a  fecret  from  me ; 
^  and  it  was  by  mere  accident  only  that  I  difcovered 
'  it  ]  unlefs  there  are  fome  guardian  angels,  that  in 

*  general  protedl  innocence  and  virtue,  though  I 
^  may  fay,  I  have  not  always  found  them  fo  watch- 
«  ful.' 

'  Indeed,  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Ellifon,  *  you  are 
?  not  w^orth  my  anfwer,  nor  w'ill  I  ftay  a  moment 
"  longer  with  fuch  a  perfon. — So,  Mrs.  Booth,  you 
?  have  your  choice,  Madam,  whether  you  will  go 

*  with  me,  or  remain  in  the  company  of  this  lady.* 

« If  fo,  Madam,'  anfwered  Mrs.  Booth,  '  I  fhall 
f  not  be  long  in  determining  to  flay  where  I  am.' 

Mr§. 
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Mrs.  Ellifon  then,  caftingalook  of  great  indig- 
nation at  both  the  ladies,  made  a  fliort  fpeech  full 
of  inve6lives  againft  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  and  not  without 
oblique  hints  of  ingratitude  againft  poor  Amelia ; 
after  which,  Ihe  burit  out  of  the  room,  and  out  of 
the  houfe;  and  made  halle  to  her  own  home,  in  a 
condition  of  mind,  to  wltich  fortune  without  guilt 
cannot,  I  believe,  reduce  any  one. 

Indeed,  how  much  the  fuperiority  of  mifery  is  on 
the  fide  of  wickednefs,  may  appear  to  every  reader 
who  will  compare  the  prefent  fituation  of  Amelia, 
with  that  of  Mrs.  Ellifon.  Fortune  had  attacked 
the  former  v/ith  almioft  the  higheft  degree  of  her 
malice.  She  was  involved  in  a  fcene  ofmoil  exqui- 
fite  diilrefs ;  and  her  hufband,  her  principal  com- 
fort, torn  violently  from  her  arms  ;  yet  her  forrow, 
hov/ever  exquifite,  was  all  foft  and  tender  ;  nor  was 
Ihe  without  many  confolations.  Her  cafe,  however 
hard,  was  not  abfolutely  defperate  j  for  fcarce 
any  condition  of  fortune  can  be  fo.  Art  and 
indullry,  chance  and  friends,  have  often  reliev- 
ed the  moft  diftrefied  circumftances,  and  converted 
them  into  opulence.  In  :'!1  thcfe  fhe  had  hopes  on 
this  fide  the  grave,  and  perfed:  virtue  and  innocence 
gave  her  the  ftrongeft  affurances  on  the  other. 
Whereas,  in  the  bofom  of  Mrs.  Ellifon,  all  was 
florm  and  tempeft;  anger,  revenge,  fear,  and  pride, 
like  fo  many  raging  fuiies,  poiTeffed  her  mind,  and 
tortured  her  v/ith  difappointment  and  ihame.  Lofs 
of  reputation,  which  is  generally  irreparable,  was  to 
be  her  lot ,  lofs  of  friends  is  of  this  the  certain  con- 
fequence  ;  all  on  this  fide  the  grave  appeared  dreary 
and  comfortlefs  ;  and  endlefs  mifery  on  the  other, 
clofed  the  gloomy  profpeft. 

Hence,  my  worthy  reader,  confole  thyielf,  that 
however  few  of  the  other  good  things  of  lite  are  thy 
lot ;  the  beft  of  all  things,  which  is  innocence,  is 
ahvays  within  thy  own  power  -,  and  though  fortune 

may 
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may  make  thee  often  unhappy,  fhe  can  never  make 
thee  completely  and  irreparably  mifera'ole  without 
thy  own  confent. 

CHAP.     IV. 

CoTitaiiiing^  among  many  matters^  the  exemplary  heha-r. 
viour  of  Colonel  James. 

HEN  Mrs.  Ellifon  was  departed,  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon  began  to  apply  all  her  art  to  footh  and 
comfort  Amelia;  but  was  prefently  prevented  by 
her;  '  I  am  afhamed,  dear  Madam,'  laid  Amelia^ 
^  of  having  indulged  my  affiiftion  fo  much  at  your 
^  expence.  The  fuddennefs  of  the  occafion  is  my 
^  only  excufe ;  for  had  I  had  time  to  fummon  my 

*  refolution  to  my  aiTiftance,  I   hope  I   am  miftrefs 

*  of  more  patience  than  you  have  hitherto  feen  me 

*  exert.  I  know,  Madam,  in  my  unwarrantable 
'  exceffes,  I  have  been  guilty  of  many  tranfgref- 
^  fions.  Firft,  againft  that  divine  will  and  pleafure, 
'^  without  whofe  permiffion,  at  leaft,  no  human  acci- 
'  dent  can  happen ;  in  the  next  place,  Madam,  if 

*  any  thing  can  aggravate  fuch  a  fault,  I  have  tranf- 

*  greiTed  the  laws  of  friendiliip  as  well  as  decency, 

*  in  throwing  upon  you  fome  part  of  the  load  of  my 
'  grief;  and  again,  I  have  finned  againft  common 

*  fenfe,  which  fliould  teach  me,  inftead  of  weakly 
'  and  heavily  lamenting  my  misfortunes,  to  roufe 
^  all  my  fpirits  to  remove  them.     In  this  light,  I 

*  am  (hocked  at  my  own  folly,  and  am  refolved  to 

*  leave  my  children  under  your  care,  and  go  direftly 
'  to   my   huft)and.     I   may  comfort  him.     I   may 

*  affift  him.  I  may  relieve  him.  There  is  nothing 
'  now  too  difficult  for  me  to  undertake.' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon    greatly    approved   and  compli- 
mented her  friend  on  all  the  former  part  of  her 
fpeech,  except  what  related  to  herfelf,  on  which  flie 
fpoke  very  civilly,  and  J  believe  with  great  truth  ; 
2  but 
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but  as  to  her  determination  of  going  to  her  huf- 
band,  fhe  endeavoured  to  diffuade  her,  at  leaft  jfhe 
begged  her  to  defer  it  for  the  prefent,  and  till  the 
ferjeant  returned  home.  She  then  reminded  Amelia 
that  it  was  now  paft  five  in  the  afternoon,  and  that 
llie  had  not  taken  any  refrefhment  but  a  difh  of  tea 
the  whole  day,  and  defired  Ihe  would  give  her 
leave  to  procure  her  a  chick,  or  any  thing  Ihe  liked 
better,  for  her  dinner. 

Amelia  thanked  her  friend,  and  faid,  fhe  would 
fit  dov/n  Vv'ith  her  to  whatever  fhe  pleafed ;   *  but,  if 

*  I   do  not  eat,'  faid  fhe,  '  I  would  not  have  you 

*  impute  it  to  any  thing  but  want  ot  appetite  ;  for 
'  I  allure  you,  all  things  are  equally  ind  ffcrent  to 

*  me.  I  am  more  folicitous  about  thefe  poor  little 
'  things,  who  have  not  been  ufed  to  fail  fo  long. 

*  Heaven  knows  what  may  hereafter  be  their  fate  !' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  bid  her  hope  the  beft,  and  then 
recommended  the  children  to  the  care  of  her  maid. 

And  now  arrived  a  fervant  from  Mrs.  James,  with 
an  invitation  to  Captain  Booth  and  his  lady,  to  dine 
with  the  colonel  the  day  after  the  next.  This  a  little 
perplexed  Amelia;  but  after  a  fhort  confideration 
ihe  difpatched  an  anfwer  to  Mrs.  James,  in  which 
Ihe  concilely  informed  her  of  what  had  happened. 

The  honeft  ferjeant,  who  had  been  on  his  legs 
almoft  the  v/hole  day,  now  returned,  and  brought 
xlmeiia  a  fnort  letter  from  her  hufband  ;  in  which 
he  gave  her  the  moft  folemn  alTuranccs  of  his  health 
and  fpirits,  and  begged  her,  with  great  earneftnefs, 
to  take  care  to  preferve  her  own  ;  which,  if  ilie  did, 
he  faid,  he  had  no  doubt  but  that  they  ihould  lliortly 
be  happy.  lie  added  fomething  of  hopes  from  my 
lord,  with  which  Mrs.  Eliifon  had  amufed  him  ;  and  ' 
which  ferved  only  to  deftroy  the  comfort  that  Ame- 
lia received  from  the  reft  of  his  letter. 

Whilil  Amelia,  the  ferjeant  and  his  lady,  were 
engaged  in  a  cold  collation,  for  which  purpofc  a 
cold  chick  was  procured  from  the  tavern  for  the 

ladirs, 


Chap.  4.  AMELIA.  77 

ladies,  and  two  pound  of  cold  beef  for  the  ferjeant ; 
a  violent  knocking  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  pre- 
fently  afterwards  Colonel  James  entered  the  room. 
After  proper  compliments  had  pad,  the  colonel  told 
Amelia,  that  her  letter  was  brought  to  Mrs.  James 
while  they  were  at  table,  and  that  on  her  fnewing  it 
him,  he  had  immediately  rofe  up,  m.ade  an  apology 
to  his  company,  and  took  a  chair  to  her.  He  fpoke 
ro  her  with  great  tendernefs  on  the  occafion,  and  de- 
fn-ed  her  to  make  herfelf  eafy ;  alluring  her,  that  he 
would  leave  nothing  in  his  pov/er  undone  to  ferve 
her  hufoand.  He  then  gave  her  an  invitation,  in 
his  wife's  name,  to  his  own  houfe,  in  the  moft  pref- 
fmg  manner. 

Amelia  returned  him  very  hearty  thanks  for  all, 
his  kind  offers ;  but  begged  to  decline  that  of  an 
apartment  in  his  houfe.  She  faid,  as  fhe  could  not 
leave  her  children,  fo  neither  could  Vne  think  of 
bringing  fuch  a  trouble  with  her  into  his  family ; 
and  though  the  colonel  gave  her  many  aifurances 
that  her  children,  as  well  as  herfelf,  would  be  very 
welcome  to  Mrs.  James,  and  even  betook  himfelf 
to  entreaties,  Die  ftill  perfiiled  obftinately  in  her 
refufal. 

In  real  truth,  Amelia  had  taken  a  vaft  affedion 
for  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  of  the  comfort  of  whofe  company 
Ihe  could  not  bear  to  be  deprived  in  her  diftrefs ; 
nor  to  exchange  it  for  that  of  Mrs.  James,  to  whom 
liie  had  lately  conceived  no  little  diflike. 

The  colonel,  when  he  found  he  could  not  prevail 
with  Amelia  to  accept  his  invitation,  defiited  from 
any  further  felicitations.  He  then  took  a  bank-bill 
ot  fifty  pounds  from  his  pocket-book,   and  faid — 

*  You  will  pardon  me,  dear  Madam,  if  I  chufe  tp 

*  impute  your  refufal  of  my  houfe  rather  to  a  diflike 

*  of  my  wife,  who,  I  will  not  pretend,  to  be  the 

*  molt  agreeable  of  womxCn  (all  men,'  faid  he,  figh- 
ing,  '  have  not  Captain  Booth's  fortune)  than  to 

*  any  averfion  or  anger  to  me.     I  mull  infill  upon 

'It. 
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*  it,   therefore,  to  make  your  prefeht  habitation  as 

*  eafy  to  you  as  pofllble — I  hope,  Madam,  you  will 

*  not  deny  me  this  happinefs  ;  I  beg  you  will  honour 

*  me  with  the  acceptance  of  this  trifle.     He  then 

*  put  the  note  into  her  hand,  and  declared  that  the 
'  honour  of  touching  it  was  worth  a  hundred  times 
«  that  liim.' 

«  I  proteft.  Colonel  James,'  cried  Amelia,  blulh- 
hig,  ^  I  know  not  what  to  do  or  fay,  your  goodnefs 

*  fo  greatly  confounds  me.     Can  I,  who  am  fo  well 

*  acquainted  with  the  many  great  obligations  Mr. 

*  Booth  already  hath  to  your  generofity,  confent 
'  that  you  fhould  add  more  to  a  debt  we  never  can 
'pay?' 

The  colonel  ftopt  her  fhort,  protcfting  that  Ihe 
mifplaced  the  obligation  ;  for  that,  if  to  confer  the 
higheft  happinefs  was  to  oblige,  he  was  obliged  to 
her  acceptance.  *  And  I  do  alTure  you,  Madam,' 
faid  he,    *  if  this  trifling  fum,  or  a  much  larger,  can 

*  contribute  to  your  eafe,  I  fhall  confider  myfelf  as 

*  the  happieft  man  upon  earth,  in  being  able  to  fup- 
«  ply  it ;  and  you.  Madam,  my  greatefl  benefador 
'  in  receiving  it.' 

Ainelia  then  put  the  note  in  her  pocket;  and 
'Hiey  entered  into  a  converfiition,  in  which  many  civil 
things  were  faid  on  both  fides  ;  but  what  was  chiefly 
worth  remark  was,  that  Amelia  had  alm.oft  her  huf- 
band  conflantly  in  her  mouth,  and  the  colonel  never 
mentioned  him ;  the  former  feemed  deflrous  to  lay 
all  obligations,  as  much  as  poilible,  to  the  account 
of  her  hufband ;  and  the  latter  endeavoured,  with  the 
utmofl:  delicacy,  to  inflnuate  that  her  happinefs  was 
the  main  and  indeed  only  point  which  he  had  in 
view. 

Amelia  had  made  no  doubt,  at  the  colonel's  firfi: 
appearance,  but  that  he  intended  to  go  direftly  to 
her  hufband.  When  he  dropt  therefore  a  hint  of 
his  intention  to  vifit  him  next  morning,  f!ie  appear- 
ed vifibly    fhocked    at    th'e    delay.     The    colonel 

perceiving 
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perceiving  this,    faid,    *  Kcnvever  inconvenient   it 

*  may  be,  yet.  Madam,  if  it  will  oblige  you,  or  if 

*  you  defire  it,  I  will  even  go  to-night.'  Amelia 
anlwered,   *  My  hufband  will  be  far  from  defiring 

*  to  derive  any  good  from  your  inconvenience ;   but 

*  if  you  put  it  to  me,  I  muft  be  excufed  for  faying, 

*  I   defire   nothing  more  in  the  world  than  to  fend 

*  him  fo  great  a  comfort  as  I  know  he  will  receive 
'  from  the  prefence  of  fuch  a  friend.'  «  Then  to 
'  fhew  you.  Madam,'  cries  the  colonel,  *  that  I  de- 
'  fire  nothing  more  in  the  world  than  to  give  you 
'  pleafure,  I  will  go  to  him  immediately.' 

Amelia  then  bethought  herfelf  of  the  ferjeant, 
and  told  the  colonel,  his  old  acquaintance  Atkinfon, 
whom  he  had  known  at  Gibraltar,  was  then  in  the 
houfe,  and  would  conduct  him  to  the  place.  The 
ferjeant  was  immediately  called  in,  paid  his  refpedls 
to  the  colonel,  and  was  acknowledged  by  him. 
They  both  immediately  fet  forward,  Amelia  to  the 
utm.oft  of  her  pov/er  prefling  their  departure. 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  now  returned  to  Amelia,  and  was 
by  her  acquainted  with  the  colonel's  late  genero- 
fity ;  for  her  heart  fo  boiled  over  with  gratitude, 
that  Hie  could  not  conceal  the  ebullition.  Am.elia 
likewife  gave  her  friend  a  full  narrative  of  the  colo- 
nel's former  behaviour  and  friendfliip  to  her  huf- 
band, as  well  abroad  as  in  England  ;  and  ended  with 
declaring,  that  fhe  believed  him  to  be  the  moft 
generous  man  upon  earth. 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  agreed  with  Amelia's  conclufion, 
and  faid  fhe  was  glad  to  hear  there  was  any  fuck 
man.  They  then  proceeded  with  the  children  to 
the  tea  table,  where  panegyric,  and  not  fcandal, 
was  the  topic  of  their  converfation  ;  and  of  this 
panegyric  the  colonel  was  the  fubjeft  ;  both  the 
ladies  feeming  to  vie  with  each  othei 
the  praifes  of  his  goodnefs. 
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CHAP.     V, 

Comments  upon  authors. 

HAVING  left  Amelia  In  as  comfortable  a  fitna- 
tion  as  could  pofTibly  be  expected,  her  imme- 
diate diftrefles  relieved,  and  her  heart  filled  with 
great  hopes  from  the  friendfhip  of  the  colonel ;  we 
will  now  return  to  Booth,  who,  when  the  attorney 
and  ferjeant  had  left  him,  received  a  vifit  from  that 
great  author,  of  whom  honourable  mention  is  made 
in  our  fecond  chapter. 

Booth,  as  the  reader  may  be  pleafed  to  remember^ 
was  a  pretty  good  mafter  of  the  claflics ;  for  his 
father,  though  he  defigned  his  fon  for  the  army,  did 
not  think  it  neceffary  to  breed  him  up  a  blockhead. 
He  did  not,  perhr.ps,  imagine,  that  a  competent 
fhare  of  Latin  and  Greek  would  make  his  fon  either 
a  pedant  or  a  coward.  He  confidered  likewife, 
probably,  that  the  life  of  a  foldier  is  in  general  a 
life  of  idlenefs  ;  and  might  think  that  the  fpare 
hours  of  an  officer  in  country  quarters  would  be  as 
well  employed  with  a  book,  as  in  fauntering  about 
the  flreets,  loitering  in  a  cofifee-houfe,  lotting  in  a 
tavern,  or  in  laying  fchemes  to  debauch  and  ruin  a 
fet  of  harmlefs  ignorant  country  girls. 

As  Booth  was  therefore  what  might  well  be  called, 
in  this  age  at  leaft,  a  man  of  learning,  he  began  to 
difcourfe  our  author  on  fubjefts  of  literature.     *  I 

*  think.  Sir,'  fays  he,   '■  that  Do6lor  Swift  hath  been 

*  generally  allowed,  by  the  critics  in  this  kingdom, 
«  to  be  the   greateft  mafter  of  humour  that  ever 

*  wrote.    Indeed,  I  allow  him  to  have  poflefled  moft 

*  admirable  talents  of  this  kind ;  and   if  Rabelais 

*  was  his  mafter,  I  think  he  proves  the  truth  of  the 
'  common  Greek  proverb — That  the  fcholar  is  often 

*  fuperior  to  the  mafter.     As  to  Cervantes,  I  do  not 

*  think  we  can   make   any  juft    comparifon  ;    for 

*  though 
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*  though  Mr.  Pope  compliments  him  with  fome- 

*  times  taking  Cervantes'  ferious  air.' — *  I  remem- 
ber the  paffage,'  cries  the  author  j 

*  Oh  thou,  whatever  title  pleafe  thine  ear> 
'  Dean,  Draper,  Bickerftaff  or  Gulliver; 

*  Whether  you  take  Cervantes'  ferious  aifj 

*  Or  laugh  and  illake  in  Rabelais'  eafy  chair.' 

*^  You  are  right,  Sir,'  Taid  Booth  ;  '  but  though  I 
'  fliould  agree  that  the  do6lor  hath  fometimes  con- 

*  deicended  to  imitate  Rabelais,  I  do  not  remember 
'  to  have  leen  in  his  works  the  leaft  attempt  in  the 

*  manner  of  Cervantes.  But  there  is  one  in  his  own 
^  way,  and  whom  I  am  convinced  he  ftudied  above 

*  all  others You  guefs^  I  believe,  I  am  going  to 

'  name  Lucian.  This  author,  I  fay,  I  am  con- 
'  vinced,  he  followed;   but  I  think  he  followed  hint 

*  at  a  diftance ;    as,  to  fay  the  truths  every  other 

*  writer  of  this  kind  hath  done  in  my  opinion  ;  for 

*  none,  I  think,  hath  yet  equalled  him,     I  agree, 

*  indeed,  entirely  with  Mr.  Moile,  in  his  Difcourfe 

*  on  the  age  of  the  Philopatris,  when  he  gives  hinl 

*  the  epithet  of  the  incomparable  Lucian  ;  and  in- 

*  comparable,  I  believe,  he  will  remain  as  long  as 

*  the  language  in  which  he  wrote  fhall  endure. 
'  What  an  inimitable  piece  of  humour  is  his  Cock. 
— '  I  remember  it  very  well,'  cries  the  author,   *  his 

*  (lory  of  a  Cock  and  a  Bull  is  excellent.'  Booth 
ftared  at  this,  and  aiked  the  author  what  he  meant 
by  the  Bull  ?  *  Nay,'  anfwered  he,  ^  I  don't  know 

*  very  well,  upon  my  foul.     It  is  a  long  time  fince  I 

*  read  him.     I  learnt  him  all  over  at  fchool,  I  have 

*  not  read  him  much  fince.  And  pray.  Sir,'  faid 
he,  '  how   do  you  like  his  Pharfalia  ?    don't  you 

*  think  Mr.  Rowe's  tranflation  a  very  fine  one  ?' 
Booth  replied,   '  I  believe  we  are  talking  of  diflx^r- 

*  ent  authors.     The  Pharfalia,'  which  Mr.   Rowe 

Vol.  IX,  G  <  tranf- 


82  AMELIA.  Book  VIII. 

'  tranflated,    was  written  by  Lucan ;    but  I  have 

*  been  ipeakingof  Lucian,  a  Greek  writer,  and,  in 

*  my  opinion,  the  greateft  in  the  humourous  way 

*  that  ever  the  world  produced.'  *  Ay!'  cries  the 
author,  *  he  was  indeed  fo,  a  very  excellent  writer 

*  indeed,  I  fancy  a  tranflation  of  him  would  fell 
^  very  well.'  *  I  do  not  know,  indeed,'  cries  Booth, 
«  A  good  tranflation  of  him  would  be  a  valuable 

*  book.     I  have  feen  a  wretched  one  publifhed  by 

*  Mr.    Dryden,  but   tranflated   by   others,  who  in 

*  many  places  have  mifunderftood  Lucian's  mean- 

*  ing,  and  have  no  where  preferved  the  fpirit  of  the 

*  original.'     *  That  is  great  pity,'  fays  the  author. 

*  Pray,  Sir,  is  he  well  tranflated  into  French?'  Booth 
anfwered,  he  could  not  tell ;  Jbut  that  he  doubted 
it  very  much,  having  never  feen  a  good  verfion 
into  that  language  out  of  the  Greek.  *  To  confefs 
'  the  truth,  I  believe,'  faid  he,  '  the  French  tranfla- 
'  tors  have   generally   confulted   the    Latin   only; 

*  which,  in  fome  of  the  few  Greek  writers  I  have 

*  read,  is  intolerably  bad.  And  as  the  Englifli  tranf- 

*  lators,  for  the  mofl:  part,  purfue  the  French,  we 

*  may  eafily  guefs,  what  fpirit  thofe  copies  of  bad 
'  copies  mufl;  preferve  of  the  original.' 

*  tgad,    you    are    a  fhrewd    gueflTer,'    cries  the 
author.     *  I  am  glad  the  bookfellers  have  not  your 

*  fagacity.     But  how  fliould  it  be  otherwife,  confi- 

*  dering    the    price    they  pay  by  the  fheet  ?    The 

*  Greek,  you  will  allow,  is  a  hard  language  ;  and 

*  there  are  few  gentlemen  that  write,  who  can  read 

*  it  without  a  good  lexicon.  Now,  Sir,  if  we  were 
'  to  afford  time  to  find  out  the  true  meaning  of 

*  words,  a  gentleman  would  not  get  bread  and  cheefe 

*  by  his  work.     If  one  was  to  be  paid,  indeed,  as 

*  Mr.  Pope  was  for  his  Homer. — Pray,  Sir,  don't 
<  you  think  that  the  befl:  tranflation  in  the  world  ?' 

'  Indeed,   Sir,'   cries  Booth,  *  I  think,  though  it 

*  is  certainly  a  noble  paraphrafe,  and  of  itfelf  a  fine 

4  '  poem. 
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'  poem,  yet,  in  fome  places,  it  is  no  tranflation  at 
'  ail.  In  the  very  beginning,  for  inftance,  he  hath 
'  not  rendered  the  true  force  of  the  author.  Homer 
'  invokes  his  Mufe  in  the  five  firft  lines  of  the 
'  Iliad ',  and,  at  the  end  of  the  fifth,  he  gives  his 
'  reafon : 

*   Aiog  (5"  sreXdsJo  /isfAiy. 


'  For  all  thefe  things,'    fays   he,    '  were  brought 

*  about  by  the  decree  of  Jupiter, ;  and,  therefore,  he 
'  fuppofes  their  true  fources  are  known  only  to  the 

*  deities.     Now,    the    tranflation    takes    no  more 

*  notice  of  the  AE,  than  if  no  fuch  word  had  been 

*  there.' 

*  Very  poflibly,'  anfwered  the  author  ^  *  it  is  a 
'  longtime  fmce  I  read  the  original.  Perhaps,  then, 

*  he  followed  the  French  tranflations.     I  obferve, 

*  indeed,    he  talks  much  in  the  notes  of  Madam 

*  Dacier  and  Monfieur  Euftathius.' 

Booth  had  now  received  conviction  enough  of  his 
friend's  knowledge  of  ;:he  Greek  language;  without 
attempting,  therefore,  to  fet  him  rig  .t^  he  made  a 
fudden  tranfition  to  the  Latin.  ^  Pray,  Sir,'  faid 
he,  '  as  you  have  mentioned  Rowe's  tranflation  of 
^  the  Pharfalia,  do  you  remember  how  ne  hath  ren- 
'  dered  that  paflJage  in  the  character  of  Cato? 

Venerijque  hide  maximus  ujus 

Progenies  5  urhi  Pater  eft^  urbique  Maritus, 

'  For  I  apprehend  that  paflage  is  generally  mifun- 

*  derftood.' 

'  I  really  do  not  remember,'  anfwered  the  author. 
— '  Pray,  Sir,  what  do  you  take  to  be  the  mean- 

*  ing  ?' 

'  I  apprehend.  Sir,'  replied  Booth,  '  that  by  thefe 

'  words,   Urbi  Pater  efi,  urbique  Maritus,  Cato  is 

G  2  <  reprefented 
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*  reprcfentcd  as  the  father  and  hufband  to  the  city 

*  of  Rome' 

*  Very  true,  Sh-,'  cries  the  author  j   *  very  fine, 

*  indeed. — Not  only  the  father  of  his  country,  but 

*  the  hufl'iand  too;  very  noble,  truly  !' 

'  Pardon  me,  Sir,'  cries  Booth,  *  I  do  not  conceive 

*  that  to  have  been  Lucan's  meaning.     If  you  pleafe 

*  to  obferve  the  context;  Lucan  having  commended 
'  the  temperance  of  Cato,  in  the  inllances  of  diet 

*  and  clothes,  proceeds    to  venereal  pleafures  ;  of 

*  which,  fays  the  poet,  his  principal  ufe  was  pro- 

*  creation ;  then  he   adds,   Uri^i  pater  ejl^   Urbique 

*  Maritus ;   that  he  became  a  father  and  a  hufband, 

*  for  the  fake  only  of  the  city.* 

*  Upon  my  word,  that's  true,'  cries  the  author; 

*  I  did  not  think  of  it.     It  is  much  finer  than  the 

*  other. — Urbis  paier  eft — what  is  the  other  ;  —  ay — 

*  Urbis  Maritus. — It  is  certainly  as  you  fay.  Sir.' 

Booth  was,  by  this,  pretty  well  fatisfied  of  the 
author's  profound  learning  ;  however,  he  was  will- 
ing to  try  him  a  little  further.  He  afked  him, 
therefore,  what  was  his  opinion  of  Lucan  in  general, 
and  in  what  clafs  of  writers  he  ranked  him  ? 

The  author  ftared  a  little  at  this  queflion ;  and, 
after  fome  hentation,  anfwered,  *  Certainly,  Sir,  I 

*  think  he  is  a  fine  writer,  and  a  very  great  poet.' 

*  1  am  very  much  of  the  fame  opinion,'  cries 
Booth  ;   '  but  where  do  you  clafs  him,  next  to  what 

*  poet  do  you  place  him  ?' 

<  Let  me  fee,'  cries  the  author,   *  where  do  I  clafs 

*  him  !   next   to   whom    do  I  place  him! — Ay!  — 

*  why! — why,  pray,    where  do  you  yourfelf  place 

*  him  ?' 

'  Why,  fm-ely,'  cries  Booth,   '  if  he  is  not  to  be 

*  placed  in  the  firft  rank  with  Homer,  and  Virgil, 

*  and  Milton  — I  think  clearly,  he  is  at  the  head  of 

*  the  fecond;   before  either  Statius  or  Silius  Italicus. 
'  — Though  I  allow  to  each  of  thefe  their  merits ; 

*  but. 
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*  but,  perhaps,  an  epic  poem  was  beyond  the  genius 
«  of  either.      I  own,  I  have  often  thought,  if  Statius 

*  had  ventured  no  farther  than  Ovid  or  Claudian, 

*  he  would  have  fucceeded  better  ;  for  his  Sylv?e  are, 

*  in  my  opinion,  much  better  than  his  Thebais.' 

'  I  believe  I  was  of  the  fame  opinion  formerly,' 
faid  the  author. 

*  And  for  what  reafon  have  you  altered  it  ?'  cries 
Booth. 

'  I  have  not  altered  it,'  anfweredthe  author;  '  but, 

*  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  not  any  opinion  at  all 

*  about  thefe  matters  at  prefent.     I  do  not  trouble 

*  my  head  much  with  poetry ;  for  there  is  no  en- 

*  couragement   to  fuch   ftudies  in  this  age.     It  is 

*  true,  indeed,  I  have  now  and  then  wrote  a  poem 

*  or  two  for  the  Magazines ;  but  I  never  intend  to 
^  write  any  more ;  for  a  gentleman  is  not  paid  for 

*  his  time.     A  flieet  is  a  Iheet  with  the  bookfellersj 

*  and,  whether  it  be  in  profe  or  verfe,  they  make 

*  no  difference ;  though  certainly  there  is  as  much 

*  difference  to  a  gentleman  in  the  work,  as  there  is 

*  to  a  tailor  between  making  a  plain  and  a  laced 
^  fuit.     Rhimes  are  difficult  things  j  they  arc  ff:ub- 

*  born  things.  Sir.      I  have  been  fom.etimes  loncrer 

*  in  tagging  a  couplet,  than  I  have  been  in  writing 

*  a  fpeech  on  the  fide  of  the  oppofition,  which  hath 

*  been  read  with  great  applaufe  all  over  the  king- 
'  dom.' 

'  I  am  glad  you  are  pleafed  to  confirm  that,'  cries 
Booth ;  '  for  I  proteft  it  v/as  an  entire  fecret  to  me 

*  till  this  day.     1  was  lb  perfectly  ignorant,  that  I 

*  thought  the  fpeeches,  publiffied  in  the  magazines, 

*  were  really  made  by  the  members  themfelves.' 

*  Some  of  them,  and  I  beheve  I  may,  without 

*  vanity,  fay,  the  beft,'  cries  the  author,  *  are  all 
'  the  production  of  my  own  pen  ;   but,  I  believe,  I 

*  fliall  leave  it  off"  foon,  unlefs  a  ffieet  of  fpeech  will 

*  fetch  more  than  it  does  at  prefent.     In  truth,  the 

G  3  '  romance- 
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*  romance-writing  is  the  only  branch  of  our  bufinefs 

*  now  that  is  worth  following.     Goods  of  that  fort 

*  have  had  fo  much  fuccefs  lately  in  the  market, 

*  that  a  bookfeller  fcarce  cares  what  he  bids   for 

*  them.     And  it  is  certainly  the  eafieft  work  in  the 

*  world  J  you  may  write  it  almoft  as  fall  as  you  can 

*  fet  pen  to  paper;  and  if  you  interlard  it  with  a 

*  little  fcandal,  a  little  abufc  on  fome  living  charac- 

*  ters  of  notCv  you  cannot  fail  ol  f'uccefs.' 

*  Upon  my  word,    Sir,'  cries  Booth,   ^  you  have 

*  greatly  inftrufted  me.     I  could  not  have  imagined 

*  there  had  been  fo  much  regularity  in  the  trade  of 
'  writing  as  you  are  pleafed  to  mention ;  by  what  I 

*  can  perceive,  the  pen  and  ink  is  likely  to  become 

*  the  llaple  commodity  of  the  kingdom.* 

*  Alas !  Sir,'  anfwered  the  author,  '  it  is  over- 
'  flocked. — The  market  is  overftocked.     There  is 

*  no  encouragement  to  merit,  no  patrons.     I  have 

*  been  thefe  five  years  foliciting  a  fubfcription  for 

*  my  new  tranQation  of  Ovid's  Metamorphofes,  with 
'  notes  explanatory,  hiltorical,   and  critical ;   and  I 

*  have  fcarce  collected  five  hundred  names  yet.' 

The  mention  of  this  tranflation  a  little  furprifed 
Booth  ;  not  only  as  the  author  had  juft  declared  his 
intentions  to  forfake  the  tuneful  Mufes ;  but  for 
fome  other  reafons,  which  he  had  colle6ted  from  his 
tonverfation  with  our  author,  he  little  expefted  to 
hear  of  apropofil  to  tranflate  any  of  the  Latin  poets. 
He  proceeded,  therefore,  to  catechife  him  a  little 
farther  ;  and  by  his  anfwers  was  fully  fatisfied,  that 
he  had  the  very  fame  acquaintance  with  Ovid,  that 
he  had  appeared  to  have  with  Lucan. 

The  author  then  pulled  out  a  bundle  of  papers, 
containing  propofals  for  his  fubfcription,  and  re- 
ceipts ;     and     addrelTmg    himfeif   to  Booth,    laid, 

*  Though  the  place  in  which  we  meet.  Sir,  is  an 
■  improper  place  to  folicit  favours  of  this  kind;  yet, 
'  pcrh.aps,  it  may  be  in  your  power  to  ferve  me,  if 
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'  you  will  charge  your  pockets  with  fome  of  thefe.' 
Booth  was  juft  offering  at  an  excufe,  when  the  bailiff 
introduced  Colonel  James  and  the  ferjeant. 

The  unexpe6led  vifit  of  a  beloved  friend  to  a 
man  in  afflidion,  elpecially  in  Mr.  Booth's  fituation, 
is  a  comfort  which  can  fcarce  be  equalled,  not 
barely  from  the  hopes  of  relief  or  redrefs,  by  his 
affiftance  ;  but  as  it  is  an  evidence  of  fmcere  friend- 
fhip,  v/hich  fcarce  admits  of  any  doubt  or  fufpi- 
cion.  Such  an  inllance  doth,  indeed,  make  a  man 
amends  for  all  ordinary  -roubles  and  difcreffes,  and 
we  ought  to  think  ourfeives  gainers,  by  having 
had  fuch  an  opportunity  of  difcovering,  that  we  are 
poffeffed  of  one  of  the  moll  valuable  of  all  human 
poffeffions. 

Booth  was  fo  tranfported  at  the  fight  of  the  colo- 
nel, that  he  dropt  the  propofals  which  the  author 
had  put  into  his  hand,  and  burft  forth  into  the 
higheft  profeffions  of  gratitude  to  his  friend  ;  who 
behaved  very  properly  on  his  fide,  and  faid  every 
thing  which  became  the  mouth  of  a  friend  on  the 
occafion. 

It  is  true,  indeed,  he  feemed  not  moved  equ.illy, 
either  with  Booth  or  the  ferjeant  j  both  whoft  eyes 
watered  at  the  fcene.  In  truth,  the  colonel,  though 
a  very  generous  man,  had  not  the  lead  grain  of 
tendernefs  in  his  difpofition.  His  .mind  was  formed 
ofthofe  firm  materials,  ofwhich  nature  formerly  ham- 
mered out  the  Stoic,  and  upon  which,  the  forrows 
of  no  man  living  could  make  an  impreffion.  A 
man  of  this  temper,  who  doth  not  much  value  danger, 
will  fight  for  the  perfon  he  calls  his  friend  j  and  the 
man  that  hath  but  little  value  for  his  nioney  will 
give  it  him ;  but  fuch  friendlhip  is  never  to  be 
abfoiutely  depended  on  ;  for  whenever  the  favourite 
paffion  interpofes  with  it,  it  is  fure  to  fubfide  and 
vanilh  into  air.  Whereas,  the  man,  whofe  tender 
difpofition  really  feels  the  mileries  of  another,  will 
G  4  endeavour 
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endeavour  to  relieve  them  for  his  own  fake  ;  and, 
in  fiich  a  mind,  friendfhip  will  often  get  the  fuperi- 
ority  over  every  other  pafTion. 

But  from  whatever  motive  it  fprung,  the  colonel's 
behaviour  to  Booth  feemed  truly  amiable  -,  and  fo 
it  appeared  to  the  author,  who  took  the  firft  occa- 
fion  to  applaud  it  in  a  very  florid  oration  ;  which 
the  reader,  when  he  recolleds  that  he  was  a  fpeech- 
maker  by  profeflion,  will  not  be  furprifed  at ;  nor, 
perhaps,  will  be  much  more  furprifed,  that  he  foon 
after  took  an  occafion  of  clapping  a  propofal  into  the 
colonel's  hands  ;  holding  at  the  fame  time  a  receipt 
very  vifible  in  his  own. 

The  colonel  received  both,  and  gave  the  author 
a  guinea  in  exchange,  which  was  double  the  fum 
mentioned  in  the  receipt;  for  which  the  author 
made  a  low  bow,  and  very  politely  took  his  leave, 
faying,   '  I  fuppofe,  gentlemen,  you  may  have  fome 

*  private  bufinefs  together;  I  heartily  wifli  a  fpeedy 

*  end    to    your    confinement ;    and  I  congratulate 

*  you  on  the  poffefling  fo  great,  fo  noble,  and  fo 

*  generous  a  friend.' 


CHAP.     VI. 

JVhich  inclines  rather  tofatire  than  panegyric. 

TH  E  colonel  had  the  curiofity  to  aflv  Bootii  the 
name  of  the  gentleman,  who,  in  the  vulgar  lan- 
guage, had  llruck,  or  taken  him  in  for  a  guinea, 
with  fo  much  eafe  and  dexterity.  Booth  anfwercd, 
he  did  not  know  his  name  ;  all  that  he  knew  of 
him  was,  that  he  was  the  moft  impudent  and  illite- 
rate fellow  he  had  ever  feen  ;  and  that,  by  his  own 
account,  he  was  the  author  of  moft  of  the  wonder- 
ful productions  of  the  age.  '  Perhaps,'  faid  he, 
f  it  may  look  uncliaritable  in  me  to  blame  you  for 

*  your 
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*  your  generofity ;  but  I  am  convinced  the  fellow 

*  hath  not  the    leafl  merit  or   capacity  ;   and  you 

*  have  fubfcribed  to  the  moll  horrid  trafh  that  ever 

*  was  publifhed.' 

'  I  care  not  a  farthing  what  he  publifhes,'  cries 
the  colonel.     *  Heaven  forbid,  I  Ihould  be  obliged 

*  to  read  half  the  nonfenfe  I  have  fubfcribed  to.' 

*  But,  don't  you  think,'  faid  Booth,  '  that  by 
'  fuch  indifcriminate  encouragement  of  authors,  you 

*  do  a  real  mifchief  to  the  fociety  ?  by  propagating 

*  the  fubfcriptions  of  fuch  fellows,  people  are  tired 

*  out,  and  withhold  their  contributions  to  men  of 

*  real  merit ;   and,  at  the  fame  time,  you  are  contri- 

*  buting  to  fill  the  world,  not  only  with  nonfenfe, 

*  but  with  all  the  fcurrility,  indecency,  and  profane- 

*  nefs  with  which  the  age  abounds  ;  and  with  which 

*  all  bad  writers  fupply  the  defedt  of  genius.' 

*  Pugh  !'  cries  the  colonel,  '  I  never  confider 
'  thefe  matters.  Good  or  bad,  it  is  all  one  to  me; 
'  but  there's  an  acquaintance  of  mine,  and  a  man  of 
'  great  wit  too,  that  thinks  the  worft  the  bell,  as 

*  they  are  the  fureft  to  make  him  laugh.' 

'  I  afk  pardon.  Sir,'  fays  the  ferjeant  j  *  but  I  wifh 

*  your  honour  would   confider   your  own  affairs  a 

*  little;  for  it  grows  late  in  the  evening.' 

*  The  ferjeant  fays  true,'  anfwered  the  colonel. 

*  What  is  it  you  intend  to  do  r' 

*  Faith,  colonel,  I  know  not  what  I  Ihall  do. 
'  My  affairs  feem  fo  irreparable,  that  I  have  been 

*  driving  them  as  much  as  poffibly  I  could  from 

*  my  mind,     If   I  was  to  fuffer  alone,  I  think  I 

*  could  bear  them  with  fome  philofophy;  but  when 

*  I  confider  who  are  to  be  the  fharers  in  my  for- 

*  tune — the  deareft  of  children  ;  and  the  bell,  the 

*  worthieil,   and  the  noblell  of  women Pardon 

*  me,  my  dear  friend  ;  thefe  fenfations  are  above 
/  me,  they  convert  me  into  a  woman  i  they  drive 

^  me  to  defpair,  to  madneis.' 

The 
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The  colonel  advifed  him  to  command  himfelf ; 
and  told  him,  this  was  not  the  way  to  retrieve  his 
fortune.     '  As  to  me,  my   dear   Booth,'  faid  he, 

*  you  know  you  may   command  me    as  far  as   is 

*  really  within  my  power.' 

Booth  anfwered  eagerly,  that  he  was  fo  far  from 
expecting  any  more  favours  from  the  colonel,  that 
he  had  refolved  not  to  let  him  know  any  thin^  of 
his  misfortune.     *  No,  my  dear  friend,'  cries  he, 

*  I  am  too  much  obliged  to  you  already  ;'  and  then 
burfl  into  many  fervent  exprefTions  of  gratitude ;  till 
the  colonel  himfelf  ftopt  him,  and  begged  him  to 
give  an  account  of  the  debt  or  debts,  for  which  he 
was  detained  in  that  horrid  place. 

Booth  anfwered,  he  could  not  be  very  exaft ; 
but  he  feared  it  was  upwards  of  four  hundred 
pounds. 

*  It  is  but  three  hundred  pounds,  indeed.  Sir,' 
cries  the  ferjeantj   '  if  you  can  raife  three  hundred 

*  pounds,  you  are  a  free  man  this  moment.* 

Bootii,  who  did  not  apprehend  the  generous 
meaning  of  the  ferjeant,  as  well  as,  I  believe,  the 
reader  will,  anfwered,  he  was  miftaken  j  that  he 
had  computed  his  debts,  and  they  amounted  to 
upwards  of  four  hundred  pounds;  nay,  that  the 
bailiff  iiad  fhewn  him  writs  for  above  thatfum. 

*  Whether  your  debts  aie  three  or  four  hundred,* 
cries  the  colonel,   *  tiie  prefent  bufinefs  is  to  give 

*  bail  only ;   and  then  you  '-vill  have  fome  tnne  to 

*  try  your  friends.     I  tiai-k  you  might  get  a  com- 

*  pany  abroad  j  and  then  1  would  advance  the  mo- 

*  ney  on  the  fecunty  uf  halt  your  pay  ;   and,  in  the 

*  mean  time,  I  will  b^  one  of  your  bail  with  all  my 

*  heurt.' 

"While  Booth  poured  forth  his  gratitude  for  all 
this  kindntis,  the  ierjeani  ^in  down  ftairs  for  the 
bailiffs  and  Ihortly  after  returned  with  him  into  the 
room. 

The 
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The  bailiff,  being  informed  that  the  colonel 
offered  to  be  bail  for  his  prifoner,  anfwered  a  little 
furly,  *  Well,  Sir,  and  who  will  be  the  other  ?  you 

*  know,  I  fuppofe,  there  muft  be  two  ;  and  1  muft 

*  have  time  to  enquire  after  them.' 

The  colonel  replied,  *  I  believe ,  Sir,  I  am  well 
'  known  to  be  refponfible  for  a  much  larger  fum 

*  than  your  demand  on  this  gentleman  ;   but  if  your 

*  forms  require  two,  I  fuppofe  the  ferjeant  here  will 

*  do  for  the  other.' 

*  I  don't  know  the  ferjeant,  nor  you  either.  Sir,* 
cries  Bondum  ;   '  and  if  you  propofe  yourfelves  bail 

*  for  the  gentleman,  I  muft  have  time  to  enquire 
'  after  you.' 

*  You  need  very  little  time  to  enquire  after  me,* 
fays  the  colonel ;   *  for  I  can  fend  for  feveral  of  the 

*  law,  whom  I  fuppofe  you  know,  to  fatisfy  you ; 

*  but  confider  it  is  very  late." 

'  Yes,  Sir,'  anfwered  Bondum,  '  I  do  confider 
'  it  is  too  late    for    the    captain  to  be  bailed  to- 

*  night.' 

*  What  do  you  mean  by  too  late  .^'  cries  the 
colonel . 

*  I  mean.  Sir,   that  I  muft  fearch  the  office,  and 

*  that  is  now  ftiut  up  ;  for  if  my  lord  mayor  and  the 

*  court  of  aldermen  would  be  bound  for  him,    I 

*  would  not  difcharge  him  till  I  had  fearched  the 
<  office.' 

'  How,  Sir,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  hath  the  law  of 
'  England^  no  more  regard  for  the  liberty  of  the 

*  fubject  than  to  fuffer  fuch  fellows  as  you  to  detain 

*  a  man  in  cuftody   for  debt,    when  he  can  give 

*  undeniable  fecurity  ?' 

*  Don't  fellow  me,'  faid  the  bailiff,  '  I  am  as  good 

*  a  fellow  as  yourfclf,  I  believe,  though  you  have 

*  that  riband  in  your  hat  there.' 

*  Do  you  know  who  you  are  fpeaking  to  ?'  faid 
the  ferjeant.     '  Do  you  know  you  are  talking  to  a 

*  colonel  of  the  armyr' 

'  What's 
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^  What'5;  a  colonel  of  the  army  to  me  !' — cries  the 

bailiff.     '  I  have  had  as  good  as  he  in  my  cuftody 

*  before  now.' 

*  And  a  member  of  parliament  r' — cries  the  fer- 
jeant. 

*  Is  the  gentleman  a  member  of  parliament  ? 

*  Well,  and  what  harm  have  I  faid 1  am  fure  I 

*  meant  no  harm,  and  if  his  honour  is  offended,  I 
'  afk  his  pardon  ;  to  be  fure  his  honour  muft  know 

*  that  the  iheriff  is  anfwerable  for  all  the  writs  in 
'  the  office,  though  they  were  never  fo  many,   and 

*  I  am  anfwerable  to  the   flieriff.     I  am  fure  the 

*  captain  can't  fay  that  I  have  fhewn  him  any  man- 

*  ner  of  incivility  fmce  he  hath  been  here.— And 
'  I  hope,  honourable  Sir,'  cries  he,  turning  to  the 
colonel,  '  you  don't  take  any  thing  amifs  that  I  faid, 

*  or  meant  by  way  of  difrefpect,  or  any  fuch  mat- 
'  ter.      I  do  not,  indeed,  as  the  gentleman  here  fays, 

*  know  who  I  was  fpeaking  to ;   but  I  did  not  fay 

*  any  thing  uncivil  as  I  know  of,  and  I  hope  no 
'  offence.' 

The  colonel  was  more  eafily  pacified  than  might 
have  been  expe6lcd,  and  told  the  bailiff,  that  if  it 
was  againit  the  rules  of  law  to  difcharge  Mr.  Booth 
that  evenings  he  muft  be  contented.  He  then 
addreffed  himfelf  to  his  friend,  and  began  to  pre- 
fcribc  comfort  and  patience  to  him  ;  faying,  he 
mull  reft  fatislied  with  his  confinement  that  nio-ht, 
and  the  next  morning  he  promifed  to  vific  hnii 
•again. 

Booth  anfwered.  That  as  for  himfelf,  the  lyings 
one  Dight  in  any  place  wis  very  little  worth  hi's 
regard.     '  You  and  I,  my  de.ir  friend,  have  both 

*  fpent  our  evening  in  .1  worfe  fituation  than  I  fhall 
'  in  this  houfe.     All  my  concern  is   for  my  poor 

*  Amelia,  whofe  fuffcrmgs  or;   account  of  my  ab- 

*  fence  i  know,  and  I  feel  witli  unfpeakable  tuider- 

*  nel'b.     Could  I  be  ^ffured  Ihc  v/as  tolerably  eafy, 

*  I  couid  be  contented  in  chains  or  in  a  dungeon.' 

*  Give 
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'  Give  yoiirfelf  no  concern  on  her  account,'  faid 
the  colonel,   *  I  will  wait  on  her  myfelf,  though  I 

*  break  an  engagement  for  that  purpofe,  and  will 

*  give  her  fuch  afliirances   as   I  am  convinced  will 

*  make  her  perfeftly  eafy.' 

Booth  embraced  his  friend,  and  weeping  over 
him,  paid  his  ackno\yledgment  with  tears  for  all 
his  goodnefs.  In  words,  indeed,  he  was  not  able 
to  thank  him  -,  for  gratitude  joining  with  his  other 
pafTions,  almoil  choked  him,  and  ftopt  his  utter- 
ance. 

After  a  fhort  fcene,  in  which  nothing  paft  worth 
recounting,  the  colonel  bid  his  friend  good-night ; 
and  leaving  the  ferjeant  with  him,  made  the  belt  of 
his  way  back  to  Amelia. 


CHAP.     VII. 

Worthy  a  very  ferious  per ujal. 

THE  colonel  found  Amelia  fitting  very  difcon- 
folate  with  Mrs.  Atkinfon.  He  entered  the 
room  with  an  air  of  great  gaiety,  affured  Amelia 
that  her  hufband  was  perfeftly  well,  and  that  he 
hoped  the  next  day  he  would  again  be  with  her. 

Amelia  was  a  little  comforted  at  this  account ; 
aind  vented  many  grateful  exprelTions  to  the  colonel, 
for  his  unparalleled  friendfhip,  as  flie  was  pleafed  to 
call  it.  She  could  not,  however,  help  giving  way 
loon  after  to  a  figh,  at  the  thoughts  of  her  hufband's 
bondage,  and  declared  that  night  would  be  the 
longed  fhe  had  ever  known. 

*  This  lady,  Madam,'  cries  the  colonel,   ^  muft 

*  endeavour  to  make  it  fhorter.     And  if  you  will 

*  give  me  leave,  I  will  join  in  the  fame  endeavour.' 
Then  after  fome  more  confolatory  fpeeches,  the  co- 
lonel attempted  to  give  a  gay  turn  to  the  difcourfe ; 
and  faid,  *  I  was  engaged  to  have  fpent  this  even- 

*  inff. 
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*  ing  difagreeably  at  Ranelagh,  with  a  fet  of  com- 

*  pany  I  did  not  like.     How  vaftly  am  I  obliged  to 

*  you,  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  I  pafs  it  fo  infinitely 

*  more  to  my  fatisfaftion  !' 

'  Indeed,  colonel,'  faid  Amelia,  '  I  am  convinced 

*  that  to  a  mind  fo  rightly  turned  as  yours,  there 

*  muft  be  a  much  fweeter  relifh  in  the  higheft  offices 

*  of  fricndfhip,    than    in   any  plcafures  which  the 

*  gayefl:  public  places  can  afford.' 

'  Upon  my  word,  Madam,'  faid  the  colonel, 
'  you   now  do  me  more  than  juftice.     I  have,  and 

*  always  had,  the  utmofl  indifference  for  fuch  plea- 
'  fures.     Indeed,  I   hardly  allow  them  worthy  of 

*  that  name,  or  if  they  are  fo  at  all,  it  is  in  a  very 

*  low  degree.     In  my  opinion,  the  higheft  friend- 

*  fhip  muft  always  lead  us  to  the  higheft  plcafure.' 

Here  Amelia  entered  into  a  long  differtation  on 
friendlhip,  in  which  fhe  pointed  feveral  times  diredlly 
at  the  colonel  as  the  hero  of  her  tale. 

The  colonel  highly  applauded  all  her  fentiments  ; 
and  when  he  could  not  avoid  taking  the  compliment 
to  himfelf,  he  received  it  with  a  moft  refpetlful  bow. 
He  then  tried  his  hand  likewife  at  defcription,  in 
which  he  found  means  to  repay  all  Amelia's  pane- 
gyric in  kind.  This,  though  he  did  with  all  poffible 
delicacy,  yet  a  curious  obferver  might  have  been 
apt  to  fufpcft  that  it  was  chiefly  on  her  account  that 
the  colonel  had  avoided  the  mafqueradc. 

In  diibourfes  of  this  kind  they  paffed  the  evening, 
till  it  was  very  late,  the  colonel  never  offering  to  ftir 
from  his  charr  before  the  clock  had  ftruck  one ; 
when  he  thought,  perhaps,  that  decency  obliged  him^ 
to  take  his  leave. 

As  loon  as  he  was  gone,  Mrs.  Atkinfon  faid  to 
Mrs.  Booth,  '  I  think.  Madam,  you  told  me  this 

*  afternoon,  that  the  colonel  was  married.' 

Amelia  anfwered,  flie  did  fo. 

'  I  think  likewife.  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon, 

*  you  was  acquainted  with  the  colonel's  lady.' 

Amelia 
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Amelia  anfwered,  that  fhe  had  been  extremely 
intimate  with  her  abroad. 

*  Is  Ihe  young  and  handfome?'  faidMrs.  Atkinfon. 

*  In  fhort,  pray,  was  it  a  match  of  love  or  conve- 
'  nience  ?' 

Amelia  anfwered,  entirely  of  love,  flie  believed, 
on  his  fide  i  for  that  the  lady  had  little  or  no  for- 
tune. 

'  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon : 

*  For  I  am  fure  the  colonel  is  in  love  with  fome- 

*  body.     I  think,  I  never  faw  a  more  lufcious  pic- 

*  ture  of  love  drawn  than  that  which  he  was  pleafed 
'  to  give  us   as  the    portraiture  of   friendfhip.     I 

*  have  read,  indeed,  of  Pylades  and  Oreftes,  Da- 
'  mon  and  Pythias,  and  other  great  friends  of  old; 

*  nay,  I  fometimes  flatter  myfelf,  that  I  am  capable 
'  of  being  a  friend  myfelf;  but  as  for  that  fine,  foft, 

*  tender,  delicate  paflion,  which  he  was  pleafed  to 

*  defcribe,  I  am  convinced  there  muft  go  a  he  and 

*  a  Ihe  to  the  compofition.' 

'  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  you  are  miftaken,' 
cries  Amelia.     '  If  you  had  known  the  friendfhip 

*  which  hath  always  fubfifted  between  the  colonel 

*  and  my  hufband,  you  would  not  imagine  it  poffible 

*  for   any  defcription  to  exceed  it.     Nay,   I  think 

*  his  behaviour  this  very  day  is  fufficient  to  con- 
'  vince  you.' 

*  I  own  what  he  hath  done  to-day  hath  great 
'  merit,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon ;  '  and  yet  from  what 

*  he  hath  faid  to-night You  will  pardon  me, 

*  dear  Madam ;  perhaps  I   am  too   quick-fighted 

*  in  my  obfervations,  nay,  I   am  afraid  I  am  even 

*  impertinent.' 

*  Fie  !  upon  it,'  cries  Amelia,  '  how  can  you  talk 
'  in  that  ftrain  ?  Do  you  im.agine  I  expe6l  ceremony  ? 

*  —  Pray  fpeak  what  you  think  with  the  utmoft 
'  freedom.' 

*  Did  he  not  then,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  repeat 

*  the  wordsj    ihe  jiyiefi  woman  in  the  world,  more 

*  than 
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*  than  once  ?  did  he  not  make  ufe  of  an  exprelTion 

*  which  might  have  become  the  mouth  of  Oroon- 

*  dates   himfelf  ? — If  I  remember,  the  words  were 

*  thefe,  "  That  had  he  been  Alexander  the  Great, 
**  he  fhould  have  thought  it  more  glory  to  have 
"  wiped  off  a  tear  from  the  bright  eyes  of  Statira, 
**  than  to  have  conquered  fifty  worlds." 

'  Did  he  fay  fo  ?'  cries  Amelia — '  I  think  he  did 

*  fay  fomething  like  it ;   but  my  thoughts  were  fo 

*  full  of  my  hufband  that  I  took  little  notice.     But 

*  what  would  you  infer  from  what  he  faid  ?  I  hope 
'  you  don't  think  he  is  in  love  with  me  !' 

*  I  hope  he  doth  not  think  fo  himfelf,'  anfwered 
Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  though  when  he  mentioned  the 
'  bright  eyes  of  Statira,  he  fixed  his  own  eyes  on 

*  yours  v/ith  the  mod  languifhing  air  I  ever  beheld.* 

Amelia  was  going  to  anfwer,  when  the  ferjeant 
arrived,  and  then  llie  immediately  fell  to  enquiring 
after  her  hufband  j  and  received  luch  fatisfatlory 
anfwers  to  all  her  many  queftions  concerning  him, 
that  fhe  exprefied  great  pleafure.  Thefe  ideas  fo 
poffeifed  her  mind,  that  without  once  calling  her 
thoughts  on  any  other  matters,  fhe  took  her  leave 
of  the  ferjeant  and  his  lady,  and  repaired  to  bed  to 
her  children,  in  a  room  which  Mrs.  Atkinfon  had 
provided  her  in  the  fame  houfe ;  where  we  will  at 
prefent  wifh  her  a  good  night. 


C  H  AP. 
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CHAP.     VIII. 

Confifiing  of  grave  matters, 

W]  HILE  innocence  and  cheerful  hope,  in  fpite 
V'V  of  the  malice  of  fortune,  clofed  the  eyes  of 
the  gentle  Amelia,  on  her  homely  bed,  and  Ihe  en- 
joyed a  fweet  and  profound  deep  ;  the  colonel  lay 
reftlefs  ail  night  on  his  down  ;  his  mind  was  afFe6ted 
with  a  kind  of  ague  fit 3  fometimes  fcorched  up 
with  flaming  defires,  and  again  chilled  with  the 
coldeft  defpair. 

There  is  a  time,  I  think,  according  to  one  of 
our  poets,  When  lufi- and  eway  Jkep.  This,  I  fup- 
pofe,  is  when  they  are  well  gorged  with  the  food 
they  moft  delight  in  -,  but  while  either  of  thefe  are 
hungry. 

Nor  poppy,  nor  Mandragora, 
Nor  all  the  droufy  fyrups  of  the  eaft 
Will  ever  medicine  them  to  {lumber. 

The  colonel  was,  at  prefentj  unhappily  torment- 
ed by  both  thefe  fiends.  His  lall  evening's  conver- 
fation  with  Amelia  had  done  his  bufmefs  effedtually. 
The  many  kind  words  fhe  had  fpoken  to  him,  the 
many  kind  looks  Hie  had  given  him,  as  being,  fhe 
conceived,  the  friend  and  preferver  of  her  huf- 
band,  had  made  an  entire  conqueft  of  his  iieart. 
Thus,  the  very  love  which  fhe  bore  him,  as  the 
perfon  to  v/hom  her  little  family  were  to  ov/e 
their  prefervation  and  happincls,  infpired  him  with 
thoughts  of  finking  them  all  in  the  loweft  abyfs  of 
ruin  and  mifery  j  and  while  fhe  fmiled  with  all  her 
fweetnefs  on  the  fuppofed  friend  of  her  hufband, 
fhe  was  converting  that  friend  into  his  mxoft  bitter 
enemy. 

Vol.  IX,  H  Friend- 
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Frlendfliip,  take  heed;  if  woman  interfere, 
Be  fure  the  hour  of  thy  deilrudlion's  near. 

Thefe  are  the  lines  of  Vanbrugh ;  and  the  fenti- 
ment  is  better  than  the  poetry.  To  fay  the  truth, 
as  a  handfome  wife  is  the  caufe  and  cement  of 
many  falfe  friendfliips,  fhe  is  often  too  liable  to 
deftroy  the  real  ones. 

Thus  the  objeft  of  the  colonel's  lufl  very  plainly 
appears  ;  but  the  objeft  of  his  envy  may  be  more 
difficult  to  difcover.  Nature  and  fortune  had  feemed 
to  ftrive  with  a  kind  of  rivalfliip,   which    fhould 
beflow  mod  on  the  colonel.     The  former  had  given 
him  perfon,  parts,  and  conftitution,  in   all  which 
he  was  fuperior  almofl  to  every  other  man.     The 
latter  had  given  him  rank  in  life,  and  riches,  both 
in  a  very  eminent  degree.     Whom  then  fhould  this 
happy  m.an  envy  ?  Here,  left  ambition  fhould  mif- 
lead  the  reader  to  fearch  the  palaces  of  the  great, 
we  will  diredl  him  at  once  to   Gray's-Inn-Lane  j 
where  in  a  miferable  bed,  in  a  miferable  room,  he 
will  fee  a  miferable  broken  lieutenant,  in  a  miferable 
condition,  with  feveral  heavy  debts  on  his  back, 
and  without  a  penny  in  his  pocket.     This,  and  no 
other,  was  the  objeft  of  the  colonel's  envy.     And 
why  ?  becaufe  this  wretch  was  pofTeffed  of  the  affec- 
tions of  a  poor  little  lamb  ;  which  all  the  vaft  flocks 
that  were  within  the  power  and  reach  of  the  colo- 
nel, could  not  prevent  that  glutton's  longing  for. 
And  fure  this  image  of  the  lamb  is  not  improperly 
adduced  on  this  occafion  j  for  what  was  the  colo- 
nel's defire  but  to  lead  this  poor  lamb,  as  it  were, 
to  the  flaughter,  in  order  to  purchafe  a  feaft  of  a 
few  days  by  her  final  deftrudion,  and  to  tear  her 
away  from  the  arms  of  one  where  flie  was  fure  of 
being   fondled    and    careffcd    all  the  days  of  her 
life. 

While 
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While  the  colonel  was  agitated  with  thefe 
tlioughts,  his  greatefl  comfort  was,  that  Amelia 
and  Booth  v/ere  now  feparated,  and  his  greateft  ter- 
Jror  was  of  their  coming  again  together.  From 
wiflies  therefore  he  began  to  meditate  defigns  ;  and 
fo  far  was  he  from  any  intention  of  procuring  the 
liberty  of  his  friend,  that  he  began  to  form  fchemes 
of  prolonging  his  confinement,  till  he  could  procure 
fome  means  of  fending  him  away  far  from  her  ;  in 
which  cafe  he  doubted  not  but  of  fjcceeding  in  ail 
he  dcfired. 

He  was  forming  this  plan  in  his  mind,  when  a  fer- 
vant  informed  him,  that  one  ferjeant  Atkinfon 
dcfired  to  fpeakwith  his  honour.  The  ferjeant  was 
immediately  admitted,  and  acquainted  the  colonel, 
that  if  he  pieafed  to  go  and  become  bail  for  Mr. 
Booth,  another  unexceptionable  houfc-keeper  would 
be  there  to  join  with  him.  This  perfon  the  ferjeant 
had  procured  that  morning,  and  had,  by  leave  of  his 
wife,  given  him  a  bond  of  indemnification  for  the 
purpofe. 

The  colonel  did  not  feem  fo  elated  with  this  news 
as  Atkinfon  expefted.  On  the  contrary,  infteadof 
making  a  dire6l  anfwer  to  what  Atkinfon  faid,  the 
colonel  began  thus  :   '  I  think,  ferjeant,  Mr.  Booth 

*  hath  told  me  that  you  was  fofter-brother  to  his  lady. 

*  She  is  really  a  charming  woman^  and  it  is  a  thou- 

*  fand  pities  fhe  Ihould  ever  have  been  placed  in  the 

*  dreadful  fituation  fhe  is  now  in.    There  is  nothing 

*  fo  filly  as  for  fubakern  officers  of  the  army  to 
'  marry,  unlefs  where  they  meet  with  women  of 
^  very  great  fortunes  indeed.     What   can    be  the 

*  event  of  their  marrying  otherwife,  but  entailing 
'  mifery  and  beggary  on  their  wives  and  their  pofte- 

*  rity  ?' 

*  Ah  !  Sir  I'  cries  the  ferjeant,  *  it  is  too  late  to 
^  think  of  thofe  matters  now.     To  be  fure,  my  lady 

*  might  have  married  one  of  the  top  gentlemen  in 
^  the  country  i  for  fhe  is  certainly  one  of  the  belt. 

Hi'  *  as 
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«  as  well  as  one  of  the  handfomeft  women  in  the 
«  kingdom  -,  and  if  fhe  had  been  fairly  dealt  by^ 

<  would  have  had  a  very  great  fortune  into  the  bar- 
'  gain.  Indeed,  fhe  is  worthy  of  the  greateft  prince 
«  in  the  world  j   and  if  I  had  been  the  greateft  prince 

<  m  the  world,  I  fliould  have  thought  myfelf  happy 

<  with  fuch  a  wife;  but  fhe  was  pleafed  to  like  the 
'  lieutenant,  and  certainly  there  can  be  no  happi- 
*■  nefs  in  marriage  without  liking.' 

*  Lookee,  ferjeant,'  laid  the  colonel,  *  you  know 
'  very  well  that  I  am  the  lieutenant's   friend.     I 

*  think  I  have  (hewn  myfelf  fo.' 

'  Indeed,  your  honour  hath,'  quoth  the  ferjeant, 

*  more  than  once,  to  my  knowledge.' 

'  But  I  am  angry  with  him  for  his  imprudence, 
'  greatly  angry  with  him  for  his  imprudence ;  and 

*  the  more    fo,    as  it  affects    a  lady  of    fo    much 

*  worth.' 

'  She  is,  indeed,  a  lady  of  the  higheft  worth,' 
cries  the  ferjeant.  *  Poor  dear  lady,  I  knew  her, 
'  an't  plcafe  your  honour,  from  her  infancy ;  and 

*  the  fwceteft-tempercd,  beft-natured  lady  flie  is, 
'  that  ever  trod  on  Englilli  ground.  I  have  always 
'  loved  her  as  if  fhe  was  my  own  fifter. — Nay,  fhe 

*  hath  very  often  called  me  brother  ;  and  I  have 
'  taken  it  to  be  a  greater  honour  than  if  I  was  to  be 

*  called  a  general  ofEcer.' 

*  What  pity  it  is,'  faid  the  colonel,  '  that  this 

*  worthy  creature  fhould  be  expofed  to  fo  much 

*  mifery  by  the  thoughtlefs  behaviour  of  a  man, 
<  who,  though  I  am  his  friend,  I  cannot  help  faying, 

*  hath  been  guilty  of  im.prudence,  at  Icaft.     Why 

*  could  he  not  live  upon  his  half- pay  ?  What  had 

*  he  to  do  to  run  himfelf  into  debt  in  this  outrage- 

*  ous  manner?' 

'  I  wifh  indeed,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  '  he  had  been 
'  a  little  more  confiderative;  but,  I  hope,  this  will 

*  be  a  warning  to  him.' 

'  How 
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'  How  am  I  fure  of  that/  anfwered  the  colonel ; 
'  or  what  reafon  is   there   to  expe6t  it  ?    extrava- 

*  gance  is  a  vice  of  which  men  are  not  fo  eafily 

*  cured.     I  have  thought  a  great  deal  of  this  mat- 

*  ter,  Mr.  Serjeant  j  and  upon  the  moft  mature  de- 
'  liberation,  1  am  of  opinion  that  it  will  be  better 
'  both  for  him  and  his  poor  lady,  that  he  fhould 
'  fmart  a  little  more.' 

*  Your  honour.  Sir,  to  be  fure,  is  in  the  right/ 
replied  the  ferjeant ;  '  but  yet.   Sir,  if  you  will  par- 

*  don  me  for  fpeaking,  I  hope  you  will  be  pleafed 

*  to  confider  my  poor  lady's  cafe.  She  fuffers,  all 
'  this  while,  as  much  or  more  than  the  lieutenant; 
'  for  I  know  her  fo  well,  that  I  am  certain  llie  will 

*  never  have  a  moment's  eafe  till  her  hufband  is  out 
^  of  confinement.' 

^  I  know  women  better  than  you,  ferjeant,'  cries 
the  colonel ;   '  tliey  fometimes  place  their  afFedtions 

*  on  a  hufband  as  children  do  on  their  nurfe ;  but 
'•'  they  are  both  to  be  weaned.    I  know  you,  ferjeant, 

*  to  be  a  fellow  of  fenfe  as  well  as  fpirit,  or  I  fhould 

*  not  fpeak  fo  freely  to  you  j   but  I  took  a  fancy  to 

*  you  a  long  time  ago,"-  and  I  intend  to  ferve  you ; 
'  but  firft,  I  afk  you  this  queftion.  Is  your  attach- 

*  ment  to  Mr.  Booth,  or  to  his  lady  ?' 

*  Certainly,  Sir,'  faid  the  ferjeant,  M  muft  love 
'  my  lady  beft.     Not  but  I  have  a  great  affeftion 

*  for  the  lieutenant  too,  becaufe  I  know  my  lady 

*  hath  the  fame  -,  and,  indeed,  he  hath  been  always 

*  very  good  to  me,  as  far  as  was  in  his  power.     A 

*  lieutenant,  your  honour  knows,  can't  do  a  great 

*  deal ;  but  I   have  always  found  him  my  friend 

*  upon  all  occafions.' 

'  You  fay  true,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  a  lieutenant 
'  can  do  but  little  -,  but  I  can  do  much  to  ferve 
'  you,  and  will  too— But  let  me  alk  you  one  queftion 

*  —Who  was  the  lady  whom  I  faw  laft  night  with 
'  Mrs.  Booth  at  her  loda^ings  ?' 

H  3  Here 
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Here  the  ferjeant  bluflied,  and  repeated,  '  The 
«  lady,  Sir!' 

*  Ay,  a  lady,  a  woman,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  who 

*  Tupped  with  us  laft  night.     She  looked  rather  too 

*  much   like  a  gentlewoman  for  the  miftrefs  of  a 

*  lodging-houfe.' 

The  ferjeant's  cheeks  glowed  at  this  compliment 
to  his  wife,  and  he  was  juft  going  to  own  her,  when 
the  colonel  proceeded.     *  I  think  I  never  faw  in  my 

*  life  {o  ill-looking,  fly,   demure  a  b j  I  woulci 

*  give   fomething,    methinks,    to  know  \yho  Ihe 

<  was.'  a 

*  I  don't  know,  indeed,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  in  great    m 
confufion. — *  I  know  nothing  about  her.' 

*  I  wifh  you  would  enquire,'  faid  the  colonel, 
'  and  let  me  know  her  name,  and  likewife  what  fhd 

*  is.     I  have  a  ftrange  curiofity  to  know,  and  leV^^- 

*  me  fee  you  again  this  evening  exadly  at  feven.'         J 

*  And  will  not  your  honour  then  go  to  the  lieu-     ■ 
5  tenant  this  morning?'  faid  Atkinfon. 

'  It  is  not  in  my  power,'  anfwered  the  colonel; 

*  I  am  engaged  another  way.     Befides,  there  is  no 

*  hade  in  this  affair.  If  men  will  be  imprudent, 
'  they  muil  fufFer  the  confequences.     Come  to  me 

*  at  feven,  and  bring  me  all  the  particulars  you  can 

*  concerning  that  ill-looked  jade  I  mentioned  to 

*  you  ;  for  I  am  refolved  to  know  who  Ihe  is.  And 
?  fo,  good-morrow  to  you,  ferjeant ;  be  aflured 
'  I  will  take  an  opportunity  to  do  fomething  for 

*  you.' 

Though  fome  readers  may,  perhaps,  think  the 
ferjeant  not  unworthy  of  the  freedom  with  which 
the  colonel  treated  him,  yet  that  haughty  officer 
would  have  been  very  backward  to  have  conde- 
fcended  to  fuch  familiarity  with  one  of  his  rank, 
had  he  not  propoled  fome  defign  from  it.  In  truth, 
he  began  to  conceive  hopes  of  making  the  ferjeant 
iiiftrumental  to    his  defign  on  Amelia  5    in    other 

wordsj 
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words,  to  convert  him  into  a  pimp ;  an  office  in 
which  the  colonel  had  been  ferved  by  Atkinfon's 
betters  j  and  which,  as  he  knew  it  was  in  his  power 
very  well  to  reward  him,  he  had  no  apprehenfion 
that  the  ferjeant  would  decline  j  an  opinion  which 
the  ferjeant  might  have  pardoned,  though  he  had 
never  given  the  leaft  grounds  for  it,  fince  the  colo- 
nel borrowed  it  from  the  knowledge  of  his  own 
heart.  This  difbated  to  him,  that  he,  from  a  bad 
motive,  was  capable  of  defiring  to  debauch  his 
friend's  wife ;  and  the  fame  heart  infpired  him  to 
hope  that  another,  from  another  bad  motive,  might 
be  guilty  pf  the  fame  breach  of  friendfhip  in  aflift- 
ing  him.  Few  men,  I  believe,  think  better  of 
others  than  of  themfelves  j  nor  do  they  eafily  allow 
the  exiftence  of  any  virtue  of  which  they  perceive 
no  traces  in  their  own  minds ;  for  which  reafon  I 
have  obferved,  that  it  is  extremely  difficult  to  per- 
fuade  a  rogue  that  you  are  an  honeft  man  j  nor 
would  you  ever  fucceed  in  the  attempt  by  the 
ftrongeft  evidence,  was  it  not  for  the  comfortable 
conclufion  which  the  rogue  draws,  that  he  who 
proves  himfelf  to  be  honeft,  proves  himfelf  to  be  a 
fool  at  the  fame  time, 

CHAP.     IX. 

A  curious  ehapter,  from  which  a  curious  reader  may 
draw  Jun dry  objervations. 

THE  ferjeant  retired  from  the  colonel  in  a  very 
dejeded  ftate  of  mind;  in  which,  however,  we 
muft  leave  him  a  while,  and  return  to  Amelia ;  who, 
?is  foon  as  fhe  was  up,  had  difpatched  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon  to  pay  off  her  former  lodgings,  and  to  bring  off 
all  clothes  and  other  moveables. 

The  trufty  meffenger  returned  without  perform- 
ing her  errand  3  for  Mrs.  EUifon  had  locked  up  all 
H  4  her 
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her  rooms,  and  was  gone  out  very  early  that  morn- 
ing, and  the  fervant  knew  not  whither  flie  was  gone. 
The  two  ladies  now  fat  down  to  breakfaft,  toge- 
ther v/jth  Amelia's  two  children  i  after  which, 
Amelia  declared  Ihe  would  take  a  coach  and  vifit 
her  hufband.  To  tliis  motion  Mrs.  Atkinfon  foon 
agreed,  and  offered  to  be  ner  companion.  To  fay 
truth,  Itiiink.it  was  "reafonabie  enough}  and  the 
great  abhorrence  which  Booth  had  of  feeing  his  wife 
in  a  bailiff's  houfe,  was,  perhaps,  rather  too  nice 
and  delicate. 

-/'When  the  ladies  were  both  drcll,  and  jufl  going 
to  fend  for  their  vehicle,  a  great  knocking  was 
heard  at  the  door,  and  prefently  Mrs.  James  was 
ufhered  into  the  room. 

This  vifit  was  difagreeable  enough  to  Amelia,  as 
it  detained  her  from  the  fight  of  her  huiband,  for 
which  Ihe  fo  eagerly  longed.  However,  as  Jfhe  had 
no  doubt  but  that  the  vifit  would  be  reafonably 
fhort,  flie  refolved  to  receive  the  lady  with  all  the 
complaifance  in  her  power. 

Mrs.  James  nov/  behaved  herfelf  fo  very  unlike 
the  perfon  that  Hie  lately  appeared,  that  it  might 
have  furprifed  any  one  who  doth  not  know,  that 
befides  that  of  a  fine  lady,  which  is  all  mere  art  and 
mummery,  every  fuch  woman  hath  fome  real  cha- 
racter at  the  bottom,  in  which,  whenever  nature 
gets  the  better  of  her,  Ihe  afts.  Thus  the  fineit 
ladies  in  the  world  will  fometimes  love,  and  fome- 
tim.cs  fcratch,  according  to  their  different  natural 
difpofitions,  with  great  fury  and  violence,  though 
both  of  thefe  are  equally  inconfiftent  with  a  fine 
lady's  artificial  charadler. 

Mrs.  James  then  was  at  the  bottom  a  very  good- 
natured  woman  J  and  the  moment  (lie  heard  of 
Amelia's  misfortune,  was  fincerely  grieved  at  it. 
She  had  acquieiced  on  the  very  firft  morion  with 
the  colonel's  defign  of  inviting  her  to  her  houfe ; 

and 
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and  this  morning  at  breakfaft,  when  he  had  ac- 
quainted her  that  Amelia  made  fome  difficulty  in 
acC'jpting  the  oiier,  very  readily  undertook  to  go 
herfelf  and  perfuade  her  friend  to  accept  the  invi- 
tation. 

She  nowpreflVd  this  matter  with  fuch  earneftnefs, 
that  Amelia,  who  was  not  extremely  verl'ed  in  the 
art  of  denying,  v/as  haicUy  able  to  refufe  her  impor-. 
tunity  ;  nothing,  indeed,  but  her  affection  to  Mrs. 
Atkinfon  could  have  prevailed  on  her  to  refufe  ;  that 
point,  however,  fhe  would  not  give  up,  and  Mrs. 
James,  at  laft,  was  contented  Widi  a  promife,  that 
as  foon  as  their  affairs  were  fettled,  Amelia,  with 
her  hufband  and  family,  would  make  her  a  vifit, 
and  (lay  fome  time  with  her  in  the  country,  whither 
fhe  was  foon  to  retire. 

Having  obtained  this  promife,  Mrs.  James,  after 
many  very  friendly  profefTions,  took  her  leave  -,  and 
ftepping  into  her  coach,  reaffumed  the  fine  lady, 
and  drove  av/ay  to  join  her  company  at  an  au6lion. 

The  moment  Hie  was  gone,  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who 
had  left  the  room  upon  the  approach  of  Mrs. 
James,  returned  into  it,  and  was  informed  by  Amelia 
of  all  that  had  paft. 

*  Pray,  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  do  this 

*  colonel  and  his  lady  live,  as  it  is  called,  well  toge- 
^  ther  ?' 

*  If  you  mean  to  aflc,'  cries  Amelia,  '  whether 
«  they  are  a  very  fond  couple,  I  mui'c  anfwer,  that  I 

*  believe  they  are  not.' 

'  I  have  been  told,'  fays  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  that 
^  there  have  been  inftances  of  women  who  have  be- 
^  come  bawds  to  their  own  hufoands,  and  the  huf- 

*  bands  pimps  for  them.' 

*  Fie  upon  it !'  cries  Amelia.     '  I  hope  there  are 

*  no  fuch  people.  Indeed,  my  dear,  this  is  being  a 
^  little  too  cenforious.' 

^  Call  it  what  you  pleafe,'  anfv/ercd  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon.    "^  It  arifes  from  my  love  to  you,  and  my  fears 

'  for 


lo6  AMELIA.  Book  VIII. 

*  for  your  danger.     You  know  the  proverb  of  a 
^  burnt  child  -,  and  if  fuch  a  one  hath  any  good- 

*  nature,  it  will  dread  the  fire,  on  the  account  of 
'  others  as  well  as  on  its  own.     And  if  I  may  fpeak 

*  my  fentiments  freely,  I  cannot  think  you  will  be 

*  in  fafety  at  this  colonel's  houfe.' 

*  I  cannot  but  believe  your  apprehenfions  to  be 
«  finccre,'  replied  Amelia,  '  and  I  muft  think  myfelf 

*  obliged  to  you  for  them  j  but  I  am  convinced  you 
»  are  entirely  in  an  error.     I  look  on  Colonel  James 

*  as  the  moll  generous  and  beft  of  men.     He  was  a 

*  friend,  and  an  excellent  friend  too,  to  my  hufband, 

<  long  before  I  was  acquainted  with  him,  and  he 

*  hath  done  him  a  thoufand  good  offices.     What 

*  do  you  fay  of  his  behaviour  yeflerday  V 

*  I  wifli,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  that  his  beha- 

*  viour  to-day  had  been  equal.     What  I   am  now 

*  going  to  undertake  is  the  moft  difagreeable  office  of 

*  triendiliip,  but  it  is  a  neceffary  one.  I  muft  tel> 
^  you  therefore  what  paft  this  morning  between  the 

*  colonel  and  Mr.    Atkinfon  ;    for  though  it  will 

*  hurt  you,  you  ought,  on  many  accounts,  to  know 

<  it.'  Here  fhe  related  the  whole,  which  we  have 
recorded  in  the  preceding  chapter,  and  v/ith  which 
the  ferjeant  had  acquainted  her,  while  Mrs.  James 
was  paying  her  vifit  to  Amelia.  And  as  the  ferjeant 
had  painted  the  matter  rather  in  ftronger  colours 
than  the  colonel,  fo  Mrs.  Atkinfon  again  a  little 
improved  on  the  ferjeant.  Neither  of  thefe  good 
people,  perhaps,  intended  to  aggravate  any  circum- 
ftance ;  but  fuch  is,  I  believe,  the  unavoidable 
confequence  of  all  reports.  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  in- 
deed, may  be  fuppofed  not  to  fee  what  related  to 
James  in  the  moft  favourable  light,  as  the  ferjeant, 
with  more  honefty  than  prudence,  had  fuggefted  to 
his  wife,  that  the  colonel  had  not  the  kindeft  opi- 
nion of  her,  and  had  called  her  a  fly  and  demure — ; 

it  is  true,  he  omitted  ill-looking  b ;  two  words, 

which  are,  perhaps,  fuperior  to  the  patience  of  any 

Job 
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Job  in  petticoats  that  ever  lived.  He  made 
amends,  however,  by  fubflituting  fome  other  phrafes 
in  their  (lead,  not  extremely  agreeable  to  a  female 
ear. 

It  appeared  to  Amelia,  from  Mrs.  Atkinfon's  re- 
lation, that  the  colonel  had  grofsly  abufed  Booth  to 
the  ferjeant,  and  had  abfolutely  refufed  to  become 
his  bail.  Poor  Amelia  became  a  pale  and  motion- 
lefs  ftatue  at  this  account.     At  length,  llie  cried, 

*  If  this  be  true,  I  and  mine  arc  all,  indeed,  un- 
'  done.     We  have  no  comfort,  no  hope,  no  friend 

*  left. — I  cannot  difbelieve  you.  —I  know  you  would 
'  not  deceive  me. — Why  fliould  you,  indeed,  de- 
^  ceive  me  ? — But  what  can  have  cauled  this  altera- 
^  tion  fince  laft  night  ? — Did  I  fay  or  do  any  thing 
^  to  offend  him  ?' 

'  You  faid,  and  did  rather,  I  believe,  a  great  deal 

*  too  much  to  pleafe  him,'  anfwered  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon.     *^  Befides,  he  is  not  in  the  leaft  offended  with 

*  you.  On  the  contrary,  he  faid  many  kind 
^  things' — 

'  What  can  my  poor  love  have  done  ?'  faid 
Amelia.     *  He  hath  not  feen  the  colonel  fince  laft 

*  night.     Some  villain    hath    fet    him   againft  my 

*  hufband  j  he  was  once  before  fufpicious  of  fuch 

*  a  perfon.  Some  cruel  mpnfter  hath  belied  his 
^  innocence  !' 

'  Pardon  me,  dear  Madam,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkin^ 
fon,  ^  I  believe  the  perfon  who  hath  injured  the 
'  captain  with  this  friend  of  his,  is  one  of  the  wor- 

*  thieft  and  beft  of  creatures — Nay,  do  not  be  fur- 
^  prifed ;  the  perfon  I  mean,  is  even  your  fair  felf : 

*  fure  you  would  not  be  fo  dull  in  any  other  cafe ; 

*  but  in  this,  gratitude,  humility,  modefty,  every 
f  virtue  fliuts  your  eyes. 

'  Mortaks  hshetant  vijus-, 

'  as 
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*  as  Virgil  fays.     What  in  the  world  can  be  more 

*  confiftent,  than  his  defire  to  have  you  at  his  own 

*  honfe  ;    and  to  keep  your  hufband  confined  iri 

*  another  ?    all  that   he   laid,  and   all   that   he  did 

*  yefterday ;  and,  what  is  more  convincing  to  me 

*  than  both,  all  that  he  looked  laft  night,  are  very 

*  confiilent  with  both  thele  defigns.' 

*  O  Heavens  !'    cries  Amelia,     *  you  chill  my 

*  blood  with  horror  !   the  idea  freezes  me  to  death  ; 

*  I  cannot,  muft  not,  will  not  think  it.  Nothing 
^  but  convicftion — Heaven  forbid,    I   fhould  ever 

*  have  more  convidbion  !  and  did  he  abufe  my  huf- 
^  band  !  what !  did  he  abufe  a  poor,  unhappy,  dif- 
*■  trcft  creature  ;    oppreft,    ruined,    torn    from  his 

*  children,  torn  away  from  his  wretched  wife  ;  the 

*  honcilefl,  worthieft,    nobleft,    tendered,    fondefl:, 

*  beft — '  Here  ihe  burft  into  an  agony  of  grief> 
which  exceeds  the  power  of  defcription. 

.  In  this  fituation,  Mrs.  Atkinfon  was  doing  her 
vtmoft  to  fupport  her,  when  a  mioft  violent  knock- 
ing was  heard  at  the  door,  and  immediately  the  fer- 
jeant  ran  haftily  into  the  room  ;  bringing  with  him 
a  cordial,  which  prefently  relieved  Amelia.  What 
this  cordial  was,  we  Ihall  inform  the  reader  in  due 
time.  In  the  mean  while,  he  muft  fufpend  his 
curiofity ;  and  the  gentlemen  at  W  hite's  may  lay 
wagers,  whether  it  was  W^ard's  pill,  or  Dodor 
James's  powder. 

But  before  we  clofe  this  chapter,  and  return 
back  to  the  bailiff's  houfe,  we  muft  do  our  beft  to 
refcue  the  chara6ter  of  our  heroine  from  the  dul- 
nefs  of.  apprehcnfion,  which  feveral  of  our  quick- 
lighted  readers  may  lay  miore  heavily  to  her  charge 
than  was  done  by  her  friend  Mrs.  Atkinfon. 

I  muft  inform,  therefore,  all  fuch  readers,  that 
it  is  not,  becaufe  innocence  is  more  blind  than 
guilt,  that  the  former  often  overlooks  and  tumbles 
into  the  pit,  which  the  latter  forefees  and  avoids. 
The  truth  is,  that  it  is  almoft  impofllble  guilt  ftiould 

mifs 


Chap.  10,  A  M  E  L  I  A.  109 

mifs  the  difcovering  of  all  the  fnares  in  its  way ; 
as  it  is  conilantly  prying  clofely  into  every  corner^ 
in  order  to  lay  fnares  for  others.  Whereas  inno- 
cence, having  no  fuch  purpofcj  v/alks  fearlefiy  and 
carelefly  through  life;  and  is  confeqiiently  liable  to 
tread  on  the  gins,  which  cunning  hath  laid  to  en- 
trap it.  To  fpeak  plainly,  and  without  allegory  or 
figure,  it  is  not  want  o{  fenfe,  but  want  of  fufpicionj 
by  which  innocence  is  often  betrayed.  Again,  v/e 
often  admire  at  the  folly  of  the  dupe,  when  we 
ihould  transfer  our  whole  furprife  to  the  aftoniiliing 
guilt  of  the  betrayer.  In  a'  word,  many  an  inno- 
cent perfon  hath  ov/ed  his  ruin  to  this  circumftance 
alone,  that  the  degree  of  villany  was  fuch  as  mull 
have  exceeded  the  faith  of  every  man  who  was  not 
himfelf  a  villain. 


CHAP.     X. 

In  "Juhich  are  many  profound Jec7'ets  of  phllofophy, 

BOOTH,  having  had  enough  of  the  author's 
company  the  preceding  day,  chofe  now  an- 
other companion.  Indeed,  the  author  was  not  very 
folicitous  of  a  fecond  interview;  for,  as  he  could 
have  no  hope  from  Booth's  pocket,  fo  he  was  not 
likely  to  receive  much  increafe  to  his  vanity  from 
Booth's  converfation ;  for,  low  as  this  wretch  was  in 
virtue,  fenfe,  learning,  birth  and  fortune,  he  was 
by  no  means  low  in  his  vanity.  This  paffion,  in- 
deed, was  fo  high  in  him,  and  at  the  fame  time  ^o 
blinded  him  to  his  own  demerits,  that  he  hated 
every  man,  who  did  not  either  flatter  him  or  give 
him  money.  In  Ihort,  he  claimed  a  ftrange  kind 
of  right ;  either  to  cheat  all  his  acquaintance  of 
their  praife,  or  to  pick  their  pockets  of  their  pence  j 
in  which  latter  cafe,  he  himfelf  repaid  very  liberally 
with  panegyric. 

A  very 
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A  very  little  fpecimen  of  fuch  a  fellow  miift  have 
fatisfied  a  man  of  Mr.  Booth's  temper.  He  chofe, 
therefore,  now  to  aflbciate  himfelf  with  that  gen- 
tleman, of  whom  Bondum  had  given  fo  Ihabby  a 
chara6ter.  In  fhort,  Mr.  Booth's  opinion  of  the 
bailiff  was  fuch,  that  he  recommended  a  man  moft, 
where  he  leaft  intended  it.  Nay^  the  bailiff,  in  the 
prefent  inllance,  though  he  had  drawn  a  malicious 
conclufion,  honeilly  avowed,  that  this  was  drawn 
only  from  the  poverty  of  the  perfori  ;  which  is  ne- 
ver, I  believe,  any  forcible  difrecommendation  to 
a  good  mind  ;  but  he  muft  have  had  a  very  bad 
mind,  indeed,  who,  in  Mr.  Booth's  circumftances, 
could  have  difliked  or  defpifed  another  man,  be- 
caufe  that  other  man  was  poor. 

Some  previous  converfation  having  paft  between 
this  gentleman  and  Booth,  in  which  they  had  both 
opened  their  feveral  fituations  to  each  other  ;  the 
former  cafting  an  affeftionate  look  on  the  latter,  ex- 
preft  great  compaflion  for  his  circumftances ;  for 
which  Booth  thanking  him,  faid,  *  You  muft  have 
«  a  great  deal  of  compafTion,  and  be  a  very  good 

*  man,  in  fuch  a  terrible  fituation  as  you  defcribe 

*  yoUrfelf,   to  have    any    pity    to    fpare   for  other 

*  people.' 

'  My  affairs.  Sir,'  anfwered  the  gentleman,  '  are 

*  very  bad,  it  is  true ;  and  yet  there  is  one  circum- 

*  ftance,  which  makes  you  appear  to  me  more  the 
'  obje6t  of   pity  than  I  am  to  myfelf ;    and  it  is 

*  this,  that  you  muft  from  your  years  be  a  novice 

<  in  affliftion  -,  whereas  I  have  ferved  a  long  ap- 

*  prenticefhip  to  mifery,  and  ought,  by  this  time, 

*  to  be  a  pretty  good  mafter  of  my  trade.     To  fay 

<  the  truth,  I    believe,  habit  teaches  men  to  bear 

*  the  burthens  of  the  mind,  as  it  enures  them  to 

*  bear  heavy  burthens  on  their  flioulders.     With- 

*  out  ufe  and  experience,  the  ftrongeft  minds  and 

*  bodies  both  will  ftagger  under  a  weight,  which 

*  habit 
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*  habit  might  render  eafy,  and  even  contempt- 
«ible.' 

*  There  is  great  juftice,'  cries  Booth,  ^  in  the  com- 
'  parifon ;  and,  I  think,  I  have  myfelf  experienced 

*  the  truth  of  it ;  for  I  am  not  that  Tyro  in  affiic- 

*  tion,  which  you  feem  to  apprehend  me.  And, 
^  perhaps,  it  is  from  the  very  habit  you  mention, 

*  that  I  am  able  to  fupport  my  prefent  misfortunes 

*  a  little  like  a  man.' 

The  gentleman  fmiled  at  this,  and  cried,  *^  In- 

*  deed,  captain,  you  are  a  young  philofopher.' 

*  I  think,'  cries  Booth,  '  I  have  fome  pretenfions 

*  to  that  philofophy  which  is  taught  by  misfortunes; 

*  and  you  feem  to  be  of  opinion.  Sir,  that  is  one  of 
■'■  the  belt  fchools  of  philofophy.* 

*  I  mean  no  more.  Sir,'  faid  the  gentleman,  ^  than 

*  that  in  the  days  of  our  afflidlion,  we  are  inclined 

*  to  think  more  feriouily,  than  in  thofe  feafons  of 
'  life,  when  we  are  engaged  in  the  hurrying  pur- 

*  fuits  of  bufmefs  or  pleafure,  when  we  have  nei- 

*  ther  leifure  nor  inclination  to  fift  and  examine 
"  things  to  the  bottom.     Now  there  are  two  con- 

*  fiderations,  which,   from  my  having  long  fixed 

*  my  thoughts  upon  them,  have  greatly  fupported 

*  me  under  all  my  afflidlions.  The  one  is  the  bre- 
'  vity  of  life,  even  at  its  longeft  duration,  which 

*  the  wifeft  of  men  hath  compared  to  the  fhort  di- 

*  menfion  of   a  fpan.     One  of  the  Roman  poets 

*  compares  it  to  the  duration  of  a  race  ;  and  ancJther, 

*  to  the  much  Ihorter  tranfition  of  a  wave. 

'  The  fecond  confideration  is  the  uncertainty  of 

*  it.  Short  as  its  utmoft  limits  are,  it  is  far  from 
■'  being  affured  of  reaching  thofe  limits.  The  next 
^  day,  the  next  hour,  the  next  moment  may  be  the 

*  end  of  our  courfe.  Now  of  what  value  is  fo  un- 
'  certain,  fo  precarious   a  itation  .''    This   confide- 

*  ration,  indeed,  however  lightly  it  is  pafTed  over 

*  in  our  ronception,  doth,  in  a  great  meafure,  level 

*  all  fortunes   and  conditions  -,  and  gives  no  man 

*  a  right 
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*  a  right  to  ti'i''-iiTtiph  in  the  happieft  ftate,  or  any 

*  reafon  to  repine  in  the  moft  rniferable.     Would 

*  the  moft  worldly  men  fee  this,  in  the  light  in 

*  which  they  examine  all  other  matters,  they  would 

*  Toon  feel   and  acknowledge  the  force  of  this  way 

*  of  reafoning ;  for  which  of  them  would  give  any 

*  price  for  an  eftate,  from  which  they  were  liable 

*  to  be   immediately  ejeded  -,  or,  would  they  not 

*  laugh  at  him  as  a  madman,  who  accounted  him- 

*  felf  rich  from  fuch  an  uncertain  pofielTion  !  This 

*  is  the  fountain.  Sir,  from  which  I  have  drawn  my 
'  philofophy.     Hence  it  is,  that  I  have  learnt  to 

*  look  on  all  thofe  things,  which  are  efteemed  the 

*  bleflings  of  life,  and  thofe  which  are  dreaded  as 

*  its  evils,  with  fuch  a  degree  of  indifference,  that 

*  as  I  fhould  not  be  elated  with  poffefling  the  for- 

*  mer,    fo  neither  am  1  greatly  dejefted  and  de- 

*  prefled    by    fuffering    the    latter.     Is    the    adlor 

<  efteemed  happier,  to  whofe  lot  it  falls  to  play  the 

*  principal  part,    than    he  who  plays  the  loweft  ? 

*  and  yet   rhc  drama  may  run  twenty  nights  to- 

*  gether,  and  by  confequence,  may  outiaft  our 
«  lives ;  but,  at  the  beft,  life  is  only  a  little  longer 

*  drama  ;   and  the  bufinefs  of  the  great  ftage  is  con- 

*  fequently  a  little  more  ferious  than  that  which  is 
«  performed  at  the  Theatre-royal.     But  even  here, 

*  the  cataftrophes  and  calamities  which  are  repre- 

<  fented,  are  capable  of  affefting  us.     The  wifeft: 

*  men    can    deceive   themfelvcs    into    feeling    the 

*  diftreffes  of  a  tragedy,  though  they  knov/  them 

*  to  be  merely  imaginary  j  and  the  children  will 

<  often  lament  them  as  realities  j  what  wonder 
'  then,  if  thcfe  tragical  fcenes,  v/hich  I  allow  to  be 
^  a  little  more  ferious,  lliould  a  little  more  affeft 

*  us  ?  where  then  is  the  remedy,  but  in  the  philofo- 

*  phy  I  have  mentioned ;  which,  when  once  by  a 

*  long  courfe  of  meditation  it  is  reduced  to  a  habit^ 

*  teaches  us  to  fet  a  juft  value  on  every  thing_;  and 
^  cures  at  once  all  eager  wiflies  and  abjedt  fears, 

^all 
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'  all  violent  joy  and  grief  concerning  objefls  whicli 
'  cannot  endure  long,  and   may  not  exift   a  mo- 

*  ment.' 

*  You   have    expreft  yourfelf   extremely   well,' 
cries  Booth,  *  and  I  entirely  agree  with  the  juftice 

*  of  your  ientiments ;  but,  however  true  all  this 

*  may  be  in   theory,  I   ftill   doubt  its   efficacy  in 

*  pradlice.     And  the  caufe  of  the  difference  between 

*  thefe  two  is  this ;  that  we  reafon  from  our  heads, 

*  but  a6l  from  our  hearts  : 

FUeo  meliora,  p- oho  que  % 

Deteriorafeqiiori 

'  Nothing  can  differ  more  widely  than  wife  men  and 
'  fools,  in  their  eftimation  of  things ;  but  as  both 
'  adt  from  their  uppermoft  paffion,  they  both  often 
'  ad:  alike.     What  comfort  then  can  your  philofo- 

*  phy  give  to  an  avaricious  m.an,  who  is  deprived 

*  of  his  riches  ;  or,  to  an  ambitious  man,  who  is 

*  ftript  of  his  power  ?  to  the  fond  lover,  who  is 

*  torn  from  his  miftrefs  ?  or,  to  the  tender  hufband, 

*  who  is  dragged  from  his  wife  ?  Do  you  really 

*  thinkj  that  any  meditations  on  the  fhortnefs  of 
^  life  will  footh  them  in  their  afflictions  ?  Is  not 

*  this  very  ffiortnefs  itfelf  one  of  their  affliidlions  ? 
'  and  if  the  evil  they  fuffer  be  a  temporary  depriva- 

*  tion  of  what  they  love,  will  they  not  think  their 
'  fate  the  harder,  and  lament  the  more,  that  they 
'  are  to  lofe  any  part  of  an  enjoyment,  to  which 
■^  there  is  fo  fhort  and  fo  uncertain  a  period  ?' 

*  I  beg  leave,  Sir,'  faid  the  gentleman,  *  to  dif- 

*  tinguilh  here.  By  philofophy,  I  do  not  mean  the 
'  bare  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong  j   but  an  en- 

*  ergy,  a  habit,  as  Ariftotle  calls  it ;  and  this  I  do 
'  firmly  believe,  with  him  and  with  the  ffoics,  is 

*  fuperior  to  all  the  attacks  of  fortune.* 

He  was  proceeding,  when  the  bailiff  came  in, 

and  in  a  furly  tone  bade  them  both  good-morrow ; 

Vol.  IX.  1  after 
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after  which,  he  afked  the  philofopher,  if  he  wag 
prepared  to  go  to  Newgate  ;  for  that  he  muft  carry 
him  thither  that  afternoon. 

The  poor  man  feemed  very  much  Ihockcd  with 
this  news.  *  I  hope^*  cries  he,  *  you  will  give  a 
'  little  longer  time,    if  not  till  the  return  of  the 

*  writ.     But  I   beg  you  particularly,  not  to  carry 

*  me  thither  to-day  j  for  I  expeft  my  wife  and  chil- 

*  dren  here  in  the  evening.' 

'  1  have  nothing  to  do  with  wives  and  children,* 
cried  the  bailiff;    *  I  never  defire  to  fee  any  wives 

*  and  children  here.     I  like  no  fuch  company.' 

*  I  intreat  you,'  faid  the  prifoner,  *  give  me  an- 

*  other  day.  I  Ihall  take  it  as  a  great  obligation; 
'  and  you  will  difappoint  me  in  the  cruelleft  manner 

*  in  the  world,  if  you  refufe  me.' 

*  I  can't  help  people's  difappointments,'  cries  the 
bailiff,  *  I  muft  confider  myfelf  and  m.y  own  family. 

*  I  know  not  where  I  Ihall  be  paid  the  money  that's 

*  due  already.     I  can't  afford  to  keep  prifoners  at 

*  my  own  expence.' 

*  I  don't  intend  it  fhall  be  at  your  expence,'  cries 
the  philofopher  i   *  my  wife  is  gone  to  raife  money 

*  this  morning,  and  I  hope  to  pay  you  all  I  owe  you 

<  at  her  arrival.     But  we  intend  to  fup  together  to- 

*  night  at  your  houfe  ;  and  if  you  fhould  remove  me 
'  now,  it  would  be  the  moft-  barbarous  difappoint- 

*  ment  to  us  both,  and  will  make  me  the  moft  mi- 

*  ferable  man  alive.' 

*  Nay,  for  my  part,'  faid  the  bailiff,  '  I  don't 
'  defn-e  to  do  any  thing  barbarous.     I  know  how 

*  to  treat  gentlemen  with  civility  as  well  as  another. 

*  And  when  people  pay  as  they  go,  and  fpend  their 
'  money  like  gentlemen,  I  am  fure  nobody  can  ac- 

<  cufe  me  of  any  incivility  fince  I  have  been  in  the 
'  office.     And  if  you  intend  to  be  merry  to-night, 

*  I  am  not  the  man  that  will  prevent  it — Though  I 

*  fay  it,  you  may  have  as  good  a  fupper  dreft  here 
'  as  at  any  tavern  in  town.' 

'  Since 
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*  Since  Mr.  Bondum  is  fo  kind,  captain,'  faid 
the  philofopher,   *  I  hope  for  the  favour  of  your 

*  company.     I  affure  you,  if  it  ever  be  my  fortune 

*  to  go  abroad  into  the  world,  I  fhall  be  proud  of 
'  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance/ 

*  Indeed,  Sir,'  cries  Booth,  '  it  is  an  honour  I 

*  fliall  be  very  ready  to   accept  j  but   as  for  this 

*  evening,  I  cannot  help  faying,  I  hope  to  be  en- 

*  gaged  in  another  place.' 

'  I    promife  you.  Sir,'  anfwered  the  other,   *  I 

*  fhall  rejoice  at  your  liberty,  though  I  am  a  lofer 
'  by  it.' 

*  Why,  as  to  that  matter,'  cries  Bondum  with 
a  fneer,  *  I  fancy,  captain,  you  may  engage  your- 

*  felf  to  the  gentleman  without  any  fear  of  break- 
'  ing  your  word ;  for  I  am  very  much  miftaken,  if 

*  we  part  to-day.' 

*  Pardon  me,  my  good  friend,'  faid  Booth,  *  but 

*  I  expeft  my  bail  every  minute.' 

*  Lookee,  Sir,'  cries  Bondum,  '  I  don't  love  to 

*  fee  gentlemen  in  an  error.     I  fhall  not  take  the 

*  ferjeant's  bail ;  and  as  for  the  colonel,  I  have 
'  been  with  him  myfelf  this  morning  (for  to   be 

*  lure  I  love  to  do  all  I  can  for  gentlemen)  -,  and  he 
^  told  me,  he  could  not  polTibly  be  here  to-day  j 

*  befides,  why  fliould  I  mince  the  matter  -,  there  is 
'^  more  fluff  in  the  office,' 

'  What  do  you  mean  by  fluff?'  cries  Booth* 
'  I   mean  that  there  is  another  writ,'  anfwered 
the  bailiff,  '  at  the  fuit  of  Mrs.  EUifon,  the  gentle- 
'  woman  that  was  here  yeflerday  ^  and  the  attor- 

*  ney  that  was  with  her,  is  concerned  againfl  you, 

*  Some  officers  would  not  tell  you  all  this  ;  but  I 
'  loves  to  Ihew  civility  to  gentlemen,  while  they 
'  behave  themfelves  as  fuch.  And  I  loves  the 
^  gentlemen  of  the  army  in  particular.     I  had  like 

*  to  have  been  in  the  army  myfelf  once ;    but  I 

*  liked  the  commifTion  I  have  better.  Come,  cap- 
'^  tain,  let  not  your  noble  courage  be  call  down  j 

I  2  *  what 
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*  what  fay  you  to  a  glafs  of  white  wine,  or  a  tifF  of 
'  punch,  by  way  of  whet  ?' 

*  I  have  told  you,  Sir,  I  never  drink  in  the  morn- 

*  ing,'  cries  Booth  a  little  peeviihly. 

*  No  offence,  I  hope.  Sir,'  faid  the  bailiff.     '  I 

*  hope  I  have  not  treated  you  with  any  incivility. 
«  I  don't  afk  any  gentleman  to  call  for  liquor  in 

*  my  houfe,  if  he  doth  not  chufe  it ;  nor  I  don't 
'  dcfire  any  body  to  flay  here  longer  than  they  have 

*  a  mind  to  ?  — Newgate,  to  be  fure,  is  the  place  for 

*  all  debtors  that  can't  find  bail.     I  knows  what 

*  civility  is,  and  I  fcorn  to  behave  myfelf  unbe- 

*  coming  a  gentleman  3  but  I'd  have  you  confider 

*  that  the  twenty -four  hours  appointed  by  aft  of 

*  parliament  are  almoft  out;  and  fo   it   is  time  to 

*  think  of  removing.     As  to  bail,  I  would  not  have 

*  you  flatter  yourfelfj  for  I  knows  very  well  there 

*  are  other  things  coming  againfl  you.      Befides, 
'  the  fum  you   are  already  charged  with  is  very 

*  large,  and  I  muft  fee  you  in  a  place  of  fafety. 

*  My  houfe  is  no  prifon,  though  I  lock  up  for  a 
'  little  time  in  it.     Indeed,    when  gentlemen    are 

*  gentlemen,  and  likely  to  find  bail,  I  don't  Hand 

*  for  a  day  or  two ;  but  I  have  a  good  nofe  at  a  bit 

*  of  carrion,  captain ;  I  have  not  carried  fo  much 

*  carrion  to  Newgate,  without  knowing  the  fmell 
'  of  it.' 

*  I  underfland  not  your  can't,'  cries  Booth  ;  *  but 
'  I  did  not  think  to  have  offended  you  fo  much  by 
'  refufing  to  drink  in  a  morning.' 

'  Offended  me,  Sir!'  cries  the  bailiff.  '  Who 
'  told  you  fo  ?  Do  you  think,  Sir,  if  I  want  a  glafs 

*  of  wine,  I  am  under  any  necelfity  of  afking  my 

*  prifoners  for  it?  Damn  it.  Sir,  I'll  fliew  you,  I 
'  fcorn  your  words.  I  can  afford  to  treat  you  with 
'  a  glafs  of   the  beft   wine    in    England,    if   you 

'  comes  to  that' He  then  pulled  out  a  handful 

of  guineas,  faying,  *  There,  Sir,  they  are  all   my 

*  own  i  I  owe  no  body  a  Ihilling.     I  am  no  beggar, 

*  nor 
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'  nor  no  debtor.  I  am  the  King's  officer,  as  well 
'  as  you,  and  I  will  fpend  guinea  for  guinea  as  long 
'  as  you  pleafe.' 

'  Harkee,  ralcal,'  cries  Booth,  laying  hold  of 
the  bailiff's  collar.     *  How  dare  you  treat  me  with 

*  this  infolence  ?  doth  the  law  give  you  any  autho- 
'  rity  to  infult  me  in  my  misfortunes  ?'  At  which 
words  he  gave  the  bailiff  a  good  Ihove,  and  threw 
him  from  him. 

*  Very  well.  Sir,'  cries  the  bailiff,  *  I  will  fwear 

*  both  an  affault  and  an  attempt  to  a  refcue.     If 

*  officers  are  to  be  ufed  in  this  manner,  there  is  an 

*  end  of  all  law  and  juftice.     But  though  I  am  not 

*  a  match  for  you  myfelf,  I  have  thofe  below  that 

*  are.'  He  then  ran  to  the  door,  and  called  up 
two  ill-looking  fellows,  his  followers,  whom,  as 
foon  as  they  entered  the  room,  he  ordered  to  feize 
on  Booth,  declaring  he  would  immediately  carry 
him  to  Newgate ;  at  the  fame  time  pouring  out  a 
vaft  quantity  of  abufe,  below  the  dignity  of  hillory 
to  record. 

Booth  defired  the  two  dirty  fellows  to  ftand  off, 
and  declared  he  would  make  no  refiftance,  at  the 
fame  time  bidding  the  bailiff  carry  him  wherever  he 
durft. 

^  I'll  fhew  you  what  I  dare,'  cries  the  bailiff; 
and  again  ordered  the  followers  to  lay  hold  of  their 
prifoner,  faying,   *  He   has  affaulted  me    already, 

*  and  endeavoured  a  refcue.     I  fhan't  truft  fuch  a 

*  fellow  to  walk  at  liberty.     A  gentleman,  indeed  ! 

*  ay,  ay,  Newgate  is  the  propereft  place  for  fuch 
'  gentry ;  as  arrant  carrion  as  ever  was  carried  thi- 

*  ther.' 

The  fellows  then  both  laid  violent  hands  on 
Booth,  and  the  bailiff  llept  to  the  door  to  order  a 
coach  ;  when,  on  a  fudden,  the  whole  fcene  nvas 
changed  in  an  inftanti  for  now  the  ferjeant  came 
running,  out  of  breath,  into  the  room ;  and  feeing 
his  friend,  the  captair;,  roughly  handled  by  two 
I  3  *  ill- 
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ill -looking  fellows,  without  alking  any  queftions, 
ftept  briikly  up  to  his  afliftance,  and  inftantly  gave 
ona  of  the  affailants  fo  violent  a  falute  with  his  fifl, 
that  he  dire6tly  meafured  his  length  on  the  floor. 

Booth  having  by  this  means  his  right  arm  at  li- 
berty, was  unwilling  to  be  idle,  or  entirely  to  owe 
his  refcue  from  both  the  ruffians  to  the  ferjeant ;  he 
therefore  imitated  the  example  which  his  friend  had 
fet  him,  and  with  a  lufty  blow  levelled  the  other 
follower  with  his  companion  on  the  ground. 

The  bailiff  roared  out,  A  refcue,  a  refcue !  to 
which  the  ferjeant  anfwered.  There  was  no  refcue 
intended.  *  The  captain,'  faid  he,  *  wants  no  re- 
<  fcue.  Here  are  fome  friends  coming  who  will  de- 
«  liver  him  in  a  better  manner.* 

The  bailiff  fwore  heartily  he  would  carry  him  to 
Newgate,  in  fpite  of  all  the  friends  in  the  world. 

*  You  carry  him  to  Newgate  !'  cried  the  ferjeant, 
with  the  higheft  indignation.     '  Offer  but  to  lay 

*  your  hands  on  him,  and  I  will  knock  your  teeth 

'  down  your  ugly  jaws.'- Then  turning  to  Booth, 

he  cried, — *  They  will  be  all  here  within  a  minute^ 

*  Sir,  we  had  much  ado  to  keep  my  lady  from  com- 
''  ing  herfelf ;  but  fhe  is  at  home  in  good  health, 
'  longing  to  fee  your  honour ;  and  I  hope  you  will 
f  be  with  her  within  this  half  hour.' 

And  now  three  gentlemen  entered  the  room  ; 
thefc  were  an  attorney,  the  perfon  whom  the  fer- 
jeant had  procured  in  the  morning  to  be  his  bail 
with  Colonel  James,  and  laftly,  Doftor  Harrilbn 
himfelf. 

The  bailiff  no  fooner  faw  the  attorney,  with  whom 
he  was  well  acquainted  (for  the  others  he  knew  not) 
than  he  began,  as  the  phrafe  is,  to  pull  in  his  horns, 
and  ordered  the  two  followers,  who  were  now  got 
again  on  their  legs,  to  walk  down  ftairs. 

*  So,  captain,'  fays  the  doftor,  *  when  lafl  we 
f  parted,  I  believe  we  neither  of  us  expected  to, 
f  meet  in  fuch  a  place  as  this/ 

^  Indeedj 
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<  Indeed,  doftor,'  cries  Booth,  '  I  did  not  ex- 

<  pe(ft  to  have  been  fent  hither  by  the  gentlemen 

*  who  did  me  that  favour.' 

'  How  fo.  Sir  ?'  faid  the  do6lor,  *  you  was  fent 

*  hither  by  fome  perfon,  I  fuppofe,  to  whom  you 

<  was  indebted.     This  is  the  ufual  place,  I  appre- 

<  hend,  for  creditors  to  fend  their  debtors  to.     But 
«  you  ought  to  be  more  furprifed  that  the  gentle- 

*  man  who  fent  you  hither  is  come  to  releaie  you. 

< Mr.  IViurphy,  you  will  perform  all  the  necef- 

'  fary  ceremonials.' 

The  attorney  then  afked  the  bailiff  with  how 
many  adlions  Booth  was  charged  ;  and  was  informed 
there  were  five  befides  the  Doftor's,  which  was 
much  the  heavieft  of  all.  Proper  bonds  were  pre- 
fently  provided,  and  the  do(5lor  and  the  ferjeant's 
friend  figned  them ;  the  bailiff,  at  the  inftance  of 
the  attorney,  making  no  objedlion  to  the  bail. 

Booth,  we  may  be  aifured,  made  a  handfome 
fpeech  to  the  doflor  for  fuch  extraordinary  friend- 
fhip,  with  which,  however,  we  do  not  think  pro- 
per to  trouble  the  reader;  and  now  every  thing 
being  ended,  and  the  company  ready  to  depart,  the 
bailiff  ftepped  up  to  Booth,  and  told  him  he  hoped 
he  would  remember  civility-money, 

'  I  believe,'  cries  Booth,  *  you  mean  incivility- 
«  money ;  if  there  are  any  fees  due  for  rudenefs,  I 

*  muft  own  you  have  a  very  juft  claim.* 

'  I  am  fure.  Sir,'  cries  the  bailiff,  *  I  have  treated 

<  your  honour  with  all  the  refped  in  the  world ;  no 

<  man,    I  am   fure,  can    charge   me  with  ufmg  a 

<  gentleman  rudely.     I  knows  what  belongs  to  a 

*  gentleman  better ;  but  you  can't  deny  that  two 

<  of  my  men  have  been  knocked  down;  and  I 
«  doubt  not  but,  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  you  will 
'  give  them  fomething  to  drink.' 

Booth  was  about  to  anfwer  with  fome  paffion, 

when  the  attorney  interfered,  and  whifpered  in  his 

car,  that  it  was  ufual  to  make  a  compliment  to  the 

I  4  officer. 
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officer,  and  that   he  had  better  comply  with  the 
cuftoni. 

*  It'  the  fellow  had  treated  me  civilly,'  anfwered 
Booth,  *  I  fhoiild  have  had  no  objetlion  to  comply 

*  with  a  bad  cuilom  in  his   favour ;  but  I  am  re- 

*  folved,  I  will  never  reward  a  man  for  ufmg  me 
'  ill,  and  I  will  not  agree  to  give  him  a  fmgle  far- 

*  thing.' 

*  'Tis  very  well.  Sir,'    faid   the  bailiff,  '  I  am 

*  rightly  ferved  for  my  good- nature  ;  but  if  it  had 

*  been  to  do  again,  I  would  have  taken  care  you 

*  fhould  not  have  been  bailed  this  day.' 

Doctor  Harrifon,  to  whom  Booth  referred  the 
caufe,  after  giving  him  a  fuccin6b  account  of  what 
had  paft,  declared  the  captain  to  be  in  the  right. 
He  faid  it  was  a  moft  horrid  impofition,  that  fuch 
fellows  were  ever  fuffered  to  prey  on  the  neceffitous; 
but  that  the  example  would  be  much  worfe  to  re- 
ward them  where  they  had  behaved  themfelves  ill. 
'  And  I  think,'  fays  he,  '  the  bailiff  is  worthy  of 

*  great  rebuke  for  what  he  hath  juft  now  faid  j  in 

*  which  I  hope  he  hath  boafted  of  more  power  than 
'is  in  him.    We  do,  indeed,  with  great  juftice  and 

*  propriety,  value  ourfelves  on  our  freedom,  if  the 

*  liberty  of  the  fubjeft  depends  on  the  pleafure  of 
<  fuch  fellows  as  thefe.' 

"■  It  is  not  fo  neither  altogether,'  cries  the  lawyer  : 

*  But  cuftom  hath  eflabliflied  a  prefent  or  fee  to 

*  them  at  the  delivery  of  a  prifoner,  which  they 
f  call  civility-money,  and  expeft  as  in  a  manner 
f  their  due,  though  in  reality  they  have  no  right.' 

*  But  will  any  man,'  cries  Dodlor  Harrifon, 
^  after  what  the  captain  hath  told  us,  fay  that  the 
'  bailiff  hath  behaved  himfelf  as  he  ought  j  and 
'  if  he  had,  is  he  to  be  rewarded  for  not  adting  in 

*  an  unchriftian  and  inhuman  manner  ?  it  is  pity, 
'  that  inftead  of  a  cuftom  of  feeing  them  out  of 
?  the  pockets  of  the  poor  and  wretched,   when  they 

*  do  not  behave  themfelves  ill,  there  was  not  both 

*  a  law 
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'  a  law  and  a  pradbice  to  punifli  them  feverely  when 

*  they  do.     In  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  fo  far  from 
'  agreeing  to   give   the   bailiff  a  fhilling,  that,  if 

*  there  be  any  method  of  punifhing  him  for  his 
'  rudenefs,  I  fhall  be  heartily  glad  to  fee  it  put  in 

*  execution ;    for   there   are   none   whofe    condu6t 
«  fhould  be  fo  ftriftly  watched  as  that- of  thefe  ne- 

*  ceffary  evils  in  the  fociety,  as  their  office  concerns, 
'  for  the  moft  part,  thofe  poor  creatures  who  cannot 

*  do  themfelves  juftice,   and  as  they  are  generally 

*  the  v/orft  of  men  who  undertake  it.' 

The  bailiff  then  quitted  the  room,  muttering  that 
he  Ihould  know  better  what  to  do  another  time ; 
and  fhortly  after  Booth  and  his  friends  left  the  houfe; 
but  as  they  were  going  out,  the  author  took  Doc- 
tor Harrifon  afide,  and  Hipt  a  receipt  into  his  hand, 
which  the  do(5lor  returned,  faying  he  never  fub- 
fcribed  when  he  neither  knew  the  work  nor  the  au- 
thor ;  but  that  if  he  would  call  at  his  lodgings,  he 
would  be  very  willing  to  give  all  the  encouragement 
to  merit  which  was  in  his  power. 

The  author  took  down  the  doctor's  name  and  di- 
rection, and  made  him  as  many  bows  as  he  would 
have  done  had  he  carried  off  the  half  guinea,  for 
which  he  had  been  fifhing. 

Mr.  Booth  then  took  his  leave  of  the  philofo- 
pher,  and  departed  with  the  reft  of  his  friends. 
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CHAP.     I. 
Iff  which-  the  hijiory  looks  backwards. 

BjE  F  O  R  E  we  proceed  farther  with  our  hif-. 
tory,  it  may  be  proper  to  look  back  a  little, 
in  order  to  account  for  the  late  conduft  of 
Doftor  Harrilbn  ;  which,  however  inconfiftent  it 
may  have  hitherto  appeared,  when  examined  to  the 
bottom,  will  be  found,  I  apprehend,  to  be  truly  con- 
gruous with  all  the  rules  of  the  moftperfe6t  prudence, 
as  well  as  with  the  moft  confummate  goodnefs. 

We  have  already  partly  feen  in  what  light  Booth 
had  been  reprefented  to  the  do6tor  abroad.  Indeed, 
the  accounts  which  were  fent  of  the  captain,  as  well 
by  the  curate  as  by  a  gentleman  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, were  much  grofler  and  more  to  his  difadvan- 
tage,  than  the  doftor  was  pleafed  to  fet  them  forth 
in  his  letter  to  the  perfon  accufed.  What  fenfe  he 
had  of  Booth's  condud,  was,  however,  manifeft  by 
that  letter.  Neverthelefs  he  refolved  to  fufpend  his 
final  judgment  till  his  return  ;  and  though  he  cen- 
fured  him,  would  not  abfolutely  condemn  him 
without  ocular  demonftration. 

The  do(5tor  on  his  return  to  his  parifh,  found  all 
the  accufitions  which  had  been  tranfmitted  to  him; 
confirmed  by  many  witnefles,  of  which  the  curate's 
wifcj  who  had  been  formerly  a  friend  to  Amelia, 

an4, 
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and  ftill  preferved  the  outward  appearance  of  friend- 
fhip,  was  the  ftrongeft.  She  introduced  all  with, 
"  I  am  forry  to  fay  it,  and  it  is  friendlhip  which 
"  bids  me  fpeak ;  and  it  is  for  their  good  it  fliould 
**  be  told  you  j"  after  which  beginnings,  Ihe  never 
concluded  a  fingle  fpeech  without  fome  horrid  flan- 
der  and  bitter  inveftive. 

Befides  the  malicious  turn  which  was  given  to 
thefe  affairs  in  the  country,  which  were  owing  a 
good  deal  to  misfortune,  and  fome  little  perhaps 
to  imprudence,  the  whole  neighbourhood  rung  with 
feveral  grofs  and  fcandalous  lies,  which  were  merely 
the  inventions  of  his  enemies,  and  of  which  the 
fcene  was  laid  in  London  fince  his  abfence. 

Poifoned  v/ith  all  this  malice,  the  dodtor  came  to 
town,  and  learning  where  Booth  lodged,  went  to 
make  him  a  vifit.  Indeed,  it  was  the  do61:or,  and 
no  other  who  had  been  at  his  lodgings  that  even- 
ing when  Booth  and  Amelia  were  walking  in  the 
Park ;  and  concerning  which  the  reader  may  be 
pleafed  to  remember  fo  many  ftrange  and  odd  con- 
jedlures. 

Here  the  doctor  faw  the  little  gold  watch,  and  all 
thofe  fine  trinkets  with  which  the  noble  lord  had 
prefented  the  children  ;  and  which,  from  the  an- 
I'wers  given  him  by  the  poor  ignorant,  innocent 
girl,  he  could  have  no  doubt  had  been  purchafed 
within  a  few  days  by  Amelia. 

This  account  tallied  fo  well  with  the  ideas  he  had 
imbibed  of  Booth's  extravagance  in  the  country, 
that  he  firmly  believed  both  the  hufband  and  wife 
to  be  the  vaineft,  filliefl,  and  moft  unjuft  people 
alive.  It  v/as,  indeed,  almoft  incredible,  that  two 
rational  beings  Ihould  be  guilty  of  fuch  abfurdity; 
but  monilrous  and  abfurd  as  it  was,  ocular  demon- 
ftration  appeared  to  be  the  evidence  againft  them. 

The  do6lor  departed  from  their  lodgings  en- 
raged at  tliis  fuppofed  difcovery,  and  unhappily  for 
Boothj  was  engaged  to  fupper  that  very  evening 

with 
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with,  the  country  gentleman  of  whom  Booth  had 
rented  a  farm.  As  the  poor  captain  happened  to 
be  the  fubjedt  of  converfation,  and  occafioned  their 
comparing  notes,  the  account  which  the  doctor 
gave  of  what  he  had  feen  that  evening,  fo  incenfed 
die  gentleman  to  whom  Booth  was  likewife  a  debtor, 
that  he  vowed  he  would  take  a  writ  out  againft 
him  the  next  morning,  and  have  his  body  alive  or 
dead.  And  the  dodor  was  at  laft  perfuaded  to  do 
the  fame.  Mr.  Murphy  was  thereupon  imme- 
diately fent  for,  and  the  dodlor  in  his  prefence  re- 
peated again  what  he  had  {qcii  at  his  lodgings,  as 
the  foundation  of  his  fuing  him,  which  the  attor- 
ney, as  we  have  before  feen,  had  blabbed  to  At- 
kinfon. 

But  no  fooner  did  the  docStor  hear  that  Booth  was 
arreiled,  than  the  wretched  condition  of  his  wife 
and  family  began  to  affedt  his  mind.  The  chil- 
dren, who  were  to  be  utterly  undone  with  their 
father,  were  intirely  innocent ;  and  as  for  Amelia 
herfelf,  though  he  thought  he  had  moft  convincing 
proofs  of  very  blameable  levity  ;  yet  his  former 
friendlhip  and  a{le6bion  to  her  were  bufy  to  invent 
every  excufe,  till,  by  very  heavily  loading  the  huf- 
band,  they  lightened  the  fufpicion  againil  the  wife. 

In  this  temper  of  mind,  he  refolved  to  pay  Ame- 
lia a  fecond  vifit,  and  was  on  his  way  to  Mrs.  El- 
lifon,  when  the  ferjeant  met  him,  and  made  him- 
felf  known  to  him.  The  do6tor  took  his  old  fer- 
vant  into  a  coffee  -houfe,  where  he  received  from 
him  fuch  an  account  of  Booth  and  his  family,  that 
he  defired  the  ferjeant  to  fliew  him  prefently  to 
Amelia;  and  this  was  the  cordial  which  we  men- 
tioned at  the  end  of  the  ninth  chapter  of  the  pre- 
ceding book. 

The  do£hor  became  foon  fatisfied  concerning  the 
trinkets  which  had  given  him  fo  much  uneafmefs, 
^nd  which  had  brought  fo  much  mifchief  on  the 
head  of  poor  Booth.      Amelia  likewife  gave  the 

doctor 
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doftor  Tome  fatisfaftion  as  to  what  he  had  heard 
of  her  hufband's  behaviour  in  the  country  j  and  al- 
iurcd  him,  upon  her  honour,  that  Booth  could  fo 
well  anfwer  every  complaint  againft  his  condu6l, 
that  Ihe  had  no  doubt  but  that  a  man  of  the  doc- 
tor's juftice  and  candour  would  entirely  acquit  him, 
and  would  confider  him  as  an  innocent  unfortunate 
man,  who  was  the  obje6t  of  a  good  man's  com- 
pafTion,   not  of  his  anger  or  refentment. 

This  worthy  clergyman,  who  was  not  defirous  of 
finding  proofs  to  condemn  the  captain,  or  to  juf- 
tify  his  own  vindiftive  proceedings,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  rejoiced  heartily  in  every  piece  of  evi- 
dence which  tended  to  clear  up  the  character  of 
his  friend,  gave  a  ready  ear  to  all  which  Amelia 
faid.  To  this,  indeed,  he  was  induced  by  the  love 
he  always  had  for  that  lady,  by  the  good  opinion 
he  entertained  of  her,  as  well  as  by  pity  for  her 
prefent  condition,  than  which  nothing  appeared 
more  miferable ;  for  he  found  her  in  the  highell 
agonies  of  grief  and  defpair,  with  her  two  little 
children  crying  over  their  wretched  mother.  Thefe 
are,  indeed,  to  a  well-difpofed  mind,  the  moft  tra- 
gical fights  that  human  nature  can  furnifh,  and 
afford  a  juller  motive  to  grief  and  tears  in  the  be- 
holder, than  it  would  be  to  fee  all  the  heroes  who 
have  ever  infefted  the  earth,  hanged  all  together  in 
a  firing. 

The  do6lor  felt  this  fight  as  he  ought.  He  im- 
mediately endeavoured  to  comfort  the  affli6led  j  in 
which  he  fo  well  fucceeded,  that  he  reftored  to  Ame- 
lia fufficient  fpirits  to  give  him  the  fatisfaftion  we 
have  mentioned  ;  after  which,  he  declared  he  would 
go  and  releafe  her  hufband  ;  which  he  accordingly 
did,  in  the  manner  we  have  above  related. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     II. 

In  which  the  hijlory  goes  forwards 

W'  £  now  return  to  that  period  of  our  hiftory, 
to  which  v/e  had  brought  it  at  the  end  of  our 
laft  book. 

Booth  and  his  friends  arrived  from  the  bailiff's, 
at  the  ferjeant's  lodgings  ;  where  Booth  immediately 
ran  up  flairs  to  his  Amelia  j  between  whom  I  fhali 
not  attempt  to  dcfcribe  the  meeting.  Nothing  cer- 
tainly was  ever  more  tender  or  more  joyful.  This 
however  I  will  obferve,  that  a  very  few  of  thefc 
exquifite  moments,  of  which  the  beft  minds  only 
are  capable,  do,  in  reality,  overbalance  the  longeit 
enjoyments  which  can  evei  fall  to  the  lot  of  the 
worft. 

Whilfl  Booth  and  his  wife  were  feafting  their 
fouls  with  the  moft  delicious  mutual  endearments, 
the  doflor  was  fallen  to  play  with  the  two  little 
children  below  flairs.  While  he  was  thus  engaged, 
the  little  boy  did  fomewhat  amifs  ;  upon  which 
the  dodlor  faid,  '  If  you  do  fo  any  more,  I  will 

*  take  your  papa  away  from  you  again.' — '  Again  ! 

*  Sir,'  faid  the  child,  '  why,  was  it  you  then  that 

*  took  away  my  papa  before  ?'  *  Suppofe  it  was,' 
faid  the  dodlor,    *  would   not  you   forgive  me  ?' 

*  Yes,'  cries  the  child,  *  I  would  forgive  you  ;  be- 
'  caufc  a  chriftian  mull  forgive  every  body  -,  but  I 

*  fnould  hate  you  as  long  as  I  live.' 

1  -^e  do6lor  was  fo  pleafed  with  the  boy's  anfwer, 
that  he  caught  him  in  his  arms,  and  kiffed  him, 
^t  which  time.  Booth  and  his  wife  returned.  The 
dodor  afked,  which  of  them  was  their  fon'sinflru6lor 
in  his  religion  ;  Booth  anfwered,  that  he  muft  con- 
fcfs  Amelia  had  all  the  merit  of  that  kind.  *  I 
^  t'hould  have  rather  thought  he  had  learnt  of  his 
'  father,'  cries  the  doctor,  '  for  he  feems  a  good 

*  foldier- 
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«  foldier-like  chriftian,    and  profelTes  to  hate  his 

*  enemies  with  a  very  good  grace.' 

*  How,  Billy  !'  cries  Amelia.     '  I  am  fure  I  did 

*  not  teach  you  fo.' 

*  I  did  not  fay  I  would  hate  my  enemies,  Madam,* 
cries  the  boy.  *  I  only  faid  I  would  hate  papa's 
«  enemies ;  lure.  Mamma,  there  is  no  harm  in  that  j 
'  nay,  I  am  fure  there  is  no  harm  in  it ;  for  I  have 

*  heard  you  fay  the  fame  thing  a  thoufand  times.' 

The  dodtor  fmiled  on  the  child,  and  chucking 
him  under  the  chin,  told  him,  he  mult  hate  no- 
body ;  and  now  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who  had  provided 
a  dinner  for  them  all,  defired  them  to  walk  up,  and 
partake  of  it. 

And  now  it  was  that  Booth  was  firft  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  ferjeant's  marriage ;  as  was  Dr. 
Harrifon,  both  of  whom  greatly  felicitated  him 
upon  it. 

Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who  was,  perhaps,  a  little  more 
confounded  than  llie  would  have  been  had  fhe  mar- 
ried a  colonel,  faid,  '  If  I  have  done  wrong,  Mrs. 
'  Booth   is  to   anfwer  for   it  ;    for  llie  made   the 

*  match  ;  indeed,  Mr.  Atkinfon,  you   are  greatly 
'  obliged  to  the  character  which  this  lady  gives  of 

*  you.'    *  I  hope  he  will  deferve  it,'  faid  the  doftor, 

*  and  if  the  army  hath  not  corrupted  a  good  boy^ 

*  I  believe  I  may  anfwer  for  him.' 

While  our  little  company  were  enjoying  that 
happinefs  which  never  fails  to  attend  converfation, 
where  all  prefent  are  pleafed  with  each  other,  a 
vifitant  arrived,  who  was,  perhaps,  n@t  very  wel- 
come to  any  of  them.  This  was  no  other  than  Co- 
lonel James,  who  entering  the  room  with  much 
gaiety,  went  directly  up  to  Booth,  embraced  him, 
and  expreffed  great  fatisfadtion  at  finding  him  there ; 
he  then  made  an  apology  for  not  attending  him  in 
the  morning,  which,  he  faid,  had  been  impoffible  i 
and  that  he  had,  with  the  utmoft  difficulty,  put  off 
fome  bufinefs  of  great  confequence  in  order  to  ferve 
4  him 
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him  this  afternoon;  *  but  I  am  glad  on  your  ac- 
'  count,'  cried  he  to  Booth,  '  that  my  prefence  was 

*  not  neceflary.' 

Booth  himfelf  wat  extremely  latisfied  with  this 
declaration,  and  failed  not  to  return  him  as  many 
thanks  as  he  would  have  deferved,  had  he  per- 
formed his  promile  ;  but  the  two  ladies  were  not 
quite  fo  well  fatisfied.  As  for  the  fcrjeant,  he  had 
dipt  out  of  the  room  when  the  colonel  entered,  not 
entirely  out  of  that  bafhfulnefs  which  we  have  re- 
marked him  to  be  tainted  with  ;  but,  indeed,  from 
what  had  paft  in  the  morning,  he  hated  the  fight 
of  the  colonel,  as  well  on  the  account  of  his  wife 
as  on  that  of  his  friend. 

•  The  do6lor,  on  the  contrary,  on  what  he  had 
formerly  heard  from  both  Amelia  and  her  hufband 
of  the  colonel's  gencrofity  and  friendfhip,  had  built 
fo  good  an  opinion  of  him,  that  he  was  very  much 
pleafed  with  feeing  him,  and  took  the  firft  oppor- 
tunity of  telling  him  fo.  *  Colonel,'  faid  the  doc- 
tor, *  I  have  not  the  happinefs  of  being  known  to 
«  you  ;  but  I  have  long   been   defirous  of  an  ac- 

*  quaintance   with   a   gentleman,    in   whofe   com- 

*  mendation  I  have  heard  fo  much  from  fome  pre- 

*  fent.'  The  colonel  made  a  proper  anfwer  to  this 
compliment,  and  they  foon  entered  into  a  familiar 
converfation  together  ;  for  the  doctor  was  not  diffi- 
cult of  accefs  ;  indeed,  he  held  the  itrange  referve, 
which  is  ufually  pradtifed  in  this  nation  between 
people  who  are  in  any  degree  itrangers  to  each 
other,  to  be  very  unbecoming  the  chriftian  cha- 
rafter. 

The  two  ladies  foon  left  the  room  ;  and  the 
remainder  of  the  vifit,  which  was  not  very  long, 
paft  in  difcourfe  on  various  common  fubjefts,  not 
worth  recording.  In  the  conclufion,  the  colonel 
invited  Booth  and  his  lady,  and  the  do6lor,  to  dine 
with  him  the  next  day. 

To 
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To  give  Colonel  James  his  due  commendation, 
he  had  ihewn  a  great  command  of  himfelf,  and 
great  prefence  of  mind  on  this  occafion  ;  foi-,  to 
fpeak  the  plain  truth,  the  vifit  was  intended  to 
Amelia  alone  ;  nor  did  he  expect,  or,  perhaps,  de- 
fire,  any  thing  lefs  than  to  find  the  captain  at  home. 
The  great  joy  which  he  fuddenly  conveyed  into 
his  countenance  at  the  unexpedtcd  fight  of  his 
friend,  is  to  be  attributed  to  that  noble  art  v/hich  is 
taught  in  thofe  excellent  fchools  called  the  feveral 
courts  of  Europe.  By  this,  men  are  enabled  to 
drefs  out  their  countenances  as  much  at  their  own 
pleafure,  as  they  do  their  bodies  ;  and  to  put  on 
friendfhip  with  as  much  eafe  as  they  can  a  laced 
coat. 

When  the  colonel  and  do6lor  were  gone,  Booth 
acquainted  Amelia  with  the  invitation  he  had  re- 
ceived. She  was  fo  ftruck  with  the  news,  and  be- 
trayed fuch  vifible  marks  of  confufion  and  uneafi- 
nefs,  that  they  could  not  have  efcaped  Booth's  ob- 
fervation,  had  fufpicion  given  him  the  leaft  hint  to 
remark  j  but  this,  indeed,  is  the  great  optic  glafs 
helping  us  to  difcern  plainly  almoft  all  that  palTes  in 
the  minds  of  others,  without  fome  ufe  of  which 
nothing  is  more  purblind  than  human  nature. 

Amelia  having  recovered  from  her  firll  perturba- 
tion, anfwered,  *  My  dear,  I  will  dine  with  you 
'  wherever  you  pieafe  to  lay  your  commands  on 
'  me.' — ^  I  am  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  foul,'  cries 
Booth,  ^  your  obedience  fhall  be  very  eafy ;  for  my 
■^  command  will  be,  that  you  Ihall  always  follow 
*  your  own  inclinations.'  '  My  inclinations,'  an- 
fwered fhe,  '  would,  I  am  afraid,  be  too  unreafon- 
^  able  a  confinement  to  you ;  for  they  would  al- 
'  Ways  lead  me  to  be  with  you  and  your  children, 
'  vv^ith  at  moft  a  fingle  friend  or  two,  now  and  then.* 
'  O,  my  dear  !'  replied  he,  '  large  companies  give 
'  us  a  greater  relifh  for  our  own  fociety  when  we 
^  return  to  it ;  and  we  fhall  be  extremely  merry,  for 

Vol.  IX.  K  '  Doftor 
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*  Do6lor  Harrilbn  dines  with  us.'      *  I  hope  you 

*  will,  my  dear,'  cries  fhe  ;  *  but  I  own  I  fhould 
'  have  been  better  pleafed  to  have  enjoyed  a  few 

*  days  with  yourfelf  and  the  children,  with  no  other 

*  perfon  but  Mrs.  Atkinlbn,  for  whom  I  have  con- 

*  ceived  a  violent   affettion,   and  who  would  have 

*  given  us  but  little  interruption.      However,    if 

*  you  have  promifed,  I  muft  undergo  the  penance.' 

*  Nay,  child,'  cried  he,  '  I  am  fure  I  would  have 
'  refufed,  could  I  have  guefled  it  had  been  in  the 
'  lead  difagreeable  to  you  ;   though  I  know  your 

*  obje(5tion.' — *  Objeftion  V   cries  Amelia,  eagerly, 

*  I  have  no  objeftion."  '  Nay,  nay,'  faid  he,  *  come, 
'  be  honell,  I  know  your  objed:ion,  though  you  are 

*  unwilling  to  own  it.*  *  Good  Heavens  !'  cried 
Amelia,  frightened,    '  what  do  you  mean  ?    what 

*  objeftion  ?'    *  Why,'   anfwered  he,   *  to  the  com- 

*  pany  of  Mrs.  James  ;     and  I  muft    confefs    fhe 

*  hath  not  behaved  to  you  lately  as  you  might  have 

*  expefted  -,  but  you  ought  to  pafs    all  that  by  for 

*  the  fake  of  her  hufband,  to  whom  we  have  both 

*  fo  many  obligations ;  who  is  the  worthieft,  ho- 
'  nefteft,  and  moft  generous  fellow  in  the  univerfe^ 

*  and  the  beft  friend  to  me  that  ever  man  had/ 

Amelia,  who  had  far  other  fufpicions,  and  began 
to  fear  that  her  hufband  had  difcovered  them,  was 
highly  pleafed,  when  fhe  faw  him  taking  a  v/rong 
fcent.  She  gave,  therefore,  a  little  into  the  deceit, 
and  acknowledged  the  truth  of  what  he  had  men- 
tioned ;  but  faid,  that  the  pleafure  llie  fhould  have 
in  complying  with  his  defires,  would  highly  recom- 
pencc  any  diffatistaftion  which  miglit  arife  on  any 
other  account ;  and  fhortly  after  ended  the  conver- 
fation  on  this  fubjecl,  with  her  cheerfully  promifing 
to  fulfil  his  promife. 

In  reality,  poor  Amelia  had  now  a  moft  unplca- 

fant  tafk  to  undertake ;  for  Ihe  thought  it  abfolutely 

neceffary  to  conceal  from  her  hufband  the  opinion- 

Ihe  had    conceived  of  the  colonel.      For,    as  fhe 

6  knew 
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knew  the  charaders,  as  well  of  her  huiband  as  of 
his  friend,  or  rather  enemy  (both  being  often  f>'no~ 
nymoiis  in  the  language  of  the  world),  Ihe  had  the 
iitmoft  reafon  to  apprehend  fomething  very  fatal 
mi^it  attend  her  hiilband's  entertaining  the  fame 
tho'tight  of  James,  which  filled  and  tormented  her 

own  bread.  ,  .       ,         1    r     1         1 

And  as  (lie  knew  that  nothing  but  thefe  tnoughts 
could  iiiftify  the  leaft  unkind,  or,  indeed,^  the  leaft 
referved  behaviour  to  James,  who  had,  in  all  ap- 
pearance, conferred  the  greateft  obligations  upon 
Sooth  and  herfelf,  fhe  was  reduced  to  a  dilemma, 
the  moft  dreadful  that  can  attend  a  virtuous  woman, 
ns  it  often  gives  the  higheft  triumph,  and  fome- 
times  no  litde  advantage,  to  the  men  of  profeffed 

gallantry.  ,  , 

In  fliort,  to  avoid  giving  any  umbrage  to  her 
hufband,  Amelia  was  forced  to  aft  in  a  manner, 
which  Ihe  was  confcious  muft  give  encouragement 
to  the  colonel ;  a  fituation  which,  perhaps,  requires 
as  o-reat  prudence  and  delicacy,  as  any  in  which 
thelierolc  part  of  the  female  charafter  can  be  ex- 
erted. 

CHAP.    in. 

A  converjalion  between  Dr.  Karrifon  and  ethers. 

f-J-^  H  E  next  day,  Booth  and  his  lady,  with  the 
|_     doftor,  met  at  Colonel  James's,   where  Co- 
lonel Bath  likewiie  made  one  of  the  company. 

Nothino-  very  remarkable  paiTed  at  dinner,  or 
till  the  ladies  v/ithdrew.  During  this  time,  hov/- 
ever,  the  behaviour  of  Colonel  Jam,es  was  fuch  as 
<Tave  foiT.e  uneafinefs  to  Amelia,  who  well  under- 
ftood  his  meaning,  though  the  particulars  were  too 
refined  and  fubtle  to  be  obferved  by  any  other  pre- 

lent.  -,^^, 

K  a  ^^hen 


132  A  M  E  L  I  A.  Book  IX. 

When  the  ladies  were  gone,  which  was  as  foon 
as  Amelia  could  prevail  on  Mrs.  James  to  depart. 
Colonel  Bath,  who  had  been  pretty  brifk  with 
Champagne  at  dinner,  foon  began  to  diiplay  his 
magnanimity.'     *  My  brother  tells  me,  young  gcn- 

*  tleman,'   faid  he  to  Booth,  ^  that  you  have  been 

*  ufed  very  ill  lately  by  fome  rafcalss    and  I  have 

*  no  doubt  but  you  will  do  yourfelf  juftice.' 

Booth  anfwered,  that  he  did  not  know  what  he 
meant.  ^  Since  I  m^ft  mention  it  then,'  cries  the 
colonel,  *  I  hear  you  have  been  arrefted  ;  and  1 
'  think  you  know  what  fatisfadtion  is  to  be  required 
'  by  a  man  of  honour. ' 

'  I  beg.  Sir,'  lays  the  do6lor,  '  no  more  may  be 
*■  mentioned  of  that  matter.  I  am  convinced,  no 
*^  fatisfiidlion  will  be  required  of  the  captain,  till  he 

*  is  able  to  give  it.' 

'  I  do  not  underftand  what  you  mean  by  able,' 
cries  the  colonel.  — To  which  the  doftor  anfwered, 
'  that  it  was  of  too  tender  a  nature  to  fpeak  more  of.' 

'  Give  me  your  hand,  doftor,'  cries  the  colonel ; 

*  I  fee  you  are  a  man  of  honour,   though  you  wear 

*  a  gown.     It  is,  as  you  fay,   a  matter  of  a  tender 

*  nature.  Nothing,  indeed,  is  fo  tender  as  a  man's 
'  honour.  Curfe  my  liver,  if  any  man  -,  I  mean, 
'  that  is,    if  any   gentleman,   was  to  arreil  mc — I 

*  would  as  furely  cut  his  throat  as — ' 

*  How,     Sir!'     faid    the    doftor,     '   would    you 

*  compenfite  one  breach  of  the   law    by   a    much 

*  greater,  and  pay  your  debts  by  committing  mur- 

*  der?' 

*  Why  do  you  mention  law  between  gentlemen  ?' 
fays  the  colonel.      *  A  man  of  honour  wears  his  law 

*  by  his  fide;   and  can  the  refentment  of  an  affront 

*  make  a  gentleman  guilty  of  murder  ?  and  what 
'  greater   affront  can  one  man  cart  upon  another, 

*  than  by  arrefting  him  ?    I  am  convinced,    that  he 

*  who  would  put  up  an  arreft,  would  put  up  a  flap 

*  in  the  face.' 

Here 
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Here  the  colonel  looked  extremely  fierce,  and 
vhe  divine  flared  with  aflonifhment  at  this  do6lrine; 
when  Booth,  who  well  knew  the  impofTibility  of 
oppofing  the  colonel's  humour  with  fuccefs,  began 
to  play  with  it ;  and  having  firfl  conveyed  a  private 
wink  to  th€  doctor,  he  faid,  there  might  be  cafes 
undoubtedly  where  fuch  an  affront  ought  to  be  re- 
lented i  but  that  there  were  others,  where  any  re- 
fentment  was  impradlicable  :  ■'  As  for  inflance,'  faid 
he,  *  where  the  man  is  arrefted  by  a  woman.' 

*  I  could  not  be  fuppofed  to  mean  that  cafe,' 
cries  the  colonel ;  *  and  you  are  convinced  I  did  not 
'  mean  it.' 

'  To  put  an  end  to  this  difcourfe  at  once,  Sir,* 
faid  the  do6lor,-  ^  I  was  the  plaintiff,  at  whofe  fuit 
'  this  gentleman  was  arrefled.' 

*  Was  you  fo.  Sir!'    cries  the  colonel  ;    '  then  I 

*  have  no  more  to  fay.     Women  and  the  clergy  are 

*  upon  the  fame  footing.  The  long-robed  gentry 
'  are  exempted  from  the  laws  of  honour.' 

'  I  do  not  thank  you  for  that  exemption.  Sir,' 
cries  the  dodlor  ;  *  and  if  honour  and  fighting  are, 
*'  as  they  feem  to  be,   fynonymous  words  with  you, 

*  I  believe  there  are  fome  clergymen,  who,  in  de- 
"'  fence  of  their  religion,  or  their  country,  or  their 
'  friend,  the  only  juflifiable  caufes  of  fighting,  ex- 
'  cept  bare  fcif-defence,  would  fight  as  bravely  as 
'  yourfelf,  colonel  ;  and  that  without  being  paid 
'  for  it.' 

*  Sir,  you  are  privileged/  fays  the  colonel,  with 
great  dignity  ;  '  and  you  have  my  leave  to  fay  what 
'  you  pieafe.     I  relped  your  order,  and  you  cannot 

offend  me.' 

'  I  will  not  offend  you,  colonel,'  cries  the  doc- 
tor i   '  and  our  order  is  very  much  obliged  to  you, 

*  fince  you  profels  fo  much  refpecl  to  us,  and  pay 
'  none  to  our  mafter.' 

*  What  mafter,  Sir  !'    faid  the  coloneL 
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*  That  Mafter,'   anfwcred  the  dodor,  <  v/ho  hath 

*  exprefsly  forbidden  all  that  cutting  of  throats,  to 

*  which  you  difcover  lb  much  inclination.' 

*  O  !  your  fervant,  Sir,'  faid  the  colonel ;    *  I  fee 

*  what  you  are  driving  at  ;  but  you  fhall  not  per- 

*  fuade  me  to  think,  that  religion  forces  me  to  be 

*  a  coward.' 

'  I  deteft  and  defpife  the  name  as  much  as  you 

*  can,'  cries  the  do6to>- ;   *  but  you   haye  a  wrong 

*  idea  of  the  word,  colonel.      What  were  all  the 

*  Greeks  and  Romans  ?    were  thefe  cowards  ?    and 

*  yet,  did  you  ever  hear  of  this  butchery,  which  we 

*  call  duelling,  among  them  ?' 

*  Yes,  indeed,  have  I,'  cries  the  colonel.     *  What 
'  elfe  is  all  Mr.  Pope's  Homer  full  of,    but  duels  ? 

*  Did  not,  what's  his  name,  one  of  the  Agamem- 

*  nons  fight  with  that  paultry  rafcal  Paris  .?  and 
'  Diomede  with,  what  d'ye  call  him  there  j  and 
'  Heftor  with,    I   forget  his    name,    he  that  was 

*  Achiiles's  bofom-friend  ;  and  afterwards  with 
'  Achilles  himfelf  ?    Nay,    and  in  Dryden's  Virgil, 

*  is  there  any  thing  almoft  befides  fighting  ?' 

*  You  are  a  man  of  learning,  colonel,'   cries  the 
doftor,   ^  but—' 

*  I  thank  you  for  that  compliment,'  faid  the  colo- 
nel.  'No,  Sir,  I  do  not  pretend  to  learning  i 

*  but  I  have  fome   little  reading,    and  1   am  not 

*  afhamed  to  own  it.' 

*  But  are  you  fure,    colonel,'    cries  the  do6lor, 

*  that  you  have  not  made  a  fmall  miftak^  ?  for  I  ani 

*  apt  to  believe,  both  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Dryden 
'  (though  I  cannot  fay  I  ever  read  a  word  of  either 

*  of  them),  fpeak  of  wars  between  nations,  and  not 
'  of  private  duels  ;  for  of  the  latter,  I  do  not  re- 
'  member  one  fingle  inftance   in  all  the  Greek  and 

*  Roman  ftory.     In  Ihort,  it  is  a  modern  cuitom, 

*  introduced  by  barbarous  nations  fince  the  times  of 

*  Chriftianity ;  though  it  is  a  direft  and  audacious 

*  defiance  of  the  chriftian  law,  and  is  confcquently 

*  much 
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*  much  more  finful  in  us,  than  it  would  have  been 
^  in  the  heathens.' 

*  Drink  aLout,  doftor,'  cries  the  colonel  ;  *  and 
^  let  us  call  a  new  caufe  ;  for  I  perceive  we  Ihall 

*  never  agree  on  this.     You  are  a  churchman,  and 
•'  I  don't  expedt  you  to  fpeak  your  mind.' 

'  We  are  both  of  the  fame  church,  I  hope,'  cries 
the  dodor. 

'  I  am  of  the  church  of  England,  Sir/  anfwered 
the  colonel,  *  and  will  fight  for  it  to  the  laft  drop  of 

*  my  blood.' 

'  It  is  very  generous  in  you,  colonel,'  cries  the 
do6tor,  *  to  fight  lb  zealoufly  for  a  religion  by  which 

*  you  are  to  be  damned,.' 

'  It  is  well  for  you  do6tor,'  cries  the  colonel, 
'  that  you  wear  a  gown  ;  for,   by  all  the  dignity  of 

*  a  man,  if  any  other  perfon  had  faid  the  words  you 
'  have  juft  uttered,  I  would  have  made  him  eat 

*  them Ay,  d — n  me,    and  my  fword  into  the 

*  bargain.' 

Booth  began  to  be  apprehenfive,  that  this  difpute 
might  grow  too  warm  ;  in  which  cafe  he  feared  that 
ihe  colonel's  honour,  together  with  the  Champagne, 
might  hurry  him  fo  far,  as  to  forget  the  refpe(5l  due, 
and  which  he  profelTed  to  pay,  to  the  facerdotal 
■robe.  Booth,  therefore,  interpofed  between  the  dif- 
putants,  and  faid,  that  the  colonel  had  very  rightly 
propofcd  to  call  a  new  fubjeft  3  for  that  it  was  im- 
poffible  to  reconcile  accepting  a  challenge  with  the 
Chriftian  religion,  or  refufmg  it,  with  the  modern 
notion  of  honour.  ^  And  you  muil  allow  it,  doc- 
*■  tor,'  faid  he,  ^  to  be  a  very  hard  injunftion  for  a 
'  man  to  become  infamous  j  and  more  efpecially 
^  for  a  foldier,  who  is  to  lofe  his  bread  into  the  bar- 
^  gain.' 

*  Ay,  Sir,'  fays  the  colonel,  v/irh  an  air  of  tri- 
Tumph,  '■  Vvliat  fay  you  to  that  ?' 

*  Why,  I  fay,'    cries  the  dotlor,  '  that  it  is  much 

*  harder  to  be  damned  on  the  other  fide.' 

K  4  ^  Thit 
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*  That  may  be,'  faid  the  cole  .el  -,  '  but  d — n  me, 

*  if  I  v/ould  take  an  affront  of  any  man  breath- 
'  ing,  for  all  that.  And  yet  I  believe  myfelf  to  be 
'  as  good  a  chriftian  as  wears  a  head.     My  maxim 

*  is,  Never  to  give  an  affront,  nor  ever  to  take  one  ; 

*  and  I  fay,  that  is  the  maxim  of  a  good  chriftian ; 

*  and  no  man  fhall  ever  perfuade  me  to  the  con- 

*  trary.' 

'  Well,  Sir,'  faid  the  do6lor,  *  fmce  that  is  your 
'  refolution,  I  hope  no  man  will  ever  give  you  an 

*  affront.' 

*  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  hope,  do6tor,' 
cries  the  colonel,  with  a  fneer ;  '  and  he  that  doth, 

*  will  be  obliged  to  you  for  lending  him  your  gown ; 
'  for,  \fy  the  dignity  of  a  man,  nothing  out  of  pet- 
'  ticoats,  I  believe,  dares  affront  me.' 

Colonel  James  had  not  hitherto  joined  in  the  dif- 
courfe.  In  truth,  his  thoughts  had  been  otherwife 
cm})loyed ;  nor  is  it  very  difficult  for  the  reader  to 
guefs  what  had  been  the  fubjc6l  of  them.  Being 
waked,  however,  from  his  reverie,  and  having  heard 
the  two  or  three  laft  fpeeches,  he  turned  to  his  bro- 
ther, and  afked  him,  why  he  would  introduce  fuch  a 
topic  of  converfation  before  a  gentleman  of  Dr. 
Harrifon's  charader  ? 

'  Brother,'    cried  Bath,    *  I   own  it  was  wrong, 

*  and  I  afk  the  doftor's  pardon ;    I  know  not  how 

*  it  happened  to  arife  j  for  you  know,  brother,  I 
'  am  nor  ufed  to  talk  of  thefe  matters.     They  are 

*  generally  poltroons  that  do.     I  think  I  need  not 

*  be  beholden  to  my  tongue  to  declare  I  am  none. 
'  I  have  fliewn  m.yielf  in  a  line  of  battle.  I  believe 
'  there  is  no  m.an  vaII  deny  that ;  I  believe  I  may 
<  fay,    no  man   dares   deny  that  I   have  done  my 

*  duty.' — 

The  colonel  was  thus  proceeding  to  prove  that 
his  prowefs  was  neither  the  fubjeft  of  his  difcourfe, 
nor  the  objeiSt  of  his  vanity,  v/hen  a  fervant  en- 
tered,   and  furnmoncd  the  company  to  tea  with  the 

ladies ; 
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ladies ;  a  fummons  which  Colonel  James  inftantly 
obeyed,  and  was  followed  by  all  the  reft. 

But  as  the  tea-table  converfation,  though  ex- 
tremely delightful  to  thofe  who  are  engaged  in  it, 
may  probably  appear  fomewhat  dull  to  the  reader, 
we  will  here  put  an  end  to  the  chapter. 

CHAP.     IV. 

A  dialogue  between  Booth  and  Amelia. 

TH  E  next  morning  early,  Booth  went  by  ap- 
pointment and  waited  on  Colonel  James  ; 
whence  he  returned  to  Amelia,  in  that  kind  of  dif- 
pofition  which  the  great  mafter  of  human  paflions 
would  defcribe  in  Andromache,  when  he  tells  us 
llie  cried  and  fmjled  at  the  fame  inftant. 

Amelia  plainly  perceived  the  difcompofure  of  his 
mind,  in  which  the  oppofite  affeftions  of  joy  and 
grief  were  ftruggling  for  the  fuperiority,  and  beg- 
ged to  know  the  occafion  ;  upon  which  Booth  fpoke 
as  follows  : 

'  My  dear/  faid  he,  '  I  had  no  intention  to  con- 
^  ceal  from  you  what  hath  paft  this  morning  be- 

*  tween  me  and  the  colonel,  who  hath  opprefled 

*  me,  if  I  may  ufe  that  expreffion,    with  obliga- 

*  tions.  Sure  never  man  had  fuch  a  friend ;  for 
'  never  was  there  fo  noble,   lb  generous  a  heart — I 

*  cannot  help  this  ebullition  of  gratitude,  I  really 
'  cannot. — Here  he  paufed  a  moment  and  wiped 
his  eyes,  and  then  proceeded  ;  *  You  know,  my 
^  dear,  how  gloomy  the  profpe6l  was  yefterday  be- 

*  fore  our  eyes,  how  inevitable  ruin  ftared  me  in  the 
^  face ;  and  the  dreadful   idea  of  having  entailed 

*  beggary  on  my  Amelia  and  her  pofterity,  racked 

*  my  mind ;  for,  though  by  the  goodnefs  of  the 
^  doftor  I   had  regained  my  liberty,  the  debt  yet 

*  remained  ;  and  if  that  worthy  man  had  a  defign 
of  forgiving  me  his  Ihare,  this  muft  have  been 

*  my 
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*  my  utmoft  hope  ;  and  the  condition  in  which  I 
'  muft  ftiil  have  found  myfclf,  need  not  to  be  ex- 
'  patiated  on.     In  what  light  then  jfhall  I  fee^  in 

*  wliat  words  fliall  I  relate  the  colonel's  kindnefs  ! 

*  O,  my  dear  Amelia  !  he  hath  removed  the  whole 

*  gloom  at  once,  hath  driven  all  defpair  out  of  my 
'  mind,  and  hath  filled  it  with  the  mofi:  fanguine^ 
'  and,  at  the  fame  time,  the  mod  reafonable  hopes 

*  of  making  a  comfortable  provifion  for  yourlelf 

*  and  my  dear  children.     In  the  firll  place,  then, 

*  he  will  advance  me  a  fum  of  money  to  pay  off  all 

*  my  debts  ;  and  this  on  a  bond  to  be  repaid  only 

*  when  I  fliall  become  colonel  of  a  regiment^,  and 
'  not  before.  In  the  next  place,  he  is  gone  this 
'  very  morning  to  aflc  a  company  for  me,  which  is 
'  now  vacant  in  the  Weil-Indies  ;   and  as  he  intends 

*  to  pufn  this  with  all  his  intereft,  neither  he  nor  I 
'  have  any  doubt  of  his  fuccefs.     Now,  my  dear, 

*  comes  the  third,  which,  though  perhaps  it  ought 
^  to  give  m.e  the  greatcil  joy,  fuch  is,  I  own,  the 
'  weaknefs  of  my  nature,  it  rends  my  very  heart- 
'  firings  afunder.  —  I  cannot  mention  it,  for  I  know 

*  it  will  give  you  equal  pain — though  I  know  on  all 

*  proper  occafions  you  can  exert  a  manly  refolu- 

*  tion. — You  will  not,  I  am  convinced,  oppofe  it, 

*  whatever  you  muft   fuffer  in   complying O, 

'  my  dear  Amelia  !  I  muil  fuffer  likewife ;  yet  I 

*  have  refolved  to  bear  it — You  know  not  what  my 

*  poor  heart  hatli  fuffered  fince  he  made  the  pro- 

*  pofal It  is  love  for  you  alone  which  could  per- 

*  fuade  me  to  fubmit  to  it Confider  our  fitua- 

*  tion ;  confider  that  of  our  children  ;  refle6l  but 
^  on  thofe  poor  babes,  whofe  future  happinefs  is  at 

*  ftake,  and  it  muft  arm  your  refolution.     It  is  your 

*  intereft  and  theirs   that  reconciled  me  to  a  pro- 

*  pofal,    which,    when    the    colonel  firft  made  it, 

*  Itruck  me  with  the  utmoft  horror  ;  he  hath,  in- 
•*  deed,  from  thefe  motives,  perfuaded  me  into  a  re- 
"  folution,  which  I  thought  impofiible  for  any  one 

^  tQ 
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^  to  have  perfuaded  me  into O,  my  dear  Ame- 

f  lia !  let  me  intreat  you  to  give  me  up  to  the  good 

*  of  your  children;  as  I  have  promifed  the  colonel- 
^  to  give  you   up  to  their  intereft  and  your  own. 

'  If  you  refufe  thefe  terms,  we  are  ftill  undone;  for 

*  he  infiils  abfolutely  upon  them Think  then, 

*  my  love,  however  hard  they  may  be,  neceffity 
f  compels  us  to  fubmit  to  them.     I  know  in  what 

*  light  a  woman,  who  loves  like  you,  muft  confi- 
f  der  fuch  a  propofal  ;  and  yet  how  many  inftances 
'  have  you  of  women,  who,  from  the  fame  motives, 
5  have  fubmitted  to  the  fame  !' 

'  What  can  you  m^ean,  Mr.  Booth  ?'  cries  Ame- 
lia, trembling. 

*  Need  I  explain  my  meaning  to  you  more?'  an- 
fwered  Booth. — ?  Did  I  not  fay,  I  muit  give  up  my 
)  Amelia  ?' 

*  Give  me  up  !'  faid  fhe. 

'  For  a  time  only,  I  mean,'  anfwered  he  :  *  for  a 
f  fhort  time  perhaps.  The  colonel  himfelf  will  take 
f  care  it  lliail  not  be  long — for  I  know  his  heart; 
5  I  fhall  fcarce  have  more  joy  in  receiving  you  back, 
5  than  he  will   have  in  rcftoring  you  to  my  arms. 

*  In  the  mean  time,  he  will  not  only  be  a  father  to 

*  my  children,  but  a  hufband  to  you.' 

*  A  hufband  to  mic  !'  faid  Amelia. 

*  Yes,  my  dear;  a  kind,  a  fond,  a  tender,  an 
f  afreftionate  hufband.  If  I  had  not  the  moll  cer- 
^  tain  affurances  of  this,    doth  my  Amelia  think  I 

f  could  be  prevailed  on  to  leave  her? No,  my 

^  Amelia,  he  is  the  only  man  on  earth  who  could 
'  have  prevailed  on  me ;  but  I  know  his  houfe,  his 
'  purfe,  his  proteclion,  v/ili  be  all  at  your  command 

"' And  as  for  any  diflike  you  have  conceived  to 

'  his  wife,  let  not  that  be  any  objeftion  ;  for  I  am 
'■  convinced  he  will  not  fuffer  her  to  infult  you  ;  be- 
^  fides,  fhe  is  extrem^ely  well  bred,  and  how  much 
f  foever  fhe  may  hate  you  in  her  heart,  Ihe  will  at 
-  leaft  treat  you  with  civility. 

'  Nay, 
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'  Nav,  the  invitation  is  not  his,  but  her's ;   and 

*  I  am  convinced  they  will  both  behave  to  you  with 
*,the  greateil  friendfhip  :  his  I  am  fure  v/ill  be  fm- 

*  cere,   as  to  the  wife  of  a  friend  entruiled  to  his 

*  care ;    and  her's  will,   from  good  breeding,  have 

*  not  only  the  appearances,    but  the  ejjecls  of  the 

*  trueft  friendfhip.' 

*  I  underftand  you.,  my  dear,  at  laft,*  faid  fhe, 
(indeed  fhe  had  rambled  into  very  llrange  conceits 
from  fome  parts  of  his  difcourfe)  *  and  I  will  give 

*  you  my  refolution  in  a  word 1  will  do  the  duty 

*  of  a   wife ;    and  that  is,   to  attend  her  hufband 

*  v/herevef  he  goes.' 

Booth  attempted  to  realbn  with  her,  but  all  to 
no  purpofe.  She  gave,  indeed,  a  quiet  hearing  to 
all  he  faic],  and  even  to  thofe  parts  which  mofl: 
difpleafed  her  ears ;  I  mean  thofe  in  which  he  ex- 
aggerated the  great  goo*dnefs  and  difmtereiled  gene- 
rofity  of  his  friend  ;  but  her  refolution  remained  in- 
flexible, and  refifted  the  force  of  all  his  arguments 
w^ith  a  fteadinels  of  oppofition,  which  it  would  have 
been  almoft  excufable  in  him  to  have  corifcrued  into 
ilubbornnefs. 

The  dottor  arrived  in  the  midft  of  the  difpute  ; 
and,  having  heard  the  merits  of  the  caufe  on  both 
fides,  delivered  his  opinion  in  the  following  words  : 

*  I  have  always  thought  it,   my  dear  children,  a 

*  matter  of  the  utmoft  nicety,   to  interfere  in  any 

*  differences  between  hufband  and  wife;   but,  fince 

*  you  both  defire  me  with  fuch  earneftnefs,   to  give 

*  you  my  fentiments  on  the  prefent  conteft  between 

*  you,  I  will  give  you  my  thoughts  as  well  as  I  am 

*  able.      In  the  firil  place,  then,  can  any  thing  be 

*  more  reafonable,  than  for  a  wife  to  defire  to  attend 

*  her  hufband  ?     It  is,    as  my  favourite  child  ob- 
'  ferves,  no  more  than  a  defire  to  do  her  duty ;  and 

*  I  make  no  doubt  but  that  is  one  great  reafon  of 

*  her  infilling  on  it.      And  how  can  you  yourfelf 

*  oppofe  it?    Can  love  be  its  own  enemy;   or  can 

'  a  huf- 
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f  a  hufband,  who  is  fond  of  his  wife,  content  him- 

*  felf  ahnoft  on  any  account  with  a  long  abfence 

*  from  her  ?' 

*  You  fpeak  like  an  angel,  my  dear  doftor  Har- 

*  rifon,'  anfwered  Amelia  j   '  I  am  fure,   if  he  loved 

*  as  tenderly  as  I  do,  he  could  on  no  account  fub- 
'  mit  to  it.' 

'  Pardon  me,    child,'    cries  the  dodor,    ^  there 
^  are  fome  reafons  which  would  not  only  juftify  his 

*  leaving  you,   but  which  muft  force  him,    if  he 

*  hath  any  real  love  for  you,  joined  with  common 

*  fenfe,  to  make  that  election.  If  it  was  necelfary, 
'  for  inftance,  either  to  your  good,  or  to  the  good 

*  of  your  children,  he  would  not  deferve  the  name 
*•'  of  a  man,  I  am  fure  not  that  of  a  huiband,  if  he 
'  hefitated  a  moment.  Nay,  in  that  cafe,  I  am 
*^  convinced,  you  yourfelf  would  be  an  advocate  for 

*  what  you  now  oppofe.     I  fancy  therefore  I  mif- 

*  took  him  when  I  apprehended  he  faid,  that  the 
^  colonel  made  his  leaving  you  behind  as  the  con- 

*  dition  of  getting  him  the  commifllon  ;  for  I  know 
'  my  dear  child  hath  too  much  goodnefs,    and  too 

*  much  fenfe,  and  too  much  relblution,  to  prefer 
*■  any  temporary  indulgence  of  her  own  paffions  to 
^  the  folid  advantages  of  her  whole  family.' 

*  There,  my  dear,'  cries  Booth,  *  I  knew  what 
'  opinion  the  doftor  would  be  of.  Nay,  I  am  cer- 
'  tain,  there  is  not  a  wife  man  in  the  kingdom  who 

*  v/ould  fay  othcrv/ife.' 

^  Don't  abufe  me,  young  gentleman,'  faid  the 
do6lor,   '  with  appellations  I  don't  deferve,' 

*  I  abufe  you,  my  dear  doftor  !'  cries  Booth. 

*  Yes,  my  dear  Sir,'  anlwered  the  dodor ;'  *  you 

*  infinuated  (lily  that  I  was  wife,  which,  as  the  world 

*  underftands  the  phrafe,    I  fliould  be  albamed  of; 

*  and  my  comfort  is,    that  no   one  can  accufe  me 

*  juflly  of  it;    I  have  juft  given  an  inftance  of  the 

*  contrary,  by  throwing  away  my  advice.' 

*  I  hope. 
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«  I  hope,  Sir/  cries  Booth,  '■  that  will  not  be  the 
'  cafe.' 
'    '  Yes,   Sir,'    anfwered  the  doctor.     '  I  know  it 

*  will  be  the  cafe  in  the  prefent  inftance  j   for  either 

*  you  will  not  go  at  all,  or  nny  little  turtle  here  will 
'  go  with  you.' 

*  You  are  in  the  right,  do6lor,'  cries  Amelia. 

*  I  am  forry  for  it,'  faid  the  dodlor  s  '  for  then, 
<  I  aiTure  you,  you  are  in  the  wrong.' 

'■  Indeed,'  cries  Amelia,  ^  if  you  knew  all  my 
'  reafons,  you  would  fay  they  were  very  ftrong 
'  ones.' 

'  Very  probably,'  cries  the  do6lor  — 'The  know- 

*  ledge  that  they  are  in  the  wrong,  is  a  very  urong 

*  reafon  to  fome  women  to  continue  lb.' 

*  Nay,   doftor,'  cries  Amelia,   *^  you  fliall  never 

*  perfuade  me  of  that.     I  will  not  believe  that  any 

*  human  being  ever  did  an  a6lion  merely  becaufe 

*  they  knew  it  to  be  wrong.' 

'  I  am  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  child,'  faid  the 
do61:or,  '  for  declaring  your  refolution  of  not  be- 
'  ing  perfuaded.     Your  hufband  would  never  call 

*  me  a  wife  man  again,  if,  after  that  declaration,  I 

*  iiiould  attempt  to  perfuade  you.' 

*  Well,  I  muil  be  content,'  cries  Amelia,  '  to 
'  let  you  think  as  you  pleafe.' 

'  That  is  very  gracious,  indeed,'  faid  the  doc- 
tor.     *  Surely,    in  a  country  where  the  church  fuf- 

*  I'crs  others  to  think  as  they  pleafe,    it  would  be 
'  very  hard  if  they  had  not  themfelves  the  fame 

*  liberty.     And  yet,  as  unreafonable  as  the  power 

*  of  controuling  men's  thoughts  is  reprefented,    I 
^  will  fhew  you  how  you  fhall  controul  mine  when- 

*  ever  you  defire  it. 

'  How,  pray  !'   cries  Amelia.     '  I  fliould  greatly 

*  elteem  that  power.' 

'  Why,  whenever  you  adl  like  a  wife  woman,' 
cries  the  doftor,  *  you  will  force  me  to  think  you  fo ; 

*  and,   whenever  you  are  pleafed  to  ad  as  you  do 

*  now. 
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*  nov/,  I  fhall  be  obliged,  whether  I  will  or  no,  to 

*  think  as  I  do  now.'- 

'  Nay,    dear  doilor,'    cries  Booth,   '  I  am  con- 

*  vinced  my  Amelia  will  never  do  any  thing  to  for- 
'  feit  your  good  opinion.  Connder  jbut  the  cruel 
'  harlhip  of  what  ihe  is  to  undergo,  and  you  will 
'  make  allowances  for  the  difficulty  fhe  makes  in 

*  complying.     To  fay  the  truth,  when  I  examine  my 

*  own  heart,  I  have  more  obligations  to  her  than 

*  appear  at  firft  fight ;  for,  by  obliging  me  to  find 
'  arguments  to  perfuade  her,  Ihe   hath  aOifced  me 

*  in  conquering  myfelf.      Indeed,  if  Pae:  had  fhewn 

*  more  refolution,  I  fhould  have  fliewn  iefs.' 

*  So  you  think  it  neceffary  then,'  faid  the  doctor, 
^  that  there  fhould  be  one  fool  at  leall  in  every 
'  married  couple.     A  mighty  refolution  truly  !   and 

*  well  worth  your  valuing  yourfelf  upon,    to  pare 

*  with  your  wife  for  a  few  months,  in  order  to 
'  make  the  fortune  of  her  and  your  children.  When 

*  you  are  to  leave  her  too  in  the  care  and  protec- 

*  tion  of  a  friend  that  gives  credit  to  the  old  ftories 

*  of  friendfhip,  and  doth  an  honour  to  human  na- 

*  ture.     What,  in  the  name  of  goodnefs,  do  either 

*  of  you  think  that  you  have  made   an  union   to 

*  endure  for  ever  ?  How  will  either  of  you  bear  that 

*  feparation  which  muft  fome  time  or  other,    and 

*  perhaps  very  foon,    be  the  lot  of  one  of  you  ? 

*  Have  you  forgot  that  you  are  both  mortal  ? . 

'  As  for  Chriftianity,   I  fee  you  have  refigned   all 

*  pretenfions  to  it ;    for  I  make  no  doubt  but  that 

*  you  have  fo  fet  your  hearts  on  the  happinefs  you 

*  enjoy  here  together,  that  neither  of  you  ever  think 

*  a  v/ord  of  hereafter.' 

Amelia  now  burft  into  tears  ;  upon  which  Booth 
begged  the  dodor  to  proceed  no  further.  Indeed, 
he  would  not  have  wanted  the  caution  ;  for,  how- 
ever blunt  he  appeared  in  his  difcourfe,  he  had  a 
tendernefs  of  heart  which  is  rarely  found  among 
men  ;  for  which  I  know  no  other  reafon,  than  that 

true 
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true  goodnefs  is  rarely  found  among  them  ;  for  I 
am  firmly  perfuaded,  that  the  latter  never  poflefled 
any  human  mind  in  any  degree,  without  being  at- 
tended by  as  large  a  portion  of  the  former. 

Thus  ended  the  converfation  on  this  fubjefb; 
what  followed  is  not  worth  relating  till  the  doctor 
carried  off  Booth  with  him  to  take  a  walk  in  the 
Park. 

CHAP.    y. 

A  con'verfaiion  between  Amelia  and  doBor  Harrifon, 
with  the  rejult. 

A  MELIA  being  left  alone,  began  to  confider 
/T^  ferioufly  of  her  condition  ;  fhe  faw  it  would 
be  very  difficult  to  refill  the  importunities  of  her 
hufband,  backed  by  the  authority  of  the  docflor  ; 
efpecially  as  flie  well  knew  how  unreafonable  her 
declarations  muil  appear  to  every  one  who  was  ig- 
norant of  her  real  motives  to  perfevere  in  it.  On 
the  other  hand,  flie  was  fully  determined,  whatever 
might  be  the  confequence,  to  adhere  firmly  to  her 
refolution  of  not  accepting  the  colonel's  invitation. 

When  fhe  had  turned  the  matter  every  way  in  her 
mind,  and  vexed  and  tormented  herfelf  with  much 
uneaiy  reflexion  upon  it,  a  thought  at  lafl  occurred 
to  her,  which  immediately  brought  her  fome  com- 
fort. This  was,  to  make  a  confidant  of  the  doc- 
tor, and  to  impart  to  him  the  whole  truth.  This 
method,  indeed,  appeared  to  her  now  to  be  fo  ad- 
vifable,  that  flie  wondered  fhe  had  not  hit  upon  it 
fooner  ;  but  it  is  the  nature  ofdefpair  to  blind  us  to 
all  the  means  of  fafety,  however  eafy  and  apparent 
they  may  be. 

Having  fixed  her  purpofe  in  her  mind,  flie  wrote 
a  Ihort  note  to  the  doctor,  in  which  fhe  acquainted 
him  that  fhe  had  fomething  of  great  moment  to  im- 
part to  him,  which  muft  be  an  entire  fecret  ^om 

her 
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her  hufband,  and  begged  that  fhe  might  have  an 
opportunity  of  communicating  it  as  foon  as  pofTible. 

Do(5tor  Harrifon  received  the  letter  that  afternoon, 
and  immediately  complied  with  Amelia's  requeft  in 
vifiting  her.  He  found  her  drinking  tea  with  her 
hufband  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  and  fat  down  and 
joined  the  company. 

Soon  after  the  removal  of  the  tea-table,  Mrs. 
Atkinfon  left  the  room.  The  do6tor  then  turning 
to  Booth,  faid,  ^  I  hope,  captain,  you  have  a  true 
'  fenfe  of  the  obedience  due  to  the  church,  though 

*  our  clergy  do  not  often  exact  it.  However,  it  is 
^  proper  to  exercife  our  power  fometimes,  in  order 
'  to  remind  the  laity  of  their  duty.  I  muft  tell  you, 
'  therefore,  that  I  have  fome  private  bufinefs  with 
'  your  wife ;  and  I  expect  your  immediate  ab- 
'  fence.' 

*  Upon  my  word,  doctor,'  anfwered  Booth,  '  no 

*  Popifn  confeiTor,  I  firmly  believe,  ever  pronounced 

*  his  will  and  pleafure  with  more  gravity  and  dig- 

*  nity  i  none  therefore  was  ever  more  immediately 

*  obeyed  than  you  ihall  be.'  Booth  then  quitted 
the  room,  and  defired  the  doctor  to  recal  him  when 
his  bufinefs  with  the  lady  was  over. 

Dodor  Harrifon  promifed  he  would,  and  then 
turning  to  Amelia,  he  laid,  *  Thus  far.    Madam, 

*  I  have  obeyed  your  commands,  and  am  now  ready 

*  to  receive  the  important  fecret  which  you  mention 

*  in  your  note.' 

Amelia  now  informed  her  friend  of  all  Ihe  knew, 
all  fhe  had  feen  and  heard,  and  all  that  fhe  fufpefted 
of  the  colonel.  The  good  man  feemed  greatly 
Ihocked  at  the  relation,  and  remained  in  a  filent 
aftonifhment.— Upon  which,  Amelia  faid,  <^  Is  vil- 

*  lany  fo  rare  a  thing.  Sir,  that  it  fhould  \ij  much 

*  furprize  you  r'    *  No  child,'  cries  he  ;  ^  but  I  am 

*  ihocked  at  feeing  it  fo  artfully  difguifed  under  the 
'  appearance  of  fo  much  virtue.      And  to  confefs 

*  the  truth,  1  believe  mv  own  vanity  is  a  little  hurt 

Vol.  IX,  '  L  <  in 
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*  in  having  been  fo  grofsly  impofcd  upon.     Indeed, 

*  1  Iiad  a  very  high  regard  for  this  man  ;  for,  be- 

*  fides  the  great  charader  given  him  by  your  huf- 

*  band,  and  the  many  fa£ts  I  have  heard  fo  much 
'  redounding  to  his  honour,  he  hath  the  faireft  and 

*  mofl  promifmg  appearance  I  have  ever  yet  beheld 

<  — A  ^ood  face,  they  fay,  is  a  letter  of  recom- 
'  mendation.  O  nature,  nauire,  why  art  thou  fo 
'  difhoneft,   as  ever  to  fend  men  with  thefe  falfe  re- 

*  commendations  into  the  world  !' 

'  Indeed,  my  dear  Sir,  I  begin  to  grow  entirely 

*  fick  of  it,'   cries  Amelia :  '  For  fure  all  mankind. 

<  almoft  are  villains  in  their  hearts.' 

*  Fie,  child,'  cries  the  dodtor.     '  Do  not  make  a 

<  conclufion  fo  much  to  the  di (honour  of  the  great 

*  Creator.  The  nature  of  man  is  far  from  being 
'  in  itfelf  evil  i  it  abounds  with  benevolence,  cha- 

*  rity,   and  pity,  coveting  praife  and  honour,  and 

*  fhunning  iliame  and  difgrace.  Bad  education, 
'  bad  habits,  and  bad  cuftoms,  debauch  our  nature, 

*  and  drive  it  headlong  as  it  were  into  vice.     The 

*  governors  of  the  world,  and  I  am  afraid  the  prieft- 
'  hood,  are  anfwerable  for  the  badnefs  of  it.     In- 

*  ftead  of  difcouraging  wickednefs  to  the  utmoft  of 
'  their  power,   both  are  too  apt  to  connive  at  it. 

*  In  the  great  fin  of  adultery^  for  inftance  ;  hath  the 
'  government  provided  any  law  to  punifh  it  ?    or 

*  doth  the  prieft  take  any  care  to  corred  it,  on  the 
'  contrary,  is  the  moft  notorious  praftice  of  it  any 

*  detriment  to  a  man's  fortune,  or  to  his  reputation 
'  in  the  world  ?  doth  it  exclude  him  from  any  pre- 

*  ferment  in  the  Hiate,  I  had  almoft  faid  in  the  church? 

*  is  it  any  blot  in  his  efcutcheon  ?  any  bar  to  his  ho- 

*  nour  ?  is  he  not  to  be  found  every  day  in  the  af- 

*  femblies  of  women  of  the  higheft  quality  ?  in  the 
'  clofets  of  the  greateft  men,  and  even  at  the  tables 

*  of  bifhops  ?    What  wonder  then,  if  the  commu- 

*  nity  in  general  treat  this  monflrous  crime  as  mat- 

*  ter  of  jell,  and  that  men  give  way  to  the  tempta- 

*  tions 
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'  tions  of  a  violent  appetite,  when  the  indulgence 

*  of  it  is  protefted  by  law  and  countenanced  by 
'  cuilom  ?  I  am  convinced  there  are  good  ftannina 
'  in  the  nature  of  this  very  man ;  for  he  hath  done 
'  a(fls  of  friendiliip  and  generofity  to  your  hufband, 

*  before    he    could   have  any  evil  defign  on  your 

*  chaftity ;    and  in  a  chriftian  fociety,  which  I  no 

*  more  elleem  this  nation  to  be,  than  I  do  any  part 

*  of  Turkey,  I  doubt  not  but  this  very  colonel 
'  would  have  made  a  worthy  and  valuable  mem- 

*  ber.' 

*  Indeed,  my  dear  Sir,'    cries  Amelia,  '  you  are 

*  the  wifeft  as  well  as  bell  man  in  the  world' . 

*  Not  a  word  of  my  wifdom,'  cries  the  do6tor« 
'  I  have  not  a  grain— I  am  not  the  leaft  verfed  in 
'  the  Chrematiftic  *  art,  as  an  old  friend  of  mine 
^  calls  it.  I  know  not  how  to  get  a  fhillingj  nor 
'  how  to  keep  it  in  my  pocket,  if  I  had  it.' 

*  But  you  underftand  human  nature  to  the  bot- 

*  tom,'   anfwered  Amelia ;    *  and  your  mind  is  the 

*  treafury  of  all  ancient  and  modern  learning.' 

'  You  are  a  little  flatterer,'    cries   the  do6tor ; 

*  but  I  diflike  you  not  for  it.     And  to   Ihew  you 

*  I  don't,  I  will  return  your  flattery ;   and  tell  you, 

*  you  have  afted  with  great  prudence  in  concealing 
'  this  afi^air  from  your  hufband  }  but  you  have 
'  drawn  me  into  a  fcrape ;  for  I  have  promifed  to 

*  dine  with  this  fellow  again  to-morrow ;   and  you 

*  have  made  it  impoflible  for  me  to  keep  my  word.' 

'  Nay  but,    dear  Sir,'    cries  Amelia,  ^  for  Hea- 

*  ven's  fake  take  care.  If  you  fhew  any  kind  of 
'  difrefped  to  the  colonel,  my  hufband  may  be  led 

*  into  fome  fufpicion ^efpeciaily  after  our  con- 

*  ference.' 

*  Fear  nothing,  child.     I  will  give  him  no  hint  j 

*  and  that  I  may  be  certain  of  not  doing  it,  I  will 

*  The  art  of  getting  wealth  is  fo  called  by  AriHotle  in  his 
Politic,. 

L  2  flay 
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*  flay  away.     You  do  not  think,   I   hope,  that  I 

<  will  join  in   a  cheerful  converfation  with    fuch   a 

*  man ;  that  I  will  lb  far  betray  my  character  as  to 

*  give  any  countenance  to  fuch  flagitious  proceed- 

*  ings.     Eefides,  my  promife  was  only  conditional  j 
'  and   I   do   not  know  whether  I   could  otherwife 

*  have  kept  it ;    for  I  expe6l  an   old  friend  every 

<  day,  who  comes  to  town  twenty  miles  on  foot  to 

*  fee  me  ;  whom  I  fliall  not  part  with  on  any  ac- 

<  count ;  for  as  he  is  very  poor,  he  may  imagine  I 
'  treat  him  with  difrefped. 

*  Well,  Sir,'  cries  Amelia,  *  I  mud  admire  you, 
'  and  love  you  for  your  goodnefs.' 

*  Muft  you  love  me?'  cries  the  doftor.     *  I  could 

*  cure  you  now  in  a  minute  if  I  pleafed.' 

'  Indeed,  I  defy  you.  Sir,'  faid  Amelia. 
'  If  I  could    but  perfuade  you,'    anfwered  he, 
'  that  I  thought  you   not  handfome,    away  would 

*  vanifh  all  ideas  of  goodnefs  in  an  inftant.    Confefs 

*  honeftly,  would  they  not  ?' 

*  Perhaps  I  might  blame  the  goodnefs  of  your 
*■  eyes,'  replied  Amelia ;  '  and  that  is  perhaps  an 
'  honefter  confefllon  than  you  expefted.      But  do, 

*  pray.  Sir,  be  ferious ;    and  give  me  your  advice 
'  what  to  do.     Confider  the  difficult  game  I  have 

*  to  play  i    for  I  am  fure,   afcer  what  I  have  told 

*  you,  you  would  not  even  fuffer  me  to  remain  un- 

*  der  the  roof  of  this  colonel.' 

<  No,    indeed,    would   I  not,'    faid  the  doclor, 

<  whilft  I  have  a  houfe   of  my  own  to   entertain 
'  you.' 

*  But  how  to  dilTuade  my  hufband,'  continued 
llie,   *  without  giving  him  any  fufpicion  of  the  real 

*  caufe,  the  conlequences  of  his  guefiing  at  which, 

*  I  tremble  to  think  upon.' 

'  I  will  confuk  my  pillow  upon  it,'  faid  the  doc- 
tor,   *  and  in  the  morning  you  fliall  fee  me  again. 

*  In  the  mean  time  be  comforted,  and  compofe  the 
'  perturbations  of  your  mind.* 

*  V\^ell, 
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«  Well,  Sir/  faid  fhe,  '  I  put  my  whole  truft  in 

*  you.' 

*  I  am  forry  to  hear  it;'  cries  the  doilor.     *  Your 

*  innocence  may  give  you  a  very  confident  truft  in 

*  a  much  more  powerful  afTiftance.  However,  I 
'  will  do  all  I  can  to  ferve  you  ;  and  now,  if  you 
'  pleafe,    we  will    call   back  your  hufband  ;    for, 

*  upon  my  v/ord,    he  hath  fhewn  a  good   catholic 

*  patience.  And  where  is  the  honeft  ferjeant  and 
'  his  wife  ?  I  am  pleafed  with  the  behaviour  of  you 
'  both  to  that  worthy  fellow,   in  oppofition  to  the 

*  cuftom.  of  the  world  j    which,    inftead  of  being 

*  formed  on  the  precepts  of  our  religion  to  confi- 

*  der  each  other  as  brethren,  teaches  us  to  regard 
'  thofe  who  are  a  degree  below  us,  either  in  rank  or 

*  fortune,  as  a  fpecics  of  beings  of  an  inferior  order 

*  in  the  creation.' 

The  captain  now  returned  into  the  room,  as  did 
the  ferjeant  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon  -,  and  the  two 
couple,  with  the  doctor,  fpcnt  the  evening  together 
in  great  mirth  and  feftivity  ;  for  the  dodor  was  one 
of  the  befl  companions  in  the  world  ;  and  a  vein 
of  cheerfulnefs,  good-humour,  and  pleafantry,  ran 
through  his  converfation,  with  which  it  was  im- 
polTible  to  refift  being  pleafed. 

CHAP.     VI. 

Containing  as  Jiirpriftng  an  accident  as  is  perhaps  re-' 
corded  in  hiftory. 

BOOTH  had  acquainted  the  ferjeant  with  the 
great  goodnefs  of  Colonel  James,  and  with 
the  cheerful  profpefts  which  he  entertained  from  it. 
This  Atkinfon,  behind  the  curtain,  communicated 
to  his  wife.  The  conclufions  v/hich  iLe  drew  from 
it,  need  fcarce  be  hinted  to  the  reader.  She  made, 
indeed,  no  fcruple  of  plainly  and  bluntly  telling 
L'  3  her 
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her  hufband,  that  the  colonel  had  a  moft  manifeft; 
intention  to  attack  the  chaftity  of  Amelia. 

This  thought  gave  the  poor  ferjeant  great  uneafi- 
nefs,  and  after  having  kept  him  long  awake,  tor- 
mented him  in  his  Deep  with  a  moft  horrid  dream, 
in  which  he  imagined  that  he  faw  the  colonel  ftand- 
ing  by  the  bed-fide  of  Amelia,  with  a  naked  fword 
in  his  hand,  and  threatening  to  ftab  her  inftantly, 
unlcfs  fhe  complied  with  his  defires.  Upon  this, 
the  ferjeant  ftarted  up  in  his  bed,  and  catching  his 
wife  by  the  throat,  cried  out,  *  D — n  you^  put  up 
*  your  fv/ord  this  inftant,  and  leave  the  room,  or 
'  by  Heaven  I'll  drive  mine  to  your  heart's  blood'.' 
This  rough  treatment  immediately  roufed  Mrs. 
Atkinfon  from  her  fleep,  who  no  fooner  perceived 
the  pofition  of  her  huiband,  and  felt  his  hand  grafp- 
ing  her  throat,  than  llie  gave  a  violent  fhriek,  and 
prefently  fell  into  a  fit. 

Atkinfon  now  waked  likewife,  and  foon  became 
fenfible  of  the  violent  agitations  of  his  wife.  He 
immediately  leapt  out  of  bed,  and  running  for  a 
bottle  of  water,  began  to  fprinkle  her  very  plenti- 
fully ^  but  all  to  no  purpofc,  fhe  neither  fpoke  nor 
gave  any  fymptoms  of  recovery.  Atkinfon  then 
began  to  roar  aloud  -,  upon  which  Booth,  who  lay 
under  him,  jumpt  from  his  bed,  and  ran  up  wich 
the  lighted  candle  in  his  hand.  The  ferjeant  had 
no  fooner  taken  the  candle,  than  he  ran  with  it  to 
the  bed-fide.  Here  he  beheld  a  fight  which  al- 
moft  deprived  him  of  his  fenfes.  The  bed  ap- 
peared to  be  all  over  blood,  and  his  wife  weltering 
in  the  midft  of  it.  Upon  this,  the  ferjeant,  almoft 
in  a  frenzy,   cried  out,  *  O  Heavens !    I  have  kill- 

*  ed  my  wife.     I  have  ftabbed  her  !     I  have  ftab- 

'  bed  her!' ^^  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all 

*'  this  ?"   Md  Booth. — *  O  Sir  !'  cries  the  ferjeant, 
^  I  dreamt  I  was  refcuing  your  lady  from  the  hands 

*  of  Colonel  James,    and  I  have  killed  my   poor 
f  vf\{^,' Here  he  threw  himfelf  upon  the  bed 

by 
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by  her,  caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  behaved  like 
one  frantic  with  defpair. 

By  this  time,  Amelia  had  thrown  on  a  wrapping 
gown,  and  was  oome  up  into  the  room,  where  the 
fcrjeant  and  his  wife  were  lying  on  the  bed,  and 
Booth  {landing  like  a  motionlefs  ilatue  by  the  bed- 
fide.  Amelia  had  fome  difficulty  to  conquer  the 
efFefts  of  her  own  furprife  on  this  occafion  ;  for  a 
more  ghi^ftly  and  horrible  fight  than  the  bed  pre- 
fented,  could  not  be  conceived. 

Amelia  fent  Booth  to  call  up  the  maid  of  the 
houje,  in  order  to  lend  her  afliftance ;  but,  before 
his  return,  Mrs.  Atkinfon  began  to  come  to  her- 
felf;  and  foon  after,  to  the  inexprcffible  joy  of  the 
ferjeant,  it  was  difcovered  Jlie  had  no  wound.  In- 
deed, the  delicate  nofe  of  Amelia  foon  made  that 
difcovery,  which  the  groffer  fmell  of  the  ferjeant, 
and  perhaps  his  fright  had  prevented  him  from 
making ;  for  now  it  appeared  that  the  red  liquor 
with  which  the  bed  was  ftained,  though  it  may, 
perhaps,  fom.etimes  run  through  the  veins  of  a  fine 
lady,  was  not  what  is  properly  called  blood;  but 
was,  indeed,  no  other  than  cherry  brandy,  a  bottle 
of  which  Mrs.  Atkinfon  always  kept  in  her  room  to 
be  ready  for  immediate  ufe  ;  and  to  which  flie  ufed 
to  apply  for  comfort  in  all  her  afflidions.  This  the 
poor  ferjeant,  in  his  extreme  hurry,  had  miftaken 
for  a  bottle  of  water.  Maxters  were  now  foon  ac- 
commodated, and  no  other  mifchief  appeared  to  be 
done,  unlefs  to  the  bed-clothes.  Amelia  and  Booth 
returned  back  to  their  room  ;  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon 
rofe  from  her  bed,  in  order  to  equip  it  with  a  pair 
of  clean  Iheets. 

And  thus  this  adventure  would  have  ended  with- 
out producing  any  kind  of  confcqucnce,  had  not; 
the  words,  v/hich  the  ferjeant  uttered  in  his  frenzy, 
made  fome  flight  impreflion  on  Booth;  fo  much,  at 
lead,  as  to  awaken  his  curiofiry  ;  fo  that  in  the 
morning  when  he  arofe,  he  fenr  for  the  fcrjeanr, 
L  4  and 
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and  defired  to  hear  the  particulars  of  this  dream, 
fince  Amelia  was  concerned  in  it. 

The  ferjeant,  at  firft,  feemed  unwilling  to  com- 
ply, and  endeavoured  to  make  excufes.  •  This, 
perhaps,  encreafed  Booth's  curiofity,  and  he  faid, 
«  Nay,  I  am  refolved  to  hear  it.  Why,  you 
^  fimpleton,    do  you  imagine  me  weak  enough  to 

*  be  atfeded  by  a  dream,  however  terrible  it  may 
*be?' 

*  Nay,  Sir,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  <  as  for  that  mat- 
^  ter,  dreams  have  fometimes  fallen  out  to  be  true. 
f  — One  of  my  own,   I  know,    did  fo,  concerning 

*  your  honour ;  for  when  you  courted  my  young 
'  lady,-  1  dreamt  you  was  married  to  her  ;    and  yet 

*  it  was  at  a  time  when  neither  I  myfelf,  nor  any 

*  of  the  country,  thought  you  would  ever  obtain 

*  her,  But,  Heaven  forbid  this  dream  fhould  ever 
f  come  to  pafs.' 

*  Why,  what  was  this  dream  ?'  cries  Booth.  *  I 
^  infift  on  knowing.' 

*  To  be  fure.  Sir,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  *■  I  muft 
^  not  refufe  you  j  but,  I  hope,  you  will  never 
<  think  any  more  of  it.     Why  then.  Sir,  I  dreamt 

*  that  your  honour  was  gone  to  the  Weft-Indies, 

*  and   had    left   my  lady   in   the  care  of  Colonel 

*  James  -,  and  laft  night,  I  dreamt  the  colonel  came 

*  to  my  lady's  bed-fide,  offering  to  ravifh  her;  and 

*  with  a  drawn  fword  in  his  hand,  threatening  to 

*  ftab  her  that  moment,  unlefs  fhe  would  comply 
^  with  his  defires.  How  I  came  to  be  by,  I  know 
'  not;  but  I  dreamt  I  rufhed  upon  him,  caught 
^  him  by  the  throat,  and  fwore  I  would  put  him  to 

*  death,  unlefs  he  inftantly  left  the  room. — Here 
'  I  waked,  and  this  was  my  dream,     I  never  paid 

*  any  regard  to  a  dream  in  my  life — but,  indeed,  I 
f  never  dreamt  any  thing  fo  very  plain  as  this. 
?  It  appeared  downright  reality.  I  am  fure  I  have 
f  left  the  marks  of  my  fingers  in  my  wife's  throat. 

*  I  would 
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*  I  would  not  have  taken  a  hundred  pounds  to  have 

*  ufed  her  fo.' 

*  Faith/  cries  Booth,  *  it  was  an  odd  dream— 

*  and  not  fo  eafily  to  be  accounted  for,  as  that  you 

*  had  formerly  of  my  marriage  ;  for  as  Shakefpeare 

*  fays,  Dreams  denote  a  foregone  conclufion.     Now  it 

*  is  impofTible  you  fliould  ever  have  thought  of  any 

*  fuch  matter  as  this.' 

*  However,  Sir,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  '  it  is  in  your 
^  honour's  power  to  prevent  any  poflibility  of  this 

*  dream's  coming  to  pafs,  by  not  leaving  my  lady 

*  to  the  care  of  the  colonel  \  if  you  muft  go  from 

*  her,  certainly  there  are  other  places  where  fhc 
*■  may  be  with  great  fafety ;  and  fince  my  wife  tells 
*■  me  that  my  lady  is  fo  very  unwilling,  whatever 

*  reafons  fhe  may  have,  I  hope  your  honour  will 

*  oblige  her.' 

*  Now  I  recolledl  it,'  cries  Booth,  <  Mrs.  At- 

*  kinfon  hath  once  or  twice  dropt  fome  difrefpe6b- 

*  ful  words  of  the  colonel.  He  hath  done  fome- 
'  thing  to  difoblige  her.' 

*  He  hath,  indeed,    Sir,'    replied   the   ferjeant : 

*  He  hath  faid  that  of  her  which  llic  doth  not  de- 

*  ferve,  and  for  which,  if  he  had  not  been  my  fupe- 
'  rior  officer,  1  would  have  cut  both  his  ears  off.— » 
^  Nay,  for  that  matter,  he  can  fpeak  ill  of  other 

*  people  befides  her.' 

'  Do  you  knov/,  Atkinfon,'  cries  Booth,  very 
gravely,  *  that  you  are  talking  of  the  deareft  friend 

*  I  have  ?' 

*  To  be  honeft  then,'  anfwered  the  ferjeant,  '  I 
'  do  not  think  fo.  If  I  did,  I  fhould  love  him  much 
^  better  than  I  do.' 

'  I  muft  and  will  have  this  explained,'  cries  Booth. 

*  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  you,  Atkinfon,  to 
^  think  you  would  drop  fuch  things  as  you  have, 
^  without  fome  reafon — and  I  will  know  it.' 

^  I  am  forry  I  have  dropt  a  word,'  cries  Atkin- 
fon. 
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Ton.     '  I  am  furel  did  not  intend  it ;  and  your  ho- 

*  nour  hath  drawn  it  from  me  unawares.' 

*  Indeed,  Atkinfon,'  cries  Booth,  ^  you  have  made 
'  me  very  uneafy,  and  I  muft  be  fatisfied.' 

*  Then,  Sir,'  laid  the  ierjeant,  *  you  fhall  give 
'  me  your  word  of  honour  j  or  I  will  be  cut  into 

*  ten  thoufand  pieces  before  I  will  mention  another 

*  fyllable.' 

*  What  fhall  I  promife  ?'  faid  Booth. 

'  That  you  will  not  refent  any  thing  I  fhall  lay  to 

*  the  colonel,'  anfwered  Atkinfon. 

*  Refent ! — Well,  I  give  you  my  honour,'  faid 
Booth. 

The  ferjeant  made  him  bind  himfelf  over  and 
over  again  ;  and  then  related  to  him  the  fcene  which 
formerly  paft  between  the  colonel  and  himfelf,  as 
far  as  concerned  Booth  himfelf;  but  concealed  all 
that  more  immediately  related  to  Amelia. 

*  Atkinfon,'  cries    Booth,  *   I  cannot  be  angry 

*  with  you ;  for  I  know  you  love  me,  and  I  have 
'  many  obligations  to  you  ;  but  you  have  done 
'  wrong  in  cenfuring  the  colonel  for  what  he  faid  of 

*  me.     I  deferve  all  that  he  faid ;  and  his  cenfures 

*  proceeded  from  his  friendfl:iip.' 

*  But  it  was  not  fo  kind,  Sir,'  faid  Atkinfon,  *  to 
'  fay  fuch  things  to  me  who  am  but  a  ferjeant,  and 

*  at  fuch  a  time  too.' 

*  I  will  hear  no  more,'  cries  Booth.  ^  Be  affured 
'  you  are  the  only  man  I  would  forgive  on  this  oc- 
'  cafion ;  and  I  forgive  you  only  on  condition  you 

*  never  fpeak  a  word  more  of  this  nature. — This 

*  filly  dream  hath  intoxicated  you.' 

'  I  have  done.  Sir,'  cries  the  ferjeant.  *'  I  know 
'  my  diftance,  and  whom  I  am  to  obey  ;  but  I  have 

*  one  favour  to  beg  of  your  honour,  never  to  men- 

*  tion  a  word  of  what  I  have  faid  to  my  lady  j  for 

*  I  know  fhe  never  would  forgive  me ;  I  know  Ihe 

*  never   would,    by  what  my  wife  hath  told   me. 

*  Befidcsj    you  need  not  mention   it.    Sir,  to  my 

*  iadv ; 
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<  lady;  for  fhe  knows  it  all  already,  and  a  great 
'  deal  more.' 

Booth  prefently  parted  from  the  ferjeant,-  having 
defired  him  to  clofe  his  lips  on  this  occafion,  ana 
repaired  to  his  wife,  to  v/hom  he  related  the  ferjeant's 
dream. 

Amelia  turned  as  white  as  fnow,  and  fell  into  fo 
violent  a  trembling,  that  Booth  plainly  perceived  her 
emotion,  and  immediately  partook  of  it  himfelf, — 

*  Sure,  my  dear,'  faid  he,  itaring  wildly,  '  there  is 

*  more  in  this  than  I  know.     A  filly  dream  could 

*  not  fo  difcompofe  you.     I  beg  you,  I  intreat  you 

*  to  tell  me — hath  ever  Colonel  James — ' 

At  the  very  mention  of  the  colonel's  name, 
Amelia  fell  on  her  knees,  and  begged  her  hufband 
not  to  frighten  her. 

*  What  do  1  fay,  my  dear  love,'  cried  Booth, 
«  that  can  frighten  you  ?' 

*  Nothing,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe. — ^  But  my  fpirits 

*  are  fo  difcompofed  with  the  dreadful  fcene  I  faw 

*  laft  night,  that  a  dream,  which,  at  another  time, 

*  I  fhould  have  laughed  at,  hath  (hocked  me.     Do 

*  but  promife  me  that  you  will  not  leave  me  behind 

*  you,  and  I  am  eafy.' 

*  You  may  be  fo,'  cries  Booth  ;  *  for  I  will  never 
'  deny  you  any  thing. — But  make  me  eafy  too.  I 
^  muft  know,  if  you  have  feen  any  thing  in  Colonel 
'  James  to  difpleafe  you.' 

*  Why  lliould  you  fufpe6l  it  ?*  cries  Amelia, 

*  You  torment  me  to  death,'  cries  Booth.  *  By 
'  Heavens!  I  will  know  the  truth.  Hath  he  ever 
<  faid  or  done  any  thing  which  you  diflike  ?' 

*  How,  my  dear,'  faid  Amelia,  ^  can  you  imagine- 

*  I  fhould  diflike  a  man  who  is  lb  much  your  friend  ? 
'  Think  of  all  the  obligations  you  have  to  him,  and 

*  then  you  may  eafily  refolve  yourfelf.  Do  you 
•^  think,  becaufe  I  refufe  to  flay  behind  you  in  his 
^  houfe,  that  I  have  any  objedion  to  him  .? — No, 

*my 
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'  my  dear,  had  he  done  a  thoufand  times  more  than 

*  he  hath,  was  he  an  angel  inftead  of  a  man,  I  would 

*  not  quit  my  Billy. — There's  the  fore,  my  dear  j 

*  there's  the  mifery,  to  be  left  by  you.' 

Booth  embraced  her  with  the  moft  palTionate  rap- 
tures, and  looking  on  her  with  inexprelTible  ten- 
dernefs,  cried — *.Upon  my  foul,  I  am  not  worthy 

*  of  you. — I  am  a  fool,  and  yet  you  cannot  blame 
*■  me. — If  the  flupid  mifer  hoards,  with  fuch  care, 

*  his  worthlefs  treafure ;  if  he  watches  it  with  fuch 

*  anxiety  ;  if  every  apprehenfion  of  another's  fhar- 

*  ing    the    leaft    part,     fills    his    foul    with    fuch 

*  agonies :  O  Amelia  !  what  mufl   be  my    condi- 
'  tion,  what  terrors  muft  I  feel,  while  I  am  watch- 

*  ing  over  a  jewel  of  fuch  real,  fuch  ineftimable 

*  worth  ?' 

*  I  can,  with  great  truth,  return  the  compliment,' 
cries  Amelia.     *    I  have  my  treafure  too  j  and  am 

*  fo  much  a  mifer,  that  no  force  fhall  ever  tear  me 

*  from  it.' 

*  I  am  alliamed  of  my  folly,'  cries  Booth ;  '  and 

*  yet  it  is  all  from  extreme  tendernefs.     Nay,  you 

*  yourfelf  are  the  occafion. — Why  will  you  ever  at- 

*  tempt  to  keep  a  fecret  from  me  ?  Do  you  think  I 

*  fhould  have  refented  to  my  friend  his  juft  cenfure 

*  of  my  condu6t  ?' 

*  What  cenfure,  my  dear  love  ?'  cries  Amelia. 

*  Nay,  the  ferjeant  hath  told  me  all,'  cries  Booth. 

<  — Nay,  and  that  he  hath  told  it  to  you Poor 

<  foul !  thou  couldft  not  endure  to  hear  me  accufed, 
'  though  never  fo  juftly,  and  by  fo  good  a  friend. 

*  Indeed,    my  dear,    1  have  diicovered   the  caufe 
'  of  that    refentment    to    the  colonel,    which  you 

*  could  not  hide  from  me. — I  love  you,  I  adore  you 

*  for  it.    Indeed,  I  could  not  forgive  a  (lighting 

*  word  on  you. — But  why  do  1  compare  things  ^o 
'  unlike  ?  what  the  colonel  faid  of  me  was  juft  and 

*  true  ;  every  refledion  on  my  Amelia  muft  be  falfe 

*  and  villanous.' 

The 
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The  dircernment  of  Amelia  was  extremely  quick ; 
and  (he  now  perceived  what  had  happened,  and  how 
much  her  hufband  knew  of  the  truth.  She  refolved 
therefore  to  humour  him,  and  fell  feverely  on  Co- 
lonel James  for  what  he  had  faid  to  the  ferjeant, 
which  Booth  endeavoured  all  he  could  to  foften ; 
and  thus  ended  this  affair,  which  had  brought 
Booth  to  the  very  brink  of  a  difcovery,  which  mull 
have  given  him  the  higheft  torment,  if  it  had  not 
produced  any  of  thofe  tragical  effeds  which  Amelia 
apprended. 

CHAP.     VII. 

In  which  the  author  appears  to  he  mafier  of  that  pro- 
found lear7iingi  called  The  Knowledge  of  the  Town. 

RS.  James  now  came  to  pay  a  morning's  vifir 
J[  to  Amelia.  She  entered  the  room  with  her 
ufual  gaiety,  and,  after  a  flight  preface,  addrefiing 
herfelf  to  Booth,  faid,  flie  had  been  quarrelling  with 
her  hufband  on  his  account.  *  I  know  not,'  faidfhe, 

*  what  he  means  by  thinking  of  fending  you  the 

*  lord  knows  whither.     I  have  infilled  on  his  afking 

*  fomething  for  you  nearer  home.     And  it  would  be 
'  the  hardeit  thing  in  the  world,   if  he  fnould  not 

*  obtain  it.     Are  we  refolved  never  to  encourage 

*  merit  j  but  to  throw  away  all  our  preferments  on 

*  thofe  who  do  not  deferve   them  ?  What  a  fet  of 

*  contemptible  wretches  do  we  fee  flrutting  about 

*  the  town  in  fcarlet !' 

Booth  made  a  very  low  bow,  and  modeftly  fpojce 
in  difparagement  of  himfelf.  To  which  fhe  2^- 
fwered,  *  Indeed,  Mr.  Booth,  you  have  m.erjt.     I 

*  have  heard  it  from  my  brother,  who  is  a  judge  of 

*  thofe  matters  J   and  I  am  fure  cannot  be  fufpecled 

*  of  flattery.     He  is  your  friend  as  well  as  myfelf  j 

*  and  we  will  never  let  Mr.  James  reft  till  he  hath 

*  got  you  a  commiflion  in  England.' 

Booth 
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Booth  bowed  again,  and  was  offering  to  fpeak, 
but  fhe  interrupted  him,  faying,  '  I  will  have  na 

*  thanks,  nor  no  fine  fpeeches.     If  I  can  do  you  any 

*  fervice,  I  lliall  think  1  am  only  paying  the  debt  of 

*  friendfhip  to  my  dear  Mrs.  Booth.' 

Amelia,  who  had  long  fmce  forgot  the  diflike 
Ihe  had  taken  to  Mrs.  James  at  her  firft  feeing  her 
in  town,  had  attributed  it  to  the  right  caufe,  and 
had  begun  to  rcfume  her  former  friendfhip  for  her, 
expreffed  very  warm  fentiments  of  gratitude  on  this 
occafion.  She  told  Mrs.  James,  flie  Ihould  be  eter- 
nally obliged  to  her  if  fhe  could  fucceed  in  her  kind 
endeavours ;  for  that  the  thoughts  of  parting  again 
with  lur  hufband  had  given  her  the  utmofl  concern. 

*  Indeed,'  added  fhe,   '  I  cannot  help  laying,    he 

*  hath  fome  merit  in  the  fervice;  for  he  hath  receiv- 

*  ed  two  dreadful  wounds  in  it,  one  of  which  very 

*  greatly  endangered  his  life;  and  I  am  convinced, 

*  if  his  pretenfions  were  backed  with  any  intereft, 
«  he  would  not  fail  of  fuccefs.' 

*  They  fhall  be  backed  with  intereft,'  cries  Mrs. 
James,  ^  if  my  hufband  hath  any.     He  hath  no 

*  favour  to  afk  forhimfelf,  nor  for  any  other  friend 

*  that  I  know  of;  and,  indeed,  to  grant  a  man  his 

*  juft  due,  ought  hardly  to  be   thought  a  favour. 

*  Refume  your  old  gaiety  therefore,  my  dear  Emily. 

*  Lord !  I  remember  the  time  when  you  was  much 
'  the   gayer   ci-eature  of  the  two.      But  you    may 

<  make   an  arrant  mope  of  yourfelf,  by  confining 

*  yourfelf  at  home.  One  never  meets  you  any 
«  where.  Come,  you  fhall  go  with  me  to  the  Lady 
«  Betty  Caftleton's.' 

*  Indeed,  you  muft  excufe  me,  my  dear,'  an- 
fwered  Amelia,  '  I  do  not  know  Lady  Betty.' 

'  Not  know  Lady  Betty  !  how  is  that  pofTible  ? 

<  —But  no  matter,  I  will  introduce  you — She  keeps 
«  a  morning  rout ;  hardly  a  rout,  indeed ;  a  little 
*.bit  of  a  drum — only  four  or  five  tables.  — Come, 

*  take   your    capuchin ;  you  pofitively  fliall  go — 

I  *  Booth, 


Chap.  7-  AMELIA.  159 

*  Booth,  you  fhall  go  with  us  too.     Though  you 

*  are  with  your  wife,  another  woman  wiH  keep  you 
'  in  countenance.' 

*  La!  child,'  cries  Amelia,  '  how  you  rattle  !' 

'  I  am  in  fpirits,'  anfwered  Mrs.  James,  '  this 
'  morning ;  for  I  won  four  rubbers  together  laft 
«  night;    and  betted  the    things,  and  won   almoft 

*  every  bet,     I  am  in  luck,  and  we  will  contrive  to 

*  be  partners — Come.' 

'  Nay,  child,  you  fliall  not  refufe  Mrs.  James,* 
faid  Booth. 

'  I  have  fcarce  feen  my  children  to-day,'  anfwered 
Amelia.     '  Befides,  I  mortally  deteft  cards.' 

'  Deteft  cards  I'  cries  Mrs.  James.  '  How  can 
'  you  be  fo  ftupid  ?  I  would  not  live  a  day  without 
'  them — Nay,  indeed,  I   do  not  believe  I  ihould  be 

*  able  to  exift.     Is  there  fo  delightful  a  fight  in  the 

*  world  as  the  four  honours  in  one's  own  hand,  un- 

*  lefs  it  be  three  natural  aces  at  brag And  you 

'  really  hate  cards  !' 

*  Upon  refledion,'  cries  Amelia,  *  I  have  fome- 
'  times  had  great  pleafure  in  them — in  feeing  my 

*  children  build  houfes  with  them.     My  little  boy 

*  is  fo  dexterous,  that  he  will  fometimes  build  up 

*  the  whole  pack.' 

*  Indeed,  Booth,'  cries  Mrs.  James,  '  this  good 
'  woman  of  yours  is  ftrangely  altered  fince  I  knew 
'  her  firil;  but  fhe  will  always  be  a  good  creature.' 

*  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,'  cries  Amelia,  '  you 
'  are  altered  too  very  greatly ;  but  I  doubt  not  to 

*  live  to  fee  you  alter  again,  when  you  come  to  have 
'  as  many  children  as  I  have.' 

*  Children!'  cries  Mrs.  James,  '  you  make  me 

*  fliudder.     How  can  you  envy  me  the  onlv  cir- 

*  cumftance     which    makes    matrimony    comfort- 
*able?' 

*^  Indeed,  my  dear,'  faid  Amelia,  ^  you  injure 
^me;  for  I  envy  no  woman's  happinefs   in  mar- 

'  riage.' 
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*  riage.*  At  thefe  words,  fuch  looks  pafl  between 
Booth  and  his  wife,  as,  to  a  fenfible  byftander, 
would  have  made  all  the  airs  of  Mrs.  James  appear 
in  the  highefb  degree  contemptible,  and  would  have 
rendered  herfelf  the  objedl  of  compafTion.  Nor  could 
that  lady  avoid  looking  a  little  filly  on  the  occa- 
fion. 

Amelia  now,  at  the  earned  defire  of  her  hufband, 
accoutred  herfelf  to  attend  her  friend ;  but  firft  fhe 
infilled  on  vifiting  her  children,  to  whom  fhe  gave 
feveral  hearty  killes,  and  then  recommending  them 
to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  fhe  and  her  hufband 
accompanied  Mrs.  James  to  the  rout ;  where  few  of 
my  fine  readers  will  be  difpleafed  to  make  part  of 
the  company. 

The  two  ladies  and  Booth  then  entered  an  apart- 
ment bcfct  with  card-tables,  like  the  rooms  at  Bath 
and  Tunbridge.  Mrs.  James  immediately  intro- 
duced her  friends  to  Lady  Betty,  who  received 
them  very  civilly,  and  prefently  engaged  Booth  and 
Mrs.  James  in  a  party  at  whijfl:  j  for,  as  to  Amelia, 
llie  fo  much  declined  playing,  that,  as  the  party 
could  be  filled  without  her,  fhe  was  permitted  to 
fit  by. 

And  now,  who  fhould  miake  his  appearance  but 
the  noble  peer,  of  whom  fo  much  honourable  men- 
tion hath  already  been  made  in  this  hiflory.  He 
walked  directly  up  to  Amelia,  and  addrefled  her 
with  as  perfeft  a  confidence  as  if  he  had  not  beerj 
in  the  leafl  conicious  of  having  in  any  manner  dif- 
pleafed her  3  though  the  reader  will  hardly  fuppofe 
that  Mrs.  Eliifon  had  kept  any  thing  a  fecret  from 
him. 

Amelia  was  not,  however,  fo  forgetful.  She 
made  him  a  very  diftant  courtefy,  would  fcarce 
vouchfafe  an  anlwer  to  any  thing  he  faid,  and  tc^ok 
the  firtl  opponuiiiiy  of  fhifting  her  chair,  and  retir- 


ing from  him, 


Her 
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Her  behaviour,  indeed,  was  fuch,  that  the  peer 
plainly  perceived,  that  he  fliould  get  no  advantage 
by  purfuing  her  any  farther  at  prefent.  Inftead> 
therefore,  of  attempting  to  follow  her,  he  turned  on 
his  heel,  and  addrelfed  his  difcourfe  to  another  lady, 
though  he  could  not  avoid  often  calling  his  eyes  to- 
wards Amelia  as  long  as  fhe  remained  in  the  room. 

Fortune,  which  feems  to  have  been  generally  nd 
.great  friend  to  Mr.  Booth,  gave  him  no  extraordi- 
nary marks  of  her  favour  at  play.  He  loft  two  full 
rubbers,  which  coft  him  five  guineas;  after  which, 
Amelia,  who  was  uneafy  at  his  lordfhip's  pi*efence, 
begged  him  in  a  whifper  to  return  home;  with 
which  requeft  he  diredly  complied. 

Nothing,  I  think,  remarkable  happened  to  Booth, 
unlefs  the  renewal  of  his  acquaintance  with  anofncer 
whom  he  had  known  abroad,  and  who  made  one  of 
his  party  at  the  whift-table. 

The  name  of  this  gentleman,  with  whom  the 
reader  will  hereafter  be  better  acquainted,  was  Trent* 
He  had  formerly  been  in  the  fame  regiment  with 
Booth,  and  there  was  fome  intimacy  between  them. 
Captain  Trent  expreil  great  delight  in  meeting  his 
brother  officer^  and  both  mutually  promifed  to  vifit 
feach  other. 

The  fcenes  v/hich  had  paft  the  preceding  night 
and  that  morning,  had  fo  confufed  Amelia's  thoughts, 
that  in  the  hurry  in  Vv'hich  fnc  was  carried  off  by 
Mrs.  James,  Ihe  had  entirely  forgot  her  appoint- 
ment with  Dr.  Harrifon.  When  fhe  was  informed 
at  her  return  home,  that  the  do6lor  had  been  to 
wait  upon  her,  and  had  expreiTcd  fome  anger  at  her 
being  gone  out,  fne  became  greatly  uneafy,  and 
begged  of  her  hufband  to  go  to  the  doctor's  lodg- 
ings,  and  make  her  apology. 

But  left  the  reader  ftiould  be  as  angry  with  the 
doftor  as  he  had  declared  himfelf  v/ith  Amelia,  we 
think  proper  to  explain  the  m^atter.  Nothing  then 
was  farther  from  the  dodor's  mind  than  the  concep- 

VoL.  IX.  M  tion 
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tion  of  any  anger  towards  Amelia.  On  the  con- 
trary, when  the  girl  anfwered  him,  that  her  miftreis 
was  not  at  home,  the  doclor  faid  with  great  good 
humour,  *  How  I   not  at  home  1  then  tell  your  mif- 

*  trefs  fhe  is  a  giddy  vagabond,  and  I  will  come  to 

*  fee  her  no  more  till  fhe  fends  for  me.' — This  the 
poor  girl,  from  mifunderftanding  one  word,  and 
half  forgetting  the  reft,  had  conftrued  into  great 
paffion  leveral  very  bad  words,  and  a  declaration 
that  he  would  never  fee  Amelia  any  more. 

CHAP.     VIII. 

In  which  t-wo  Ji rangers  make  their  appearance. 

BOOTH  went  to  the  dodor's  lodgings,  and 
found  him  engaged  with  his  country  friend  and 
his  fon,  a  young  gentleman  who  v/as  lately  in  orders; 
both  whom  the  doClor  had  left  to  keep  his  appoint- 
ment with  Amelia. 

After  what  we  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  laft 
chapter,  we  need  take  little  notice  of  the  apology 
made  by  Booth,  or  the  dotlor's  reception  of  it,  which 
was  in  his  peculiar  nianner.     *  Your  wife,'  faid  he» 

*  is  a  vain  huify  to  think  herfelf  worth  my  anger  ; 
'  but  tell  her,  I  have  the  vanity  myfelf  to  think  I 

*  cannot  be  angry  without  a  better  caufc.     And  yet 

*  tell  her,  I  intend  to  puniih  her  for  her  levity;  for 

*  if  you  go  abroad,  I  have  determined  to  take  her 

*  down  with  me  into  the  country,  and  make  her  do 

*  penance  there  till  you  return.' 

'  Dear  Sir,'  faid  Booth,  *  I  know  not  hov/  to 
'  thank  you,  if  you  are  in  earneft.' 

*  I  affure  you  then  I  am  in  earneft,'  cries  the 
doftor ;  *  but  you  need  not  thank  me,  however, 

*  fmce  you  know  not  how ' 

*  But  would  not  that,  Sir,*  faid  Booth,  *  be  ftiew- 

*  ing  a  flight  to  the  colonel's  invitation  ?  and  you 
'  knew  I  have  fo  m.any  obligations  to  him.' 

'  Don't 
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'  Don't  tell  me  of  the  colonel,'  cries  the  do6lor, 

*  the  church  is  to  be  firft  fervcd.     Befides,  Sir,  I 

*  have  priority  of  right,  even  to  you  yourfelf. 
'you    Hole  my  little  lamb   from   me;  for   I  was 

*  her  firft  love.' 

*  Well,  Sir,'  cries  Booth,  *  if  I  Ihould  be  fo  un- 

*  happy  to  leave  her  to  any  one,  fhe  muft  hcrfelf 

*  determine ;  and,  I  believe,  it  will  not  be  difficult 
'  to  guefs  where  her  choice  will   fall  3    for  of  all 

*  men,  next  to  her  hufband,  I  believe,  none  can 
•^  contend  with  Dr.  Harrifon  in  her  favour.' 

*  Since  you  fay  fo,'  cries  the  doctor,  —  '  fetch 

*  her  hither  to  dinner  with  usj  for  I  am  at  leaft  fo 

*  good  a  chriftian  to  love  thofe  that  love  me — I  will 

*  fhew  you  my  daughter,  my  old  friend;  for  I  am 

*  really  proud   of  her — and   you  may    bring    my 

*  grandchildren  with  you,  if  you  pleafe.' 

Booth  made  fome  compliments,  and  then  went 
on  his  errand.  As  foon  as  he  was  gone,  the  old. 
gentleman  faid  to  the  do6lor,    *^  Pray,    my  good 

*  friend,  what   daughter  is  this  of  yours  ?  I  never 

*  fo  much  as  heard  that  you  was  married.' 

'  And  what  then,'  cries  the  do6tor,  '  did  you  ever 
'^  hear  that  a  pope  v/as  married;   and  yet  fome  of 

*  them  have  had  fons  and  daughters,  I  believe;   but, 

*  however,  this  young  gentleman  will  abfolve  me 

*  without  obliging  me  to  penance.' 

'  I  have  not  yet  that  power,'  anfwered  the  young 
clergyman  ;   '  for  I  am  only  in  deacon's  orders.' 

*  Are  you  not  ?'  cries  the  dodor ;   ^  why  then  I 

*  will  abfolve  myfelf.  You  are  to  know  then,  my 
'  good  friend,  that  this  young  lady  was  the  daughter 

*  of  a  neighbour  of  mine,  who  is  fince  dead,  and 
'  whofe  fins  I  hope  are  forgiven  ;  for  fhe  had  too 
'  much  to  anfwer  for  on  her  child's  account.     Her 

*  father  was  my  intimate  acquaintance  and  friend  ; 

*  a  worthier  man,  indeed,  I  believe,  never  lived. 

*  He  died  fuddenly  when  his  children  were  infants ; 

M  2  '  and. 
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*  and,  perhaps,  to  the  fuddennefs  of  his  death  it 
*'was  owing,  that  he  did  not  recommend  any  care 
'  of  them  to  me.  However  J,  in  fome  meafure, 
'  took  that  charge  upon  me ;  and  particularly  of 

*  her  whom  I  call  my  daughter.     Indeed,  as  llie 

*  grew  up,  flie  difcovered  fo  many  good  qualities, 

*  that  flic    wanted    not    the    remembrance    of  her 

*  father's  merit  to  recommend  her.  I  do  her  no 
<  more  than  juftice,  when  I  fay,  flie  is.  one  of  the  bed 
'  creatures  1  ever  knew.     She  hath  a  fweetnefs  of 

*  temper,  a  generofity  of  fpirit,  an  opennefs  cvf 
'  heart — in  a  word,  flie  hath  a  true  chriftian  difpo- 

*  fition,    I  may  call  her  an  liraelite  indeed,  in  whoirs 

*  there  is  no  guile.' 

*  I  wifli  you  joy  of  your  daughter,''  cries  the  old 
gentleman  ;  '  for  to  a  man  of  your  difpofltion,  to 

*  find  out  an  adequate  objeft  of  your  benevolence^ 

*  is,  I  acknowledge,  to  find  a  treafure.' 

*  It  is,  indeed,  a  happinefs,'  cries  the  doctor. 

'  The  greatefi:  difficulty,'  added  the  gentleman,- 
'  which  pcrfons  of  your  turn  of  mind  meet  with,  is- 

*  in  finding  proper  objefts  of  their  goodnefs ;  for 

*  nothing,  fure,  can  be  more  irkfome  to  a  generous 

*  mind,  than  to  difcover  that  it  hath  thrown  away 

*  all  its  good  offices  on  a  foil  that  bears  no  oth^r 

*  fruit  than  ingratitude.' 

'  I   remember,'    cries  the  doclor^,    *  Fhocylides- 

*  faithj 

Ml?  v.aaov  sC  epl"!??'  o-uTSi^siv  \(70v  eg'  evl  -uravJu  *. 

'  But  hs  fpcaks  more  like  a  philofopher  than  * 
'chriftian.      I    am    m.ore    plealed  with  , a  French 

*  writer,  one  of  the  beft,  indeed,  th^at  I  ever  read, 

*  who  blames    men    for    lamenting   the  ill  return 

*  which  is  fo  often  made  to  the  befl;  offices  -{•.■     A 

*  To  do  a.  Uindnefs  to  a  bad  man,  is  like  fov/ing  your  feed  ii> 
the  fea.  I  D'Efprit. 

a  *  crl^e: 
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*  true  chriftian  can    never   be   difappolnted,  if  he 

*  doth  not  receive  his  reward  in  this  world ;  the 

*  labourer  might  as  well  complain,  that  he  is  not 

*  paid  his  hire  in  the  middle  of  the  day.' 

'  I  own,  indeed,'  faid  the  gentlemajij  *  if  we  fee 

*  it  in  that  light — ' 

*  And  in  what  light  Ihould  we  fee  it  ?'  anfwered 
the  do6lor.     '  Are  we  like  Agrippa,  only  almoit 

*  chriftians  ?  or,  is  chriitianity  a  matter  of  bare 
'  theory,  and  not  a  rule  for  our  praftice  ?* 

'  Praftical,  undoubtedly  ;  undoubtedly  praftical,* 
cries  the  gentleman.  '  Your  example  might  indeed 
'  have  convinced  me  long  ago,  that  we  ought  to  do 

*  good  to  every  one/ 

*  Pardon  me,  father,'  cries  the  young  divine,  *  that 

*  is  rather   a  heathenifh  than  a  chriftian  doftrine. 

*  Homer,  I  remember,  introduces  in  his  Iliad  one 
^  Axylus,  of  whom  he  fays, 

*•  But  Plato,  who  of  all  the  heathens  came  nearell 
'  to  the  chriftian  philofophy,  condemned  this  as  im- 
'  pious  do6lrine  ;  fo  Euftathius  tells  us,  folio  474.' 

*  I  know  he  doth,'  cries  the    doftor,    *  and  fo 

*  Barnes  tells  us,  in  his  note  upon  the  place;  but 

*  if  you   remember  the  reft  of   the  quotation,    as 

*  well  as  you  do  that  from  Euftathius,  you  might 
^  have  added  the  obfervation  which  Mr.  Dryden 
^  makes  in  favour  of  this  paftage,  that  he  found 

*  not  in  all  the  Latin  authors  fo  admirable  an  in- 
'  ftance  of  extenfive  humanity.     You  might  have 

*  likewife  remembered  the  noble  fentiment,  with 
'  which    Mr.  Barnes    ends  his  note,    the  fenfe  of 

*  which  is  take n  fjom  the  fifth  chapter  of  Mat- 
'  thevv, 

*  He  was  a  fUcnd  to  manlnnd,  for  he  lo^'ed  them  all. 

M  3  ts 


i66  AMELIA.  Book  IX. 

*  It  feems  therefore,  as  if  this  charafter  rather  he- 
'  came  a  chriftian  than  a  heathen  ;  for  Homer  could 

*  not  have  tranfcribed  it  from  any  of  his  deities. 

*  Whom  is  it,  therefore,  we  imitate  by  fuch  exten- 

*  five  benevolence  ?' 

*  What  a  prodigious  memory  you  have,'  cries  the 
old  gentleman  !   '  Indeed,  fon,  you   muft  not  con- 

*  tend  with  the  dodlor  in  thefe  matters.' 

'  I  fhall  not  give  my  opinion  haftily,'  cries  the 
fon.     *  I  know  again  v/hat  Mr.  Poole,  in  his  anno- 

*  tations,  fays  on  that  verfe  of  St.  Matthew— That 
'  it  is  only  to  heap  coals  cf  fire  upon  their  heads — How 

*  are  we  to  underiland,  pray,  the  text  immediately 

*  preceding  ?  hove  your  enemies ^  blejs  them  that  curje 

*  yoii^  do  ^ood  to  them  that  hate  you' 

'  You  know,  I  fuppofe,  young  gentleman,'  faid 
the  do6tor,  '  how  thefe  v/ords  are  generally  under- 
'  fcood — The  commentator  you  mention,  I  think, 
<  tells  us,  that  love  is  not  here  to  be  taken  in  the 
'^  ftridl  fenfe,  lb  as  to  fignify  the  complacency  of  the 

*  heart  j  you  may  hate  your  enemies  as  God's  ene- 

*  mies,  and  feek  due  revenge  of  them  for  his  honour  j 
^  and  for  your  own  fakes  too,  you  may  feek  mode- 

*  rate  fatisfaftion  of  them ;    but  then,  you  are  to 
'  love  them  with  a  love  confiftent  with  thefe  things 

*  — that  is  to  fay,  in  plainer  words,  you  are  to  love 

*  them  and  hate  them,  and  blefs  and  curfe,  and  do 

*  them  good  and  mifchief.' 

*  Excellent !  admirable!'  faid  the  old  gentle- 
man.    *  You  have  a  moll  inimitable  turn  to  ridi- 

*  cule.' 

*  I  do  not  approve  ridicule,'  faid  the  fon,  '  on  fuch 

*  fubjefts.' 

*  Nor  I  neither,'  cries  the  do6tor,  '  I  will  give 
^  you  my  opinion,  therefore,  very  ferioufly.     The 

'  two 
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*  two  verfes  taken  together  contain  a  very  pofitive 
^  precept,  delivered  in  the  plaineil  words,  and  yet 

*  iJluftrated  by  the  cleareft  inllance,  in  the  conduct 
^  of  the  fupreme  being  ;  and  lallly,  the  pracftice  of 

*  this  precept  is  moll  nobly  inforced  by  the  reward 

*  annexed — that  ye  may  be  the  children.,  and  fo  forth. 
'  No  man,  who  iinderllands  what  it  is  to  love, 
'  and  to  blefs,  and  to  do  good,  can  miftake  the 
'  meaning.     But  if   they   required  any  comment, 

*  the  fcripture  itfelf  affords  enow.  If  thine  enemy 
'  hunger .y  feed  him  ;  if  he  thirji,  give  him  drink  ;  not 
'  rendering  evil  for  evil^  or  railing  for  railing.,  but  con- 

*  trariwife,  bleffing — They  do  not,  indeed,  want  the 
^  comments  ot  men,  who,  when  they  cannot  bend 
'  their  minds  to  the  obedience  of  fcripture,  are 
'■  defirous  to  wreil  fcripture  to  a  compliance  with 
'  their  own  inclinations.' 

*  Moil  nobly  and  juftly  obferved,'  cries  the  old 
gentleman.     *  Indeed,  my  good  friend,  you  have 

*  explained  the  text  with  the  utmofl  perfpicuity.' 

*  But  if  this  be  the  meaning,'  cries  the  fon,  '  there 
■*  mufl  be  an  end  of  all  law  and  jullice — for  I  do  not 

*  fee  how  any  man  can  profecute  his  enemy  in  a 

*  court  of  juilice.' 

*  Pardon  me.  Sir,'  cries  the  doctor.     *  Indeed, 

*  as  an  enemy  merely,  and  from  a  fpirit  of  revenge, 

*  he  cannot,  and  he  ought  not  to  profecute  him  j 

*  but  as  an  offender  againil  the  laws  of  his  coun- 

*  try,  he  may,  and  it  is  his  duty  fo  to  do  ;  is  there 

*  any  fpirit  of  revenge  in  the  magillrates  or  officers 

*  ot  juilice,  when  they  punifh  criminals  ?  Why  do 

*  i'uch,  ordinarily  I  mean,  concern,  themfelves  in 
'  inflifting  punifhments,    but    becaufe    it   is  their 

*  duty  .f*  and  why  may  not  a  private  man  deliver  an 

*  offender  into  the  hands  of  juilice,  from  the  fame 
'  laudable  motive  ?  Revenge,  indeed,  of  all  kinds 

*  is  ilridly  prohibited ;  wherefore,  as  we  are  not  to 
'  execute  it  with  our  own  hands,  fo  neither  are  we 
*"to  make  ufe  of  the  law  as  the  inllrument  of  pri- 

M  4  *  vatc 
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*  vate  malice,  and  to  worry  each  other  with  inve  ■ 

*  teracy  "  and    rancour.     And    where    is   the  great 
^  difficulty  in  obeying  this  wife,  this  generous,  this 

*  noble  precept  ?  If  revenge  be,  as  a  certain  divine, 

*  not  greatly  to  hi.^  honour,  calls  it,  the  moft  luf- 

*  cious  morfel  the  devil  ever  dropt  into  the  mouth 

*  of  a  finner,  it  muft  be  allowed  at  leaft  to  coft  us 

*  oftsn  extrem.eiy  dear,     it  is  a  dainty,  if  indeed 

*  it  be  one,  which  we  come  at  v/ith  great  inquie- 

*  tude,  with  great  difficulty,  and  with  great  danger. 

*  However  pleafant  it  may  be  to  the  palate,  while 

*  we  are  feeding  on  it,  it  is  fure  to  leave  a  bitter 

*  relifh  behind  it  j   and  fo  far,  indeed,  it  may  be 

*  called  a  lufcious  m.orfel,    that   the    moft  greedyi 

*  appetites  are  foon  glutted,    and   the  moft  eager 

*  longing  for  it,  is  foon  turned  into  loathing  and 

*  repentance.     I  allow  there  is  fomething  tempting 

*  in    its  outward   appearance  j    but    it  is  like  the 

*  beaXitiful  colour   of  fome  poifons,    from  which, 

*  however  they  may  attraft  our  eyes,  a  regard  to 

*  our  own  welfare  commands  us  to  abftain.     And 

*  this  is  an  abftinence  to  which  wifdom  alone,  with-' 
"  out  any  divine  command,  hath  been  often  found 
'^  adequate ;  with  inftances  of  which,  the  Greek  and 
^  Latin  authors  every  where  abound.  May  not  a 
*■  chriftian,  therefore,  be  well  afhamed  of  making  a 

*  ftumbling-block  of  a  precept,  v/hicli  is  not  only 
<  confiftent  with  his  worldly  intereft,  but  to  which 
"^  fo  noble  an  incentive  is  propofcd  ?' 

The  old  gentleman  fell  into  raptures  at  this 
fpeech,  and  after  making  many  compliments  to 
the  do6tor  upon  it,  he  turned  to  his  fon,  and  told 
him,  he  had  an  opportunity  now  of  learning  more 
in  one  day,  than  he  had  learnt  at  the  univerfity  in  a 
twelvemonth. 

The  fon  replied,  that  he  allowed  the  doflrine  to 
be  extremely  good  in  general,  and  that  he  agreed 
with  the  greater  part ;  *  but  I  muft  make  a  diftinc- 
"  tion/  faid  he.    However^  he  was  interrupted  from 

his 
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his  diftinftion  at  prefent ;  for  now  Booth  returne4 

with  Amelia  and  the  children. 

CHAP.     IX. 

AJcene  of  modern  wit  and  humour. 

T  N  the  afternoon,  the  old  gentleman  propofed  % 
I  walk  to  Vauxhallj  a  place  of  which,  he  laid,  he 
had  heard  much,  but  had  never  feen  it. 

The  do6tor  readily  agreed  to  his  friend's  propofal, 
and  foon  after  ordered  two  coaches  to  be  fent  for 
to  carry  the  whole  company.  But  when  the  fer- 
vant  was  gone  for  them,  Booth  acquainted  the  doc- 
tor that  it  was  yet  too  early.  *  Is  it  fo,'  faid  the 
do6tor  ?  *■  why  then,  I  will  carry  you  firft  to  one 
f  of  the  greateft  and  higheft  entertainments  in  the 
*  world.' 

The  children  pricked  up  their  ears  at  this ;  nor  did 
any  of  the  company  guefs  what  he  meant  j  and 
Amelia  an<:ed  what  entertainment  he  could  carry 
them  to  at  that  time  of  the  day  ? 

*  Suppofe,'  fays  the  doftor,  *  I  fliould  carry  you 
^  to  court.' 

*  At  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  !'  cries  Booth. 

'  Ay,  fuppofe  I  fhould  have  interefl  enough  to 
f  introduce  you  into  the  prefence.* 

*  You  are  jelling,  dear  Sir,'  cries  Amelia. 

*  Indeed,  I  am  ferious,'  anfwered  the  doctor. 
^  I  vv'ill  introduce  you  into  that  prefence,  compared 
^  to  whom,  the  greateft  emperor  on  the  earth  is 
'  many  millions  of  degrees  meaner  than  the  moft 
'  contemptible  reptile  is  to  him.     What  entertain - 

*  ment  can  there  be  to  a  rational  being  equal  to 
*:  this  ?  was  not  the  tafte  of  mankind  moft  wretch- 
<  edly  depraved,  where  would  the  vain  man  find  an 

*  honour,  or  where  would  the  love  of  pieafure  pro- 
^  pole  fo  adequate  an  objeft  as  divine  worfhip  } 
^  with   what   ecftafy    muii   the   contemplation    of 

*  bein^ 
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*  being  admitted  to  fiich  a  prelence  fill  the  mind  ! 

*  The  pitiful  courts  of  princes  are  open  to  few,  and 

*  to  thofe  only  at  particular  feafons ;  but  from  this 

*  glorious  and  gracious  prefence,  we  are  none  of  us, 

*  and  at  no  time,  excluded.' 

The  do6tor  was  proceeding  thus,  when  the  fer- 
vant  returned,  faying,  the  coaches  were  ready  ;  and 
the  whole  company  with  the  greateft  alacrity  attend- 
ed the  doftor  to  St.  James's  church. 

When  the  fervice  was  ended,  and  they  were  again 
got  into  their  coaches,  Amelia  returned  the  doftor 
many  thanks  for  the  light  in  which  he  had  placed 
divine  worfhip  ;  afTuring  him,  that  flie  had  never 
before  had  fo  much  tranfport  in  her  devotion  as  at 
this  time,  and  faying,  fhe  believed  fhe  fnould  be  the 
better  for  this  notion  he  had  given  her  as  long  as 
Ihe  lived. 

The  coaches  being  come  to  the  v/ater-fide,  they 
all  alighted,  and  getting  into  one  boat,  proceeded  to 
Vauxhall. 

The  extreme  beauty  and  elegance  of  this  place  is 
well  known  to  almofl  every  one  of  my  readers  ;  and 
happy  is  it  for  me  that  it  is  fo ;  fince,  to  give  an 
adequate  idea  of  it,  would  exceed  my  power  of  de- 
Icription.  To  delineate  the  particular  beauties  of 
thefe  gardens,  would,  indeed,  require  as  much  pains, 
and  as  much  paper  too,  as  to  rehearfe  all  the  good 
adtions  of  their  mafteri  whofe  life  proves  the  truth 
of  an  obfervation,  which  I  have  read  in  fome  ethic 
Avriter,  that  a  truly  elegant  tafce  is  generally  accom- 
panied with  an  excelkncy  of  heart  j  or,  in  other 
words,  that  true  virtue  is,  indeed,  nothing  elfe  but 
true  tafte. 

Here  our  company  diverted  themfelves  with 
walking  an  hour  or  two  before  the  mufic  began. 
Of  all  the  feven.  Booth  alone  had  ever  been  here 
before ;  fo  that,  to  all  the  reft,  the  place,  with  its 
other  charms,  had  that  of  novelty.  When  the 
mufic  played,  Amelia,  v/ho  ftood  next  to  the  doc- 
tor,. 
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tor,  faid  to  him  in  a  whifper,   '  I  hope  I  am  not 

*  guilty  of  profanenefs  ;  but,   in  purfuance  of  that 

*  cheerful  chain  of  thoughts,   with  which  you  have 

*  infpired  me  this  afternoon,  I  was  juft  now  loft 

*  in  a  reverie,  and  fancied  myfelf  in  thofe  blifsful 

*  manfions  which  we  hope  to  enjoy  hereafter.     The 

*  delicious  fweetnefs  of  the  place,  the  enchanting 
'  charms  of  the  mufic,  and  the  fatisfaflion  which 
^  appears  in  every  one's  countenance,  carried  my 
'  foul  alm.oil  to  heaven  in  its  ideas.  I  could  not 
'  have,  indeed,  imagined  there  had  been  any  thing 

*  like  this  in  this  world.' 

The  do6tor  fmiled,  and  faid,  '  You  fee,  dear  Ma- 
'  dam,     there    may    be   pleafures,     of  which   you 

*  could  conceive  no  idea,  till  you  a(5lually  enjoyed 

*  them.' 

And  now  the  little  boy,  who  had  long  withftood 
the  attractions  of  feveral  cheefecakes  that  palled 
to  and  fro,  could  contain  no  longer ;  but  alked  his 
mother  to  give   him  one,  faying,    '  I  am  fure  my 

*  filler  would  be  glad  of  another,  though  fhe  is 
^  afhamed  to  afk.'  The  do6lor  overhearing  the 
child,  propofed  that  they  fhould  all  retire  to  fome 
place,  where  they  might  fit  down  and  refrefh  them- 
felves ;  which  they  accordingly  did.  Amelia  now 
miffed  her  hufband ;  but,  as  Ihe  had  three  men  in 
her  company,  and  one  of  them  was  the  do6lor, 
fhe  concluded  herfeif  and  her  children  to  be  fafe, 
and  doubted  not  but  that  Booth  would  foon  find 
her  out. 

They  now  fat  down,  and  the  doctor  very  gal- 
lantly defired  Amelia  to  call  for  what  flie  liked. 
Upon  which  the  children  were  fupplied  with  cakes ; 
and  fome  ham  and  chicken  were  provided  for  the 
reft  of  the  company  ;  with  which,  while  they  were 
regaling  themfelves  with  the  higheft  fatisfadion,  two 
young  fellows  walking  arm  in  arm  came  up,  and 
when  they  came  oppofite  to  Amelia,  they  ftood  ftill, 
Haring  Amelia  full  in  the  face,  and  one  of  them 

cried 
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cried  aloud  to  the  other,  *  D—n  me,  my  lord, 
'  if  fhe  is  not  an  angel  1 ' — My  lord  flood  flill,  flaring 

likewife  at  her,  without  fpeakJii^;  a  word when 

3two  others  of  the  fame  gang  came  up— and  one  of 
them  cried *  Come  along.   Jack,    I  have  feen 

*  her  before  ;   but  fhe  is  too  well  manned  already. 

*  Three are  enough  for  one  woman,  or  the 

*  devil  is  in  it.' 

*  D  —  n  me,'  fays  he  that  fpoke  firfr,  and  whom 
they  called  Jack,  '  I  will  have  a  brufh  at  her,  if 
'  fhe  belonged  to  the  whole  convocation.'  And  fo 
faying,  he  went  up  to  the  young  clergyman,  and 
cried *  Doftor,  fit  up  a  little,  if  you  pleafe,  and 

*  don't  take  up  more  room  in  a  bed  than  belongs 

*  to  you.'  At  v/hich  words  he  gave  the  young 
man  a  pufn,  and  feated  himfelf  down  dire6lly  over 
againfl  Amelia,  and  leaning  both  his  elbows  on  the 
table,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  her  in  a  manner  with 
which  modefly  can  neither  lock,  nor  bear  to  be 
looked  at. 

Am.elia  feemicd  greatly  fhocked  at  this  treatment; 
upon  which  the  do6lor  removed  her  within  him, 
and  then  facing  the  gentleman,    afKcd  him  what  he 

meant  by  this  rude  behaviour  ? Upon  which  my 

lord  flept  up  and  faid,   •^  Don't  be  impertinent,  old 

*  gentleman.  Do  you  think  fuch  fellows  as  you, 
'  are  to  keep,  d — n  me,  iuch  fine  wenches^  vi — n 
'  me,  to  yourfelves,  d — n  me  ?' 

*  No,  no,'    cries  Jack,    ^  the  old   gentleman  is 

<  more  reafonable.     Here's  the  fellow  that  eats  up 

<  the  tithe  pig.     Don't  you  fee  how  his  miouth  wa- 

*  ters  at  her Where's  your  ilabbering  bib  ?'  For 

though  the  gentleman  had  rightly  guelled  he  was  a 
clergyman ;  yet  he  had  not  any  of  thofe  infignia 
on,  with  which  it  would  have  been  improper  to 
have  appeared  there. 

«  Such  boys  as  you,'  cries  the  young  clergyman, 

<  ought  to  be  well  whipi)ed  at  fchool,  inflead  of 
f  being  fuffered  to  become  nuifances  in  the  fociety.' 

<  BoyS;^ 
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*  Boys,  Sir  !'  fays  Jack,  *  I  believe  1  am  as  good 
'  a  man  as  yourfelf,  Mr. and  as  good  a  fcho- 

*  lar  too.     Bos  fur  Jus  quotque  Jacerdos. — ■■ — Tell  me 

*  what's  next.      D n  me,    I'll  hold  you   fifty 

*  pounds — you  don't  tell  me  what's  next.' 

'  You  have  him,  Jack,'  cries  my  lord.     '  It  is 
'  oyer  with  him,  d n  me.    He  can't  flrike  ano~ 

*  ther  blow.' 

'  If  I  had  you  in  a  proper  place,'  cries  the  cler- 
gyman, *  you  fhould  find  I  would  ftrike  a  blow, 

*  and  a  pretty  hard  one  too.' 

*  There,'  cries  my  lord,  '  there  is  the  meeknefs 

*  of  the  clergyman There  fpoke  the  wolf  in 

*  fheep's  cloathing.    D n  me,  how  big  he  looks 

• You  muft  be  civil  to  him,   faith!  or  elfe  he 

'  will  burft  with  pride.' 

*  Ay,  ay,'  cries  Jack,  '  let  the  clergy  alone  for 

*  pride ;  there's   not  a  lord  in  the  kingdom   now 

*  hath  half  the  pride  of  that  fellow.' 

'  Pray,    Sir,'    cries  the  dodor,    turning  to  the 
other,  *  are  you  a  Lord  V 

«  Yes,  Mr. ,'  cries  he,  'I  have  that  ho- 

*  nour,  indeed.' 

'  And  I  fuppofe  you  have  pride  too,'  faid   the 
doftor. 

'  I  hope  I  havC;,  Sir,'  anfvvered  he,  '  at  your  fer- 

*  vice.' 

'  If  fuch   a  one  as  you.  Sir,'  cries  the  dodor, 

*  who  are  not  only  a  fcandal  to  the  title  you  bear 

*  as   a  lord,  but  even   as  a  man,  can  pretend  to 

*  pride,  why  will  you  not  allow  it  to  a  clero-yman  ? 

*  I  fuppofe,  Sir,  by  your  drefs,  you  are  in  tlie  ar- 
«  my ;  and,  by  the  ribbon   in  your  hat,  you  feem 

*  to  be  proud  of  that  too.     How  much  greater  and 
«  more  honourable    is    the    fervice    in  which  that 

*  gentleman    is    enlifted    than    yours  !    Why  then 

*  Ihould  you  objed  to  the  pride  of  the  clergy,  fmce 

*  the  lowed  of  the  funftion  is  in  reality  every  way 
"  fo  much  vour  fuperior  V 

*  Tida 
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*  Tida  Tidu  Tidiim,' cries  my  lord. 

*  However,  gentlemen,'  cries  the  doctor,  '  if 
'  you  have  the  Icaft  pretenfion  to  that  name,  I  beg 

*  you   will  put  an   end  to  your  frolic  ;   fince  you 

*  fee  it  gives  fo  much  uneafinefs  to  the  lady.  Nay, 
'  I   entreat  you   for  your  own  fakes  ;  for  here  is 

*  one  coming,  who  will  talk  to  you  in  a  very  difFe- 

*  rent  ilyle  from  ours.' 

*  One  coming!'  cries  my  lord '  what  care  I 

'  who  is  coming  r' 

*  I  fuppofe  it  is  the  devil,'  cries  Jack  ;  *  for  here 
'  are  two  of  his  livery  fervants  already.' 

*  Let  the  devil  come  as  foon  as  he  will,'  cries  my 
lord,  '  d— n  me  if  I  have  not  a  kifs.' 

Amelia  now  fell  a  trembling  j  and  her  children, 
perceiving  her  fright,  both  hung  on  her,  and  be- 
gan to  cry when  Booth  and  Captain  Trent  both 

came  up. 

Booth  feeing  his  wife  difordered,  afls.ed  eagerly, 
what  was  the  matter  ?  At  the  fame  time,  the  lord 
and  his  companion  feeing  Captain  Trent,  whom 
they  well  knew faid  both  together, *  What, 

*  doth  this  company  belong  to  you  r'  When  the 
do6lor,  with  great  prefence  of  mind,  as  he  was  ap- 
prehenfive  of  fome  fatal  confequence  if  Booth  fliould 
know  what  had  paft,  faid,  ^  So,  Mr.  Booth,  I  am 

*  glad  you  are  returned  j  your  poor  lady  he4-e  be- 

*  gan  to   be  frighted  out  of  her  wits.     But  now 

*  you  have  him  again,*  faid  he  to  Amelia,  *  I  hope 

*  you  will  be  eafy.' 

Amelia,  frighted  as  fhe  was,  prefently  took  the 
hint,  and  greatly  chid  her  hufband  for  leaving  her. 
But  the  little  boy  was  not  fo  quick-fighted,  and 
cried '  Indeed,  papa,  thofe  naughty  men  there 

*  have  frighted  my  mamma  out  of  her  wits.' 

'  How  r  cries  Booth,  a  little  moved  ;  ^  frighten'd  ! 

*  Hath  any  one  frighten'd  you,  my  dear  ?' 

'  No,    my  love,'    anfwered  flie,    ^  nothing.     I 

'  know 
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*  know  not  what  the  child  means.     Every  thing  is 
'  well,  now  I  fee  you  iafe.' 

Trent  had  been  all  the  while  talking  afide  with  the 
young  Iparks  -,  and  now  addrefling  himfelf  to  Booth, 
faid,  *  Here  hath  been  fome  little  miftake  ;  I  be- 

*  lieve  my  lord  miftook  Mrs.  Booth  for  fome  other 
'  lady.' 

*  It  is  impoffible,'    cries    my    lord,    '  to  know 

*  every  one. 1  am  fure,  if  I  had  known  the  lady 

*  to  be  a  woman  of  falliion,  and  an  acquaintance  of 
'  Captain  Trent,  I  fnould  have  faid  nothing  difa- 

*  greeable  to  her  -,   but,  if  I  have,  I  afi<:  her  pardon, 

*  and  the  company's.' 

'  I  am  in  the  dark,'  cries  Booth.  '  Pray  what  is 
^  all  this  matter  ?' 

'  Nothing  of  any  confequence,'  cries  the  doc- 
tor, '  nor  worth  your  enquiring  into You  hear 

*  it  was  a  miftake  of  the  perfon,  and  I  really  be- 
'  lieve  his  lordfhip,  that  all  proceeded  from  his  not 

*  knowing  to  whom  the  lady  belonged.' 

*  Come,  come,'    fays  Trent^,  *  there  is  nothing 

*  in  the  matter,  I  allure  you.     I  will  tell  you  the 

*  whole  another  time.' 

^  Very  well ;  fmce  you  fay  fo,'  cries  Booth,  '  I 
'  am  contented.'  So  ended  the  affair,  and  the  two 
fparks  made  their  congee  and  fneaked  off. 

*  Now  they  are  gone,'  faid  the  young  gentle- 
man, *  I  mull  fay,  I  never  faw  two  worfe-bred  jack- 

*  anapes,    nor  fellows  that  deferved   to  be  kick'd 

*  more.     If  I  had  had  them  in  another  place,    I 

*  would  have  taught  them  a  little  more  refpe<5t  to 

*  the  church.' 

*  You  took  rather  a  better  way,'  anfwered  the 
doctor,  *  to  teach  them  that  refpeft.' 

Booth  now  defired  his  friend  Trent  to  fit  down 
with  them,  and  propofed  to  call  for  a  frefh  bottle 
of  wine ;  but  Amelia's  fpirits  were  too  much  dif- 
concerted  to  give  her  any  profpe^  of  pleafure  that 
evening.  She  therefore  laid  hold  of  the  pretence 
5  of 
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of  her  cKildren,  for  whom  flic  faid  the  hour  was  al- 
ready too  late  ;  with  which  the  doctor  agreed.  So 
they  paid  their  reckoning,  and  departed ;  leaving 
to  the  two  rakes  the  triumph  of  having  totally 
dilTipated  the  mirth  of  this  little  innocent  com- 
pany, who  were  before  enjoying  complete  fatif- 
faftion. 


CHAP.     X. 

vf  curious  cojtverfaiion  between  the  doHor^  the  young 
clergyman y  and  the  young  clergyman's  father. 

THE  next  morning,  when  the  do6lor  and  his 
two  friends  were  at  breakfaft,  the  young  cler- 
gyman, in  whofe  mind  the  injurious  treatment  he 
Had  received  the  evening  before  was  very  deeply 
imprefled,  renewed  the  converfation  on  that  fubject. 

*  It  is  a  fcandal/    faid  he,    *  to  the  government, 

*  that  they  do  not    preferve    more   refped  to  the 

*  clergy,    by  punilhing  all  ruden^fs  to  them  with 

<  the  utmoil  feverity.  It  was  very  juftly  obferved 
«  of  you.  Sir,'  fays  he  to  the  doftor,  '■  that  the  lowed 

*  clergyman  in  England  is  in  real  dignity  fuperior 

*  to  the  higheft  nobleman.     What  then  can  be  {o 

<  flecking,  as   to  fee  that  gov/n,  which  ought  to 

*  entitle  us  to  the  veneration  of  all  we  meet;)  treated 
«  with  contempt  and  ridicule  ?  Are  we  not,  in  fad:, 
«  embaffadors  from  heaven  to  the  world  j  and  dt» 

<  they  not,  therefore,  in  denying  us  our  due  refpe6tj 

<  deny  it  in  reality  to  him  that  feht  us  ?' 

'  If  that  be  the  cafe,*  fays  the  dodor,  ^  it  be- 
'  hoves  them  to  look  to  themfelves ;  for  he  who 
'  fent  us,  is  able  to  exa6t  moft  fevere  vengeance 
^  for  the  ill  treatment  of  his  minifters.* 

*  Very  true,  Sir,'  cries  the  young  one  j  *^  and  I 
<^  heartily  hope  he  will ;  but  thofe  punifliments  arc 

*  at  too  great  a  diftance  to  infufe  terror  into  wicked 

*  minds. 
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'  minds.  The  government  ought  t(^  interfere  with 
'  its  immediate  cenfures.  Fines  and  impriibnments 
•^  and  corporal  punifliments  operate  more  forcibly 
'  on  the  human  mind,  than  all  the  fears  of  dam- 
'  nation.' 

^  Do  you  think  fo  ?'  cries  the  doftor;  ^  then  I 
'  am  afraid  men  are  very  little  in  earneft  in  thofe 
'  fears.' 

*  Moft  jultly  obferved,'  fays  the  old  gentleman. 

*  Indeed;  I  am  afraid  that  is  too  much  the  cafe.' 

*  In  that,'  faid  the  fon,  *  the  government  is  to 
"^  blame.     Are  not  books  of  infidelity,  treating  our 

*  holy  religion  as  a  mere  impofture  -,  nay,  fome- 
'  times,  as  a  merejeft,  publithed  daily,  and  fpread 

*  abroad  amongft  the  people  with  perfect  impunity  ?' 

'  You  are  certainly  in  the  right,'  fays  the  dodcor, 

*  there  is  a  moft  blameable  remiiihefs  with  regard 

'  to  thefe  matters  ;  but  the  whole  blame  doth  not* 

*  lie  there  J  fome  little  fhare  of  the  fault  is,  I  am 
'  afraid,  to  be  im.puted  to  the  clergy  themfelves.' 

*  Indeed,  Sir,'  cries  the  young  one,  ^  I  did  not 
'  expeft  that  charge  from  a  gentleman  of  your  cloth. 

*  Do  the  clergy  give  any  encouragement  to  luch 
'  books  ?  Do  they  not,  on  the  contrary,  cry  loudly 
'  out  againft  the  fuffering  them  ?  This  is  the  invi- 
'  dious  afperfion  of  the  laity  ^  and  I  did  not  expeft 
'  to  hear  it  confirmed  by  one  of  our  own  cloth.' 

'  Be  not  too  impatient,  young  gentleman,'  faid 
the  dodor.  *  I  do  not  abfolutely  confirm  the 
*^  charge  of  the  laity  ;  it  is  much  too  general, 
^  and  too  fevere  ;  but  even  the  laity  themfelves  do 

*  not  attack  them  in  that. part  to  which  you  haVe 

*  applied  your  defence.  They  are  not  fuppofed 
'  fuch  fools  as  to  attack  that  religion  to  which  they 

*  owe  their, temporal  welfare.  They  are  not  taxeti 
'  with  giving  any  other  fupport  to  infidelity,  than 
'  what  it  draws  from  the  ill  examples  of  their  lives  i 
^  I  mean  of  the  lives  of  fome  of  them.     Here  too 

Vol.  IX.  N  .'  the 
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*  the  laity  carry  their  cenfures  too  far  j  for  there 

*  are  very  few  or  none  of  the  clergy,  whofe  lives, 

*  if  compared  with  thofe  of  the  laity,  can  be  called 

*  profligate  ;  but  fuch,  indeed,  is  the  perfe6l  purity 

*  of  our  religion,    fuch  is  the  innocence  and  virtue 

*  which  it  exadlsto  entitle  us  to  its  glorious  rewards, 

*  and  to  fcreen  us  from  its  dreadful  punilhments, 

*  that  he   muil  be   a  very  good  man   indeed  who 
'  lives  up  to  it.     Thus  then  thefe  perfons  argue  : 

*  This  man  is  educated  in  a  perfe6t  knowledge  of 
'  religion,  is  learned  in  its  laws,  and  is,  by  his  pro- 

*  feflion  obliged,  in  a  manner,  to  have  them  always 

*  before  his  eyes.  The  rewards  which  it  promifes 
'  to  the  obedience  of  thefe  laws  are  fo  great,   and 

*  the  punilhments  threatened  on  difobedicnce  fo 
'  dreadful,  that  it  is  impoffible  but  all  men  mull 
'  fearfully  fly  from  the  one,  and  as  eagerly  purfue 
'  the  other.  If,  therefore,  fuch  a  perfon  lives  in 
'  direft  oppofition  to,  and  in  a  confliant  breach  of 
«  thefe  laws,  the  inference  is  obvious.  There  is  a 
'  pleafant  ftory  in  Matthew  Paris,  which  I  will  tell 

*  you  as  well  as  I   can  remember  it.     Two  young 

*  gentlemen,  I  think  they  were  priefts,  agreed  to- 

*  gether,  that  whofoever  died  firft,  fhould  return 

*  and  acquaint  his  friend  with  the  fecrets  of  the 
'  other  world.     One  of  them  died  foon  after,  and 

*  fulfilled  his  promife.  The  whole  relation  he  gave 
'  is  not  very  material  -,  but,  among  other  things, 

*  he  produced  one  of  his  hands,  which  Satan  had 

*  made  ufe  of  to  write  upon,  as  the  moderns  do  on 

*  a  card,  and  had  lent  his  compliments  to  the  prieftsy 

*  for  the  number  of  fouls,  which  the  wicked  ex- 

*  amples  of  their  lives  daily  fent  to  hell.  -  This  ftory 

*  is  the  more  remarkable,  as  it  was  written  by  a 

*  prieft,  and  a  great  favourer  of  his  order.' 

'  Excellent,'  cried  the  old  gentleman,  *  what  a 

*  memory  you  have  !' 

'  But, 
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'  But,  Sir,'  cries  the  young  one,  '  a  clergyman 
^  is  a  man  as  well  as  another ;  and,  if  fuch  perfect 
''  purity  be  expefted — ' 

«  I  do  not  expert  it,'  cries  the  dodlor ;  and  I 
"^  hope  it  will  not  be  expefted  of  us.  The  fcrip- 
^  ture  itfelf  gives  us  this  hope,  where  the  beft  of  us 
*■  are  faid  to  fall  twenty  times  a  day.  But  fure,  we 
^  may  not  allow  the  practice  of  any  of  thofe  grofler 

*  crimes  which  contaminate  the  whole  mind.  We 
'  may  expe6t  an  obedience  to  the  ten  command- 
'  ments,    and   an    abftinence  from  fuch    notorious 

*  vices,   as,    in  the  firft  place.  Avarice,  which  in- 

*  deed   can    hardly  fubfift  without   the    breach  of 

*  more  commandments  than  one  :  Indeed,  it  would 

*  be  excclTive  candour  to  imagine,  that  a  man, 
^  v/ho  fo  vifibly  fets  his  whole  heart  not  only  on 

*  this  world,  but  on  one  of  the  moft  worthlefs 
'  things  in  it  (for  fo  is  money,  without  regard  to 

*  its   ufes),    fhould  be  at  the  fame  time  laying  up 

*  his  treafure  in  heaven.  Ambition  is  a  fecond 
'  vice  of  this  fort ;    We  are  told  we  cannot  ferve 

*  God  and  Mammon.  I  might  have  applied  this 
'  to  avarice ;  but  I  chofe  rather  to  mention  it  here. 

*  When  we  fee  a  man  fneaking  about  in  courts  and 

*  levees,  and  doing  the  dirty  work  of  great  men, 

*  from  the  hopes  of  preferment ;  can  we  believe, 
■^  that  a  fellow,  whom  we  fee  to  have  fo  many  hard 
'  taflcmafters  upon  earth,  ever  thinks  of  his  mafter 
'  which  is  in  heaven  ?    Muft  he  not  himfelf  think, 

*  if  he  ever  refle6ts  at  all,  that  fo  glorious  a  mafter 
'  will  difdain  and  difown  a  fervant,  who  is  the  duti- 

*  ful  tool  of  a  court-favourite  ;  and  employed  either 
^  as  the  pirmp  of  his  pleafure,  or  fometimes  perhaps 

*  made  a  dirty  channel,  to  alTift  in  the  conveyance 
'  of  that  corruption,  v^hich  is  clogging  up  and  de- 

*  ftroying  the  very  vitals  of  his  country  ? 

*  The  laft  vice  v/hich  I  fhall  mention,  is  Pride. 

*  There  is  not  in  the  univerfe  a  more  ridiculous, 
'  nor  a  more  contemptible   animal,    than  a  proud 

N  2  *  clergyman  s 
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clergyman;  a  turkey-cock,  or  a  jackdaw,  are  ob- 
jeds  of  veneration,  when  compared  with  him. 
I  don't  mean,  by  Pride,  that  noble  dignity  of 
mind  to  which  goodnefs  can  only  adminifter  an 
adequate  obje6t,  which  delights  in  the  teftimony 
of  its  own  confciencc,  and  could  not,  without 
the  higheft  agonies,  bear  its  condemnation.  By 
Pride,  I  mean  that  faucy  pafTion,  which  'exults 
in  every  little  eventual  pre-eminence  over  other 
men  ;  fuch  are  the  ordinary  gitts  of  nature,  and 
the  paultry  prefents  of  fortune,  wit,  knowledge, 
birth,  fcrength,  beauty,  riches,  titles,  and  rank. 
That  pafTion  which  is  ever  afpiring,  like  a  filly 
child,  to  look  over  the  heads  of  all  about  them  ; 
which,  while  it  fervilely  adheres  to  the  great, 
flies  from  the  poor,  as  if  afraid  of  contamination ; 
devouring  greedily  every  murmur  of  applaufe, 
and  every  look  of  admiration  ;  pleafed  and  elated 
with  all  kind  of  refpe6t ;  and  hurt  and  enflamed 
with  the  contempt  of  the  lowed  and  moft  defpi- 
cable  of  fools,  even  with  fuch  as  treated  you  laft 
night  difrefpeftfully  at  Vauxhall.  Can  fuch  a 
mind  as  this  be  fixed  on  things  above  ?  Can  fuch 
a  man  refieft  that  he  hath  the  ineffable  honour  to 
be  employed  in  the  immediate  fervice  of  his  great 
Creator  ?  or,  can  he  pleaie  himfelf  with  the  heart- 

■  warming  hope,  that  his  ways   are  acceptable  in 

■  the  fight  of  that  glorious,   that  incomprehenfible 
•  Being  ?' 

*  Hear,  child,   hear,'    cries  the  old  gentleman, 

■  hear  and  improve  your  underftanding.     Indeed, 

■  my  good  friend,  no  one  retires  from  you  with- 
'  out    carrying  away  fome  good  inilrudions  with 

■  him.     Learn  of  the  do6lor,  Tom,  and  you  will 
'  be  the  better  man  as  long  as  you  live.' 

^  Undoubtedly,  Sir,'  amwered  Tom,  '  the  doctor 
^  hath  ipoken  a  great  deal  of  excellent  truth  ;  and 
^  witliout  a  compliment  to  him,    I  was   always  a 
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'  great  admirer  of  his  fermons,  particularly  of  their 
^  oratory.     Bur, 

Ncc  tame7i  hoc  tribuens  dederim  qiioque  cetera. 

«  I  cannot  agree  that  a  clergyman  is  obliged  to  put 

*  up  with  an  affront  any  more  than  another  man, 
*■  and  more  efpecially  when  it  is  paid  to  the  order.' 

'  I  am  very  forry,  young  gentleman,'  cries  the 
do6lor,  ^  that  you  fhould  be  ever  liable  to  be  af- 
'  fronted  as  a  clergyman  ;    and,  I  do  afTure  you,  if 

*  I  had  known  your  difpolition  formerly,  the  order 

*  fhould  never  have  been  affronted  through  you.* 

The  old  gentleman  now  began  to  check  his  fon, 
for  his  oppofition  to  the  doftor  s  when  a  fervant  de- 
livered the  latter  a  note  from  Amelia,  which  he 
read  immediately  to  himfelf,  and  it  contained  the 
following  words  : 

*  My  dear  Sir, 

*  COmething  hath  happened  fmce  I  fav/  you,  which 

*  gives  me  great  uneafmefs,  and  I  beg  the  fa- 
^  vour  of  feeing  you  as  foon  as  poffible,  to  advife 
'  with  you  upon  it. 

'  I  am, 

*  your  moll  obliged 

*  and  dutiful  daughter, 

*  Amelia  Booth.' 


The  doftor's  anfwcr  was,  that  he  would  wait  on 
the  lady  direclly  ;  and  then  turning  to  his  friend, 
he  afked  him  if  he  would  not  take  a  walk  in  the 
Park  before  dinner  ?    '  I  muft  go,'  fays  he,   *  to  the 

*  lady  who  was  with  us  laft  night ;    for  I  am  afraid, 

*  by  her  letter,  fome  bad  accident  hath  happened 

*  to  her.  Come,  young  gentleman,  I  fpoke  a 
^  little  too  haflily  to  you  juft  now ;  but  I  afk  your 
^  pardon.     Some  allowance  muft  be  made  to  the 

N  3  *  warmth 
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*  warmth  of  your  blood.     I  hope  we  ihall  in  time 

*  both  think  alike.' 

The  old  gentleman  made  his  friend  another  com- 
pliment; and  the  young  one  declared,  he  hoped  he 
ihould  always  think,  and  aft  too,  with  the^dig- 
nity  becoming  his  cloth.  After  which  the  doftor 
took  his  leave  for  a  while,  and  went  to  Amelia's 
lodgings. 

As  foon  as  he  was  gone,  the  old  gentleman  fell 
very  feverely  on  his  fon.  *  Tom,'  fays  he,  '  how 
^  can  you  be  fuch  a  fool,  to  undo  by  your  perverfe- 

*  nefs  all  that  I  have  been  doing  ?  Why  will  you 
«  not    learn    to  ftudy  mankind  with  the  attention 

*  which  I  have  employed  to  that  purpofe  ?  Do  you 
'  think,  if  I  had  affronted  this  obftinate  old  fellow 
'  as  you  do,  I  fhould  ever  have  engaged  his  friend- 
*fhip?' 

'  I  cannot  help  it,  Sir,'  faid  Tom  ;  *  I  have  not 
?  ftudied  fix  years  at  the  univerfity,  to  give  up  my 

*  fentiments  to  every  one.     It  is  true,  indeed,  he 

*  put  together  a  fet  of  founding  words  ;    but,  in 

*  the   main,     I    never  heard  any   one   talk   more 

<  foolilhly.' 

*  What  of  that,'  cries  the  father;   *  I  never  told 

<  you  he  was  a  wife  man,  nor  did  I  ever  think  him 

*  fo.     If  he  had  any  underftanding,  he  would  have 

*  been  a  bifhop  long  ago,    to   my  certain    know- 

*  ledge.     But,  indeed,  he  hath  been  always  a  fool 

*  in  private  life ;  for  I  queftion  whether  he  is  worth 

*  lool.  in  the  world,  more  than  his  annual  income. 

*  He  hath  given  away  above  half  his  fortune  to  the 

*  Lord  knows  who.     I  believe  I  have  had   above 

*  2.00I.    of  him,    firft    and    lafb ;    and  would  you 

*  lofe  fuch  a  milch-cow  as  this,  for  want  of  a  few 
?  compliments  ?   Indeed,  Tom,  thou  art  as  great 

*  a  fimpleton  as  himfelf.     How  do  you    expedl  to 

*  rife  in  the  church,  if  you  cannot  temporife,  and 
^  give  into  the  opinion  of  your  fuperiors  ?' 

*  I  don't 
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*  I  don't  know.    Sir/    cries  Tom,    '  what  you 

*  mean  by  my  fuperiors.     In  one  fenfe,   I  own,   a 
'  doftor  of  divinity  is  fuperior  to  a  batchelor  of  arts, 

*  and  fo  far  I  am  ready  to  allow  his  fuperiority  j 
'  but  I  underfland  Greek  and  Hebrew  as  well   as 

*  he,  and  will  maintain  my  opinion  againft  him,  or 

*  any  other  in  the  fchools.' 

*  Tom,'  cries  tlie  old  gentleman,  "^  till  thou 
'  getteft  the  better  of  thy  conceit,   I   Ihall  never 

*  have  any  hopes  of  thee.     If  thou   art  wife,   thou 

*  wilt  think  every  man  thy  fuperior  of  whom  thou 

*  canft  gee  any  thing  ;   at  lealt,  thou  wilt  perfuade 
'  him  that  thou  thinkefl  fo,  and  that  is  fufficient. 

*  Tom,  Tom,  thou  hail  no  policy  in  thee.* 

*  What  have  I  been  learning  thefe  feven  years,' 
anfwered  he,  *  in  the  univerfity  ?  However,  father, 

*  I  can  account  for  your  opinion.    It  is  the  common 

*  failing  of  old  men  to  attribute  all  wifdom  to  them- 

*  felves.     Neftor  did  it  long  ago;    but,  if  you  will 
'  enquire  my  charafter  at  college,  I  fancy  you  will 

*  not  think  I  want  to  go  to  fchool  again.' 

The  father  and  fon  then  went  to  take  their  walk, 
during  which  the  former  repeated  many  goodieflbns 
of  policy  to  his  fon,  not  greatly  perhaps  to  his  edi- 
fication. In  truth,  if  the  old  gentleman's  fondnefs 
had  not,  in  a  great  meafure  blinded  him  to  the 
imperfefbions  of  his  fon,  he  would  have  foon  per- 
ceived that  he  was  fowing  all  his  inftrudlions  in  a 
foil  fo  choked  with  felf-conceit,  that  it  was  utterly 
impoflible  they  fhould  ever  bear  any  fruit. 
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CHAP.     I, 

'To  which  we  will  prefix  no  preface. 


"^HE  doftor  found  Amelia  alone,  for  Booth 
was  gone  to  walk  with  his  new-revived  ac- 
quaintance, Captain  Trent,  who  feemed  fo 
pleafed  with  the  renewal  of  his  intercourfe  with  his 
old  brother  officer,  that  he  had  been  almoil  conti- 
nually with  him  from  the  time  of  their  meeting  at 
the  drum. 

Amelia  acquainted  the  do£tor  with  the  purport 
of  her  melTage,    as  follows  :    *  I  afk  your  pardon, 

*  my  dear  Sir,  for  troubling  you  fo  often  with  my 

*  affairs  ;    but  I  know  your  extreme  readinefs^    as 

*  well  as  ability,  to  affift  any  one  with  your  advice. 
'  The  fa6t  is,  that  my  huH^and  hath  been  prefented 

*  by  Colonel  James  with  two  tickets  for  a  mafque- 
'  rade,  which  is  to  be  in  a  day  or  two ;   and  he  in- 

*  fifts   fo  firongly  on  my  going  with  him,    that  I 

*  really  do  not  know  how  to  refufe,  without  giving 

*  him  fome  reafon ;  and  I  am  not  able  to  invent 
^  any  other  than  the  true  one,  which  you  would 
^  not,  I  am  fure,  advife  me  to  communicate  to  him= 

*  Indeed,  I  had  a  moll  narrow  efcape  the  other  day  ; 

*  for  I  was  almoft  drawn  in  inadvertently,  by  a 
^  very  ftrange  accident^   to  acquaint  him  with  the 

'  whola 
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«  whole    matter.       She    then  related  the  ferjeant's 
<  dream  with  all  the  confequences  that  attended  it. 
The  doftor  confidered  a  little  with  himfelf,  and 
then  faid,  ^  I  am  really,  child,  puzzled  as  well  as 

*  you  about  this  matter.  I  would  by  no  means 
'  have  you  go  to  the  mafquerade ;  I  do  not  indeed 

*  like  the  diverfion  itfelf,    as  I  have  heard  it  de- 

*  fcribed  to  me;  not  that  I  am  liich  a  prude  to 
/  fufpedl  every  woman  who  goes  there  of  any  evil 

*  intentions ;  but  it  is  a  pleafure  of  too  loofe  and 

*  dilbrderiy  a  kind  for  the  recreation  of  a  fober 

*  mind.  Indeed,  you  have  ftill  a  ftronger  and  more 
'■  particular  objedlion.  I  will  try  myfeif  to  reafon 
'  him  out  of  it.' 

*  Indeed,  it  is  impOiTible,'   anAvered  fhe  ;    *  and 

*  therefore  I  v/ould  not  fet  you  about  it.     I  never 

*  faw  him  more  fet  on  any  thing.  There  is  a  party, 
'  as  they  call  it,    made  on  the  occafion  ;    and   he 

*  tells  me  my  refufal  will  difappoint  all.' 

*  I  really  do  not  know  what  to  advife  you,'  cries 
the  do6lor  ;  *  I  have  told  you  I  do  not  approve 
^  thefe  diverfions ;  but  yet,  as  your  hufband  is   fo 

*  very  defirous,  I  cannot  think  there  will  be  any 
"^  harm  in  going  v/ith  him.     However,  I  will  con- 

*  fider  of  it,  and  do  all  in  my  power  for  you.' 

Here  Mrs.  Atkinfon  came  in,  and  the  difcourfe 
on  this  fubjetl  ceafed ;  but  foon  after  Am.elia  re- 
newed it,  faying,  there  was  no  occafion  to  keep 
any  thing  a  fecret  from  her  friend.  They  then  fell 
to  debating  on  the  fubjeft;  but  could  not  come  to 
any  refolurion.  I-ut  iVlrs.  Atkinfon,  who  was  in  an 
unufual  flow  of  fpirits,   cried  out,    *  Fear  nothing, 

*  my  dear  Amelia,  iwo  women  furely  will  be  too 
<  hard  for  one  man.  I  think,  doftor,  it  exceeds 
^  Virgil  : 

f  Una  dolo  divum  f,  fcemina  vi£fa  duorum  eft.'' 

^  Very 
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'  Very  well  repeated,  indeed,'    cries  the  dodor. 

*  Do  you  linderftand  all  Virgil  as  well  as  you  feem 

*  to  do  that  line  ?' 

*  I  hope  I  do,  Sir,'  faid  Ihe,  ^  and  Horace  tooj 
^  or  elle  my  father  threw    away  his  time   to  very 

*  little  purpofe  in  teaching  me.' 

*  I  afk  your  pardon,  Madam,'    cries  the  doftor. 

*  I  own  it  was  an  impertinent  queftion.' 

*  Not  at  all.    Sir,'    fays  fhe  j    *  and  if  you  are 

*  one  of  thofe  who    imagine  women   incapable  of 

*  learning,  I  fhall  not  be  offended  at  it.     I  know 

*  the  common  opinion  ;  but 

*  Interdiim  vulgus  return  videt^  eft  uhi  peccat.* 

'  If  I  w^as  to  profefs  fuch  an  opinion.  Madam,' 
faid  the  doftor,  '  Madam  Dacier  and  yourfelf  would 

*  bear  teftimony  againft  me.     The  utmoft  indeed 

*  that  I   fliould  venture,  would  be  to  queftion  the 

*  utility  of  learning  in  a  young  lady's  education.' 

*  I  own,'    faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,    '  as  the  world  is 

*  conftituted,  it  cannot  be  as  ferviceable  to  her  for- 

*  tune,  as  it  will  be  to  that  of  a  man ;   but  you  will 
'  allow,  dodlor,  that  learning  may  afford  a  woman, 

*  at  leaft,  a  reafonable  and  an  innocent  entertain- 

*  ment.' 

*  But  I  will  fuppofe,'   cried  the  doclor,    '  it  may 

*  have  its  inconveniencies.     As  for  inftance,    if  a 

*  learned  lady  lliould  meet  with  an  unlearned  huf- 

*  band,  might  flie  not  be  apt  to  defpife  him  ?' 

*  I  think  not,'    cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon '  and  if 

<  I  may  be  allowed  the  inftance — I  tjiink  I  have 

*  fhewn  myfelf,    that  women  who    have    learning 

*  themfelves,  can  be  contented  without  that  qualifi- 

*  Cation  in  a  man.' 

*  To  be  fure,'    cries  the  do6lor,  '  there  may  be 

*  other  qualifications,  which  may  have  their  weight 
'  in  the  balance.     But  let  us  take  the  other  fide  of 

*  the  queftion,    and  fuppofe  the  learned  of  both 

4  *  fexGs 
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*  fexes  to  meet  in  the  matrimonial  union,  may  it 
^  not  afford  one  excellent   fubjeft  of  difputation, 

*  which  is  the  moll  learned  ?' 

*  Not  at  all,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon ;  ^  for,  if  they 
'  had  both  learning  and  good  fenfe,  they  would 
^  foon  fee  on  which  fide  the  fuperiority  lay.' 

*  But  if  the  learned  man,'  laid  the  doftor,   *  Ihould 

*  be  a  little  unreafonable  in  his  opinion,  are  you 

*  fure  that  the  learned  woman  would  preferve  her 

*  duty  to  her  hufband,   nnd  fubmit  ?' 

*  But  why,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  muft  v/e  ne- 

*  ceifanly  fuppofe  that  a  learned  man  would  be  un- 
f  reafonabic  r' 

*  Nay,  Madam,'  faid  the  doftor,   '  I  am  not  your 

*  hufband ;   and  you  lliail  not  hinder  me  from  fup- 

*  pofing  what  I  pleafe.     Surely  it  is  not  fuch  a  pa- 

*  radox,  to  conceive  that  a  man  of  learning  fhould 
^  be  unreafonable.  Are  there  no  unreafonable  opi- 
'  nions  in  very  learned  authors,  even  among  the 

*  critics  thcmfelves  ?  For  inftance,  what  can  be  a 

*  more  ftrange,  and  indeed  unreafonable  opinion, 

*  than  to  prefer  the  Metamorphofes  of  Ovid  to  the 
'  iEneid  of  Virgil  ?' 

*  It  would  be  indeed  fo  ftrange,'  cries  the  lady, 
f  that  you  fhall  not  perfuade  me  it  was  ever  the  opi- 
'  nion  of  any  man.' 

<  Perhaps  not,'  cries  the  dodor^  '  and  I  believe 

*  you  and  I  fhould  not  differ  in  our  judgments  of 

*  any  perfon  who  maintained  fuch  an  opinion 

*  What  a  tafte  muft  he  have  ?' 

*  A  moft  contemptible  one  indeed,'  cries  Mrs. 
Atkinfon. 

*  I  am  fatisfied,'  cries  the  doftor.  '  And  in  the 
^  words  of  your  own  Horace^  Verhum  non  amplius 

*  addam.' 

*■  But  how  provoking  is  this  !'  cries  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon, ^  to  draw  one  in  in  fuch  a  manner.  I  protelt 
'  I  was  fo  warm  in  the  defence  of  my  favourite  Vir- 
f  gil,  that  I  was  not  aware  of  vour  defign ;  but 

*  all 
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*  all  your  triumph  depends  on  a  fuppofition,  that 

*  one  fhould  be  lb  unfortunate  as  to  meet  with  the 

*  fillieft  fellow  in  the  world.' 

*  Not  in  the  leaft,'  cries  the  dodlor.     *  Doftor 
'  Eentley  was  not  fuch  a  perfon  ;  and  yet  he  would 

*  have  quari-clled,  I  am  convinced,  with  any  wife 

*  in  the  world,  in  behalf  of  one  of  his  corrections. 

*  I  don't  fuppofe  he  would  have  given  up  his  In- 
^  geniia  Fata  to  an  angel.' 

*■  But  do  you   think,'  faid  flie,  '-  if  I  had  loved 

*  him,  I  would  have  contended  with  him.  ?' 

*  Perhaps  you  might  fometimes,'  faid  the  dodor, 

*  be  of  thefe  fentiments  ;  but  you  remember  your 
'  own  Virgil  —  Varium  et  mutabile Jem-per  Famina.' 

*  Nay,  Amelia,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  you  are 
^  now  concerned  as  well  as  I  am  j  for  he  hath  now 

*  abufed  the  whole  fex,  and  quot^^'d  the  feverell  thing 

*  that  ever  was  faid  againft  us,  though  I  allow  it  is 
'  one  of  the  finefl.' 

*  With  all   m,y  heart,  my  dear,'  cries   Amelia. 

*  I  have  the  advantage  of  you  however,  for  I  don't 

*  underftand  him.' 

*  Nor   doth   flie   underftand   miuch    better   than 

*  yourfelf,'  cries  the  do61:or ;  '  or  flie  would  not  ad  - 
^  mire  nonfenfe,  even  though  in  Virgil.' 

*  Pardon  me,  Sir,'  faid  llie. 

*  And  pardon  me.  Madam,'  cries  the  dodor,  with 
a  feigned  ferioufnefs,  *  I  fay,  a  boy  in  the  fourth 

*  form  at  Eaton  would  be  whipt,  or  would  delerve 
'  to  be  whipt  at  leaft,  who  made  the  Neuter  Gender 
'  agree  with  the  Feminine.     You  have  heard,  how- 

*  ever,  that  Virgil  left  his  ^neid  incorred  -,   and, 

*  perhaps,  had  he  lived  to  corr"6t  it,  we  fliould  not 
'  have  feen  the  faults  we  now  fee  in  it-' 

*  Why,  it  is  very  true  as  you  fay,  dodor,'  cries 
Mrs.  Atkinfon '  There  feems  to  be  a  falfe  con- 

*  cord.     I  proteft  I  never  thought  of  it  before.' 

*  And  yet  this  is  the  Virgil,'  anfwered  the  doc- 
tor^,  '  that  you  are  fo  fond  of,  who  ha:h  made  vou 

•aU 
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'  all  of  the  Neuter  Gender ;  or,  as  we  fay  in  Eng~ 
'  lifli,  he  hath  made  mere  animals  of  you  -,  for,  if 

*  we  tranQate  it  thus, 

*  Woman  is  a  various  and  changeable  animal, 

*  there  will  be  no  fault,  I  believe,  unlefs  in  point  of 

*  civility  to  the  ladies.' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  had  jufl  time  to  tell  the  dodor  he 
was  a  provoking  creature,  before  the  arrival  of 
Booth  and  his  friend  put  an  end  to  that  learned  dif- 
courfe,  in  which  neither  of  the  parties  had  greatly 
recommended  themfelves  to  each  other,  the  doctor's 
opinion  of  the  lady  being  not  at  ail  heightened  by 
her  progrefs  in  the  claffics ;  and  Ihe  on  the  other 
hand,  having  conceived  a  great  diflike  in  her  heart 
towards  the  doftor,  which  would  have  raged,  per- 
haps, with  no  lefs  fury  from  the  confideration  that 
he  had  been  her  hufband. 


CHAP.     II. 

What  happened  at  the  majquerade. 

FROM  this  time  to  the  day  of  the  mafquerade, 
nothing  happened  of  confequence  enough  to 
have  a  place  in  this  hiftory. 

On  that  day  Colonel  James  came  to  Booth's  about 
nine  in  the  evening,  where  he  ftayed  for  Mrs.  James, 
who  did  not  come  till  near  eleven.  The  four 
mafques  then  fet  out  together  in  feveral  chairs  ;  and 
all  proceeded  to  the  Hay-Market. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  Opera-Houfe,  the  co- 
lonel and  Mrs.  James  prefently  left  them ;  nor  did 
Booth  and  his  lady  remain  long  together,  but  were 
foon  divided  from  each  other  by  different  mafques. 

A  domino  foon  accofted  the  lady,   and  had  her 

away  to  the  upper  end  of  the  furthe'ft  room  on  the 

right  hand,  where  bo:h  the  mafques  fat  down;  nor 

7  was 
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was  it  long  before  the  he  domino  began  to  make 
very  fervent  love  to  the  fhe.  It  would,  perhaps,  be 
tedious  to  the  reader  to  run  through  the  whole  pro- 
cefs,  which  was  not  indeed  in  the  moft  romantic 
ftyle.  The  lover  feemed  to  confider  his  miilrefs  as 
a  mere  woman  of  this  world,  and  feem.ed  rather 
to  apply  to  her  avarice  and  ambition,  than  to  her 
fofter  palTions. 

As  he  was  not  fo  careful  to  conceal  his  true  voice 
as  the  lady  was,  fhe  foon  difcovered  that  this  lover 
of  hers  was  no  other  than  her  old  friend  the  peer, 
and  prefently  a  thought  fuggefted  itfelf  to  her,  of 
making  an  advantage  of  this  accident.  She  gave 
him  therefore  an  intimation  that  fhe  knew  him,  and 
expreffed  fome  aftonifhment  at  his  having  found 
her  out.     '  I  fufpeft,'  fays  fhe,  '  my  lord,  that  yoii 

*  have  a  friend  in  the  woman  where  I  now  lodge,  as 

*  well  as  you  had  in  Mrs.  Ellifon.'     My  lord  pro- 

tefted  the    contrary To   which   fhe   anfwered, 

«  Nay,  my  lord,  do  not  defend  her  fo  earneftly,  till 

*  you  are  fure  I  Ihould  have  been  angry  with  her.' 

At  thefe  words,  which  were  accompanied  with  a 
very  bewitching  foftnefs,  my  lord  flew  into  raptures 
rather  too  ftrong  for  the  place  he  was  in.  Thefe 
the  lady  gently  checked,  and  begged  him  to  take 
care  they  were  not  obferved ;  for  that  her  hufband, 
for  ought  flie  knew,  was  then  in  the  room. 

Colonel  James  came  now  up,  and  faid,  *  So,  Ma- 

*  dam,  I  have  the  good  fortune  to  find  you  again ; 

*  I  have  been  extremely  miferable  fince  I  loft  you.' 
The  lady  an^vered  in  her  maiquerade  voice,  that 
fhe  did  not  kn-ow  him.  '  I  am  Colonel  James,'  faid 
he,  in   a  whifper.     *  Indeed,    Sir,'  anfwered    flie, 

*  you  are  miilaken,  I  have  no  acquaintance  with 
'  any  Colonel  James.'  *  Madam,'  anfwered  he,  in  a 
whifper  likewife,  '  I  am  pofitive  I  am  not  miftaken, 
'  vou  are  certainly  Mrs.  Booth.*  —  '  Indeed,  Sir,'  faid 
fnc,  '  you  are  very  impertinent,  and  I  beg  you  will 
^  leave  m.e.'     My  lord  then  interpofed,  and  fpeak- 
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ing  in  his  own  voice,  afTured  the  colonel  that  the 
lady  was  a  woman  of  quality,  and  that  they  were 
engaged  in  a  converfation  together;  upon  which, 
the  colonel  afked  the  lady's  pardon ;  tor  as  there 
was  nothing  remarkable  in  her  drefs,  he  really  be- 
lieved he  had  been  miftaken. 

He  then  went  again  a  hunting  through  the 
rooms,  and  foon  after  found  Booth  walking  with- 
out his  mafic  between  two  ladies,  one  of  whom  was 
in  a  blue  domino,  and  the  other  in  the  drefs  of  a 
Ihepherdefs.  *  Will,'  cries  the  colonel,  *  do  you 
'  know  what  is  become  of  our  wives  j  for  I  have 

*  feen  neither  of  them  fince  we  have  been  in  the 

*  room  ?'  Booth  anfwered,  *  That  he  fuppofed  they 

*  were  both  together,  and  they  fhould  find  them 

*  by  and  by.'  *  What,'  cries  the  lady  in  the  blue 
domino,  *  are  you  both  come  upon  duty  then  with 

*  your  wives  ?  as  for  yours,  Mr.   Alderman,  faid 

*  fhe  to  the  colonel,  I  make  no  quellion  but  Ihe  is 

*  got  into  much  better  company  than  her  hufband's.' 

*  How  can  you  be  lb  cruel.  Madam,'  faid  the  fhep- 
herdefs,  *  you  will  make  him  beat  his  wife  by  and 

*  by,  for  he  is  a  military  man  I  affure  you.'  *  In  the 
'  trained  bands  I  prefume,'  cries  the  domino,  *  for 

*  he  is  plainly  dated  from  the  city.' — '  I  own,  indeed,' 
cries  the  other,  '  the  gentleman  fmells  ftrongly  of 

*  Thames-flreet,  and,  if  I  may  venture  to  guefs, 

*  of  the  honourable  calling  of  a  tailor.' 

'  Why,  what  the  devil  haft  thou  picked  up  here,' 
cries  James  ? 

'  Upon  my  foul,  I  don't  know,'  anfwered  Booth ; 

*  I  wiih  you  would  take  one  of  them  at  leaft.' 

'  What  fay  you.  Madam,'  cries  the  domino,  *  will 
'  you  go  with  the  colonel  ?    I  affure  you,  you  have 

*  miftaken  your  man,  for  he  is  no  lefs  a  perfon  than 
'  the  great  Colonel  James  himfelf.' 

*  No  wonder,  then,  that  Mr.  Booth  gives  him 

*  his  choice  of  us  j  it  is  the  proper  office  of  a  ca- 

*  terer. 
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*  terer,  in  which  capacity  Mr.   Booth  hath,  I  am 

*  told,  the  honour  to  ferve  the  noble  colonel.' 

'  Much  good  may  it  do  you  with  your  ladies,'  faid 
James,  '  I  will  go  in  purfuit  of  better  game.'  At 
which  words  he  walked  off. 

*  You  are  a  true  fportfman,'  cries  the  fliepherdefs ; 

*  for  your  only  pleafure,  I  believe,  lies  in  the  pur- 
«  fuit.' 

*  Do  you  know  the  gentleman.  Madam  ?'  cries 
the  domino. 

*  Who  doth  not  know  him  ?'  anfwered  the  fliep- 
herdels. 

*  What  is  his  charafter  ?'  cries  the  domino  ;  '  for 
'  though  I  have  jefted  with  him  I  only  know  him 

*  by  fight.' 

*  I  knov/  nothing  very  particular  in  his  charadter,' 
cries  the  ftiepherdefs.      '  He  gets  every  handfome 

*  woman  he  can,  and  fo  they  do  all.' 

*  I  fuppofe  then  he  is  not  married,'  faid  the  do- 
mino. 

'  O  yes  !  and  married  for  love  too,'  anfwered  the 
other  J  *  but  he  hath  loved  away  all  his  love  for 

*  her  long  ago,  and   now,  he  fays,  fhe  makes  as 

*  fine   an  obieft  of  hatred. — I  think  if  the  fellow 

*  ever  appears  to  have  any  wit,  it  is  when  he  abufes 

*  his  wife,  and,  luckily  for  him,  that  is  his  favour- 

*  ite  topic. I  don't  know  the  poor  wretch,  but 

*  as  he  defcribes  her,  it  is  a  miferabie  animal/ 

*  I  know  her  very  v/ell,'  cries  the  other,  ^  and  I 
'  am  much  miftaken  if  (he  is  not  even  v/ith  him  ; 
^  but  hang  him,  what  is  become  of  Booth  ?' 

At  this  inftant  a  great  noife  arofe  near  that  pait 
where  the  two  ladies  were.  This  v/as  occafioned 
by  a  large  alfembly  of  young  fellows,  whom  they 
call  bucks,  who  were  got  together  and  were  enjoy- 
incr,  as  the  phrafe  is,  a  letter,  which  one  of  them 
had  found  in  the  room. 

Curiofity  hath  its  votaries  among  all  ranks  of 
people  ;  whenever  therefore  an  objecl  of  tliis  ap- 
pears, 
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pears,  it  is  as  fure  of  attrafting  a  crowd  in  the  affem- 
blies  of  the  polite,  as  in  thofe  of  their  inferiors. 

When  this  crowd  was  gathered  together,  one  of 
the  bucks,  at  the  defire  of  his  companions,  as  well 
as  of  all  prefent,  performed  the  part  of  a  public 
orator,  and  read  out  the  following  letter,  which  we 
"ihall  give  the  reader,  together  with  the  comments 
of  the  orator  himfelf,  and  of  all  his  audience. 

The  orator  then  being  mounted  on  a  bench,  be- 
gan as  follows : 

^'  Here  beginneth  the  firft  chapter  of faint — '* 

'  Pox  on't.  Jack,  what  is  the  faint's  name  ?  I  have 

*  forgot.' 

'  Timothy,  yoii  blockhead,'  anf^vered  another 
c -Timothy.' 

"  Well,  then,"  cries  the  orator,  "  of  Saint  Ti- 
*'  mothy." 

*  Sir,  I  am  very  forry  to  have  any  occafion  of 

*  writing  on  the  following  fubjeft,  in  a  country 
'  that  is  honoured  with   the   name  of   Chriftian ; 

*  much  more  am  I  concerned  to  addrefs  myfelf  to 

*  a  man  whofe  many  advantages,  derived  both  from 

*  nature  and  fortune,  {hould   demand  the  higheft 

*  return  of  gratitude  to  the  great  giver  of  all  thofe 

*  good  things.     Is  not  fuch  a  man  guilty  of  the 

*  higheft  ingratitude  to  that  moft  beneficent  being, 

*  by  a  direct  and  avowed  difobedience  of  his  mofc 
'  pofitive  laws  and  commands  ? 

'  I  need  not  tell  you  that  adultery  is  forbid  in 
'  the  laws  of  the  decalogue,  nor  need  I,  I  hope, 
'  mention,  that  it  is  as  exprefsly  forbid  in  the  New 

*  Teftament.' 

*'  You  fee,  therefore,"  faid  the  orator,  "  what 
*'  the  law  is,  and  therefore  none  of  you  will  be 
'^  able  to  plead  ignorance,  when  you  com.e  to  the 
*^  Old  Bailey  in  the  other  world. — But  here  goes 


'^  agam- 


*  If  it  had  not  been   fo  exprefsly  forbidden  in 

fcripture,    ftill    the    law  of  nature   v/ould    have 

Vol.  IX.  O  '  yielded 
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*  yielded  light  enough  for  us  to  have  difcovered  the 

*  great  horror  and  atrocioulhefs  of  this  crime. 

*  And  accordingly  we  find,  that  nations,  where 
'  the  fun  of  righteoufnefs  hath  yet  never  {hined, 

*  have  punifhed  the    adulterer  with  the   moft  ex- 
'  emplary  pains  and  penalties  ;  not  only  the  polite 

*  heathens,    but  the  moft  barbarous   nations  have 

*  concurred  in  thefe  ;  in  many  places  the  moft  fcvere 

*  and  fhameful  corporal  punifhments,  and  in  fome, 

*  and  thofe  not  a  few.  Death  itfclf  hath  been  in- 

*  flifted  on  this  crime. 

*^  And  fure  in  a  human  fenfe  there  is  fcarce  any 

*  guilt  which  deferves  to  be  more  feverely  puniflied. 

*  It  includes  in  it  almoft  every   injury  and  every 

*  mifchief  which  one  man  can  do  to,  or  can  bring 

*  on,  another.    It  is  robbing  him  of  his  property.' 

**  Mind  that,  ladies,"  faid  the  orator  ;  '  you  are 

*  all  the  property  of  your  huft)ands ;  and  of  that 
'  property,  which,  if  he  is  a  good  man,  he  values 

*  above  all  others.     It  is  poifoning  that  fountaia 

*  whence  he  hath  a  right  to  derive  the  fwecteft  and 

*  moft  innocent  pleafure,  the  moft  cordial  comfort, 
'  the  moft  folid  friendlliip,  and  moft  faithful  aflift- 
^  ance  in  all  his  affairs,  wants  and  diftreftes.     It  is 

*  the  deftru6lion  of  his  peace  of  mind,  and  even 

*  of  his  reputation.  The  ruin  of  both  wife  and 
'  huft)and,  and  fometimes  of  the  whole  family,  are 
'  the  probable    confequence    of   this   fatal  injury. 

*  Domeftic  happinefs  is  the  end  of  almoft  all  our 

*  purfuits,  and  the  common  reward  of  all  our  pains. 

*  When  men  find  themfelves  for  ever  barred  from 
'  this  delightful  fruition,  they  are  loft  to  all  in- 

*  duftry,  and  grow  carelefs  of  all  their  worldly  af- 

*  fairs.  Thus  they  become  bad  fubje6ls,  bad  re- 
'  lations,  bad  friends,  and  bad  men.     Hatred  and 

*  revenge  are  the  wretched  paffions  which  boil  in 

*  their  minds.     Defpair  and   madnefs  very   com- 

*  manly  enfue,  and  murder  and  fuicide  often  clofe 

*  the  dreadful  fcene/ 

5  "  Thus, 
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"  Thus,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  you  fee  the  fcene 
'^  is  clofed.  So  here  ends  the  firfl  a6t — and  thus 
"  begins  the  fecond." 

'  I  have  here  attempted  to  lay  before  you  a  pic- 
'  ture  of  this  vice,  the  horror  of  which  no  colours 

*  of  mine  can  exaggerate.     But  what  pencil  can  de- 

*  lineate  the  horrors  of  that  punifliment  which  the 
'  fcripture  denounces  againft  it. 

*  And  for  v/hat  will  you  fubjedh  yourfelf  to  this 
'  punifhment  ?  or  for  what  reward  will  you  inflict 
'  all  this  mifery  on  another  ?  I  will  add,  on  your 

*  friend  ?  for  the  poireflion  of  a  woman  ;  for  the 
'  pleafure  of  a  moment  ?  but  if  neither  virtue  nor 

*  religion  can    reftrain    your    inordinate  appetites, 

*  are  there  not  many  women  as  handfome  as  your 
'  friend's  wife,  whom,  though  not  with  innocence, 
'  you  may  poflefs  with  a  much  lefs  degree  of  guilt  ? 
'  what  motive  then  can  thus  hurry  you  on  to  the 
'  dellru6tion  of  yourfelf  and  your  friend  ?  doth  the 
'  peculiar  ranknefs  of  the  guik  add  any  zed  to 
'  the  fin  ?  doth  it  enhance  the  pleafure  as  much 
'  as  we  may  be  aflured  it  will  the  punilhment  ? 

'  But  if  you  can  be  fo  lofc  to  all  fenfe  of  fear, 

*  and  of  fhame,  and  of  goodnefs,  as  not  to  be  de- 
'  barred  by  the  evil  which  you  are  to  bring  on 
^  yourfelf,  by  the  extreme  bafenefs  of  the  a6lion, 
'  nor  by  the  ruin  in  which  you  are  to  involve 
'  others,  let  me  ftill  urge  the  difficulty,  I  may  fay, 
^  the  impolTibility  of  the  fuccefs.  You  are  attack- 
^  ing  a  fortrefs  on  a  rock;  a  chaftity  fo  ftrongly  de- 
^  fended,  as  well  by  a  happy  natural  difpofition  of 
^  mind,  as  by  the  ftrongeft  principles  of  religion 
^  and  virtue,  implanted  by  education,  and  nouriih- 
^  ed  and  improved  by  habit,  that  the  woman  muft 
^  be  invincible  even  without  that  firm  and  conflant 
^  afFe6tion  of  her  hufband,  which  would  guard  a 
'  much  loofer  and  worfe-difpofed  heart.  What 
^  therefore  are  you  attempting  but  to  introduce 
^  dillrull,  and  perhaps  difunion  between  an  innoceot 

O  2  'and 
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*  and   a   happy  couple,  in  which  too  you  cannot 

*  lucceed  without  bringing,  I  am  convinced,  certain 

*  deftruftion  on  your  own  head  ? 

*  Defift,  therefore,  let  me  advife  you,  from  this 

<  enormous  crime ;  retreat  from  the  vain  attempt 

*  of  climbing  a  precipice  which  it  is  impolTible  you 

*  fhould  ever  afcend,  where  you  muft  probably  foon 

*  fall  into  utter  perdition,  and  can  have  no  other 

<  hope  but  of  dragging  down  your  beft  friend  into 

<  perdition  with  you. 

*  I  can  think  of  but  one  argument  more,  and 
'  that,  indeed,  a  very  bad  one ;  you  throw  away 
*^  that  time  in  an  impolTible  attempt,  which  might, 
^  in  other  places,  crown  your  finful  endeavours  with 
^  fuccefs.' 

"  And  fo  ends  the  difmal  ditty." 

<  D — n  me,'  cries  one,  '  did  ever  mortal  hear 
<fuchd— n'dituff?' 

*  Upon  my  foul,'  faid  another,  *  I  like  the  lafl 

*  argument  well  enough.     There  is  fome  fenfe  in 

*  that ;  for  d — n   me,    if  I  had  not  rather  go   to 

*  D — g — fs  at  any  time,  than  to  follow  a  virtuous 
<  b for  a  fortnight.' 

*  Tom,'  fays  one  of  them,  ^  let  us  fet  the  ditty 
«  to  mufic ;   let  us  fubfcribe  to  have  it  fet  by  Handel, 

*  it  will  make  an  excellent  oratorio.' 

<  D — n  me,  Jack,'  fiiys  another,  '  we'll  have  it 

*  fet  to  a  pfalm  tune,  and  we'll  fing  it  next  Sun- 

*  day  at  St.  James's  church,  and  I'll  bear  a  bob, 
'  d — n  me.^' 

*  Fie  upon  it !  gentlemen,  fie  upon  it  !'  faid  a 
friar,  who  came  up,  *  do  you  think  there  is  any 
»  wit  and  humour  in  this  ribaldry  j  or  if  there  were, 
'  would  it  make  any  atonement  for  abufing  religion 
'  and  virtue  ?' 

'  Heyday!'  cries  one,  'this   is  a  friar  in  good 

*  earneft.' 

*  Whatever  I  ^m,'  faid  the  friar,  '  I  hope  at 
'  ieaft,  you  are  what  you  appear  to  be.     Heaven 

*  forbid. 
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'  forbid,  for  the   fake  of  our  pofterity,    that  you 

*  fliould  be  gentlemen.' 

<  Jack,'  cries  one,    '  let  us  tofs   the  friar  in  a 

*  blanket.' 

*  Me  in  a  blanket!'  laid  the  friar,  '  by  the  dig- 

*  nity  of  man,  I  will  twift  the  neck  of  every  one 

*  of  you  as  fure  as  ever  the  neck  of  a  dunghill-cock 
'  was  twilled.  At  which  words  he  pulled  off  his 
'  mafque,  and  the  tremendous  majefty  of  Colonel 
'  Bath  appeared,  from  which  the  bucks  fled  away 
'  as  faft  as  the  Trojans  heretofore  from  the  face  of 
'  Achilles.     The  colonel  did  not  think  it  worth 

*  while  to  purfue  any  other  of  them  except  him  who 
'  had  the  letter  in  his  hand,  which  the  colonel  de- 
'  fired  to  fee  ;  and  the  other  delivered,  faying,  it  was 

*  very  much  at  his  fervice.' 

The  colonel  being  poffefled  of  the  letter,  retired 
as  privately  as  he  could,  in  order  to  give  it  a  care- 
ful perufal  -,  for  badly  as  it  had  been  read  by  the 
orator,  there  were  fome  paffages  in  it  which  had 
pleafed  the  colonel.  He  had  juil  gone  through  it, 
when  Booth  paffed  by  him;  upon  which,  the  colonel 
called  to  him,  and  delivering  him  the  letter  bid 
him  put  it  in  his  pocket,  and  read  it  at  his  leifure. 
He  made  many  encomiums  upon  it,  and  told  Booth 
it  would  be  of  fervice  to  him,  and  was  proper  for 
all  young  men  to  read. 

Booth  had  not  yet  feen  his  wife ;  but  as  he  con- 
cluded Ihe  was  fafe  with  Mrs.  James,  he  was  not 
uneafy,  He  had  been  prevented  by  fearching  far- 
ther after  her,  by  the  lady  in  the  blue  domino,  who 
had  joined  him  again.  Booth  had  now  made  thefe 
difcoveries  ;  that  the  lady  was  pretty  well  acquainted 
with  him ;  that  flie  was  a  woman  of  fafhion  ;  and 
that  {he  had  a  particular  regard  for  him.  But  though 
he  was  a  gay  man,  he  was  in  reality  fo  fond  of  his 
Amelia,  that  he  thought  of  no  other  woman; 
wherefore,  though  not  abfolutely  a  Jofeph,  as  we 
^ave  already  feen  i  yet  could  he  not  be  guilty  of 
O  3  preme- 
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premeditated  inconftancy.  He  was  indeed  fo  very 
cold  and  infenfible  to  the  hints  which  were  given 
him,  that  the  lady  began  to  complain  of  his  dulnefs. 
When  the  Ihephcrdefs  again  came  up,  and  heard 
this  accufation  againfl  him,  Hie  confirmed  it,  lay- 
ing:  *  I  do  afliire  you,  Madam,  he  is  the  duUeft 

*  fellow  in  the  world.     Indeed,  I  fhould  almoft  take 

*  you  for  his  wife,  by  finding  you  a  fecond  time 

*  with  him  j  for  I  do  aflure  you  the  gentleman  very 

*  feldom  keeps  any  other  company.'     '  Are  you  fo 

*  well  acquainted  with  him,  Madam  ?'  faid  the  do- 
mino.    *  I  have  had  that  honour  longer  than  your 

*  ladyfhip,    I  believe,'    anfwered  the  fliepherdefs. 

*  PofTibly  you  may.  Madam,'    cries    the  domino, 

*  but  I  wiili  you  would  not  interrupt  us  at  prefent  ; 

*  for  we  have  fome  bufinefs  together.'     *  I  believe, 

*  Madam,'  anfwered  the  fhepherdefs,  '  my  bufmefs 
'  with  the  gentleman  is  altogether  as  important  as 
*•  yours  ;    and  therefore  your  ladyfhip  may  withdraw 

*  if  you  pleafe.'— *  My  dear  ladies,'  cries  Booth,   '  I 

*  beg  you  will  not  quarrel  about  me.' — *  Not  at  all,' 
anfwered  the  domino,  *  fince  you  are  fo  indifferent, 

*  I  refign  my  pretenfions  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 

*  had  not  been  the  duUeft  fellow  upon  earth,  I  am 

*  convinced  you  mufl  have  difcovered  me.' — She 
then  went  off  muttering  to  herfelf,  that  flie  was  fa- 
tisfied  the  fhepherdefs  was  fome  wretched  creature 
whom  nobody  knew. 

The  fhepherdefs  overheard  the  farcafm,  and  an- 
fv/ered  it,  by  afl<.ing  Booth  what  contemptible 
wretch  he  had  picked  up  ?  '  Indeed,  Madam,* 
faid  he,   ^  you  know  as  much  of  her  as  I  do  j  fhe  is 

*  a  mafquerade  acquaintance  like  yourfelf.'  ^  Like 
<  me !'  repeated  Ihe.     *  Do  you  think  if  this  had 

*  been  our  firft  acquaintance,  I  fhould  have  wafted 

*  fo  much  time  with  you  as  I  have  ?  for  your  part, 

*  indeed,  I  believe  a  woman  will  get  very  little  ad- 

*  vantage  by  her  having  been  formerly  intimate  with 
'  you.'     *  I  do  not  know^  Madam,'  faith  Booth, 

«  that 
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*  that  I   deferve   that    charadter  any  more  than  I 

*  know  the  perfon  that  now  gives  it  me.'     '  And 

*  you  have  the  afiurance  then,'  faid  fhe  in  her  own 
voice,  '  to  afFeft  not  to  remember  me.'  ^  I  think,' 
cries  Booth,   '  I  have  heard  that  voice  before ;  but, 

*  upon  my  foul,  I  do  not  recollect  it.'     *  Do  you 

*  recoiled,',  faid   fhe,  *   no  woman    that  you  have 

*  ufed  with  the  highefl  barbarity  ?  I  will  not  fay 
'  ingratitude.'  *  No,  upon  my  honour,'  anfwered 
Booth.     *  Mention  not  honour,'  faid  fhe,    *  thou 

*  wretch ;  for  hardened  as  thou  art,  I  could  fhew 

*  thee  a  face,  that,  in  fpite  of , thy  confummate  im- 

*  pudence,  v/ould  confound   thee  with  fliame   and 

*  horrour.     Do'ft  thou  not  yet  know  me  ?'     *  I  do, 

*  Madam,  indeed,'  anfwered  Booth,  ^  and  I  confefs, 
'  that  of  all  women  in  the  world  you  have  the  moil 
'  reafon  for  what  you  faid.' 

Here  a  long  dialogue  enfued  between  the  p-entle- 
man  and  the  lady,  whom,  I  fuppofe,  I  need  not 
mention  to  have  been  Mifs  Matdiev/s  ;  but  as  it 
confifted  chiefly  of  violent  upbraidings  on  her  fide, 
and  excufes  on  his,  I  defpair  of  making  it  enter- 
taining to  the  reader,  and  fhall  therefore  return  to 
the  colonel,  who  having  fearched  all  the  rooms  with 
the  utmoft  diligence,  without  finding  the  woman  he 
looked  for,  began  to  fufpecl  that  he  had  before  fixed 
on  the  right  perfon,  and  that  Amelia  had  denied 
herfelf  to  him,  being  pleafed  with  her  paramour, 
whom  he  had  difcovered  to  be  the  noble  peer. 

He  refolved,  therefore,  as  he  could  have  no  fport 
himfelf,  to  fpoil  that  of  others  ;  accordingly  he 
found  out  Booth,  and  afked  him  again,  what  was 
become  of  both  their  wives  ?  for  that  he  had  fearch- 
ed all  over  the  rooms,  and  could  find  neither  of 
them. 

Booth  was  now  a  little  alarmed  at  this  ac-count, 

and  parting  with  Mifs  Matthev/s,  went  along  with 

the  colonel  in  fearch  of  his   wife.      As  for  Mifs 

Matthews,  he  had  at  length  pacified  her  with  a 

O  4  promife 
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promife  to  make  her  a  vifit ;  which  promife  fhe  ex- 
torted from  him,  fwearing  bitterly  in  the  mod  folemn 
manner,  iinlefs  he  made  it  to  her,  flie  would  ex- 
pole  both  him  and  herfelf  at  the  malquerade. 

As  he  knew  the  violence  of  the  lady's  paflions, 
and  to  what  heights  they  were  capable  of  rifing, 
he  was  obliged  to  come  into  thefe  terms ;  for  he 
had,  I  am  convinced,  no  fear  upon  earth  equal  to 
that  of  Amelia's  knovs^ing  what  it  was  in  the  power 
of  Mifs  Matthews  to  communicate  to  her,  and 
which  to  conceal  from  her,  he  had  already  under- 
gone fo  much  uneafincfs. 

The  colonel  led  Booth  direclly  to  the  place  where 
he  had  fcen  the  peer  and  Amelia  (fuch  he  was  now 
well  convinced  flie  was)  fitting  together.  Booth 
HQ  fooner  faw  her,  than  he  faid  to  the  colonel,  fure 
that  is  my  wife  in  conv.erfation  with  that  mafque  — 
I  took  her  for  your  lady  myfelf,  faid  the  colonel  ; 
but  I  found  I  was  miftaken. — (Hark'e,  that  is  my 

lord ,  and  I  have  feen  that  very  lady  with 

him  all  this  night.) 

This  converfation  paft  at  a  little  diftance,  and  out 
of  the  hearing  of  the  fuppofed  Amelia ;  when  Booth 
looking  ftedfaftly  at  the  lady,  declared  with  an  oath, 
that  he  was  pofitive  the  colonel  was  in  the  right. 
She  then  beckoned  to  him  with  her  fan ;  upon 
which,  he  went  diredly  to  her ;  and  Hie  aflved  him 
to  go  home,  which  he  very  readily  confented  to. 
The  peer  then  walked  off,  the  colonel  went  in  pur- 
fuit  of  his  wife,  or  of  fome  other  woman  ;  and 
Booth  and  his  lady  returned  in  two  chairs  to  their 
lodgings. 
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CHAP.     III. 

Conjecjuences  of  the  mafquerade^  not  uncGmmon  norjkr- 
p'iftng. 

THE  lady  getting  firfl  out  of  her  chair,  ran  ha- 
ftily  up  into  the  nurfery  to  the  children;  for 
fuch  was  Amelia's  conftant  niethod  at  her  return 
home,  at  vyhatever  hour.  Booth  then  walked  into 
the  dining-room,  where  he  had  not  been  long  before 
Amelia  came  down  to  him.,  and  with  a  moil  cheer- 
ful countenance,  laid,  ^  My  dear,  I  fancy  we  have 
'  neither  of  us  fupped,  fliall  I  go  down  and  fee 
f  whether  there  is  any  cold  m.eat  in  the  houfe  V 

•^  For  yourfelf,  if  you  pleafe,'  anfwered  Booth; 
'  but  I  fliall  eat  nothing.' 

*  How,  my  dear,'  faid  Amelia,  *  I  hope  you 
^  have  not  loll  your  appetite  at  the  mafquerade  ?* 
For  fupper  was  a  meal  at  which  he  generally  eat 
very  heartily. 

*  I  know  not  well  what  I  have  loil,'  faid  Booth ; 

*  I  find    myfelf  difordered.     My  head    aches.     I 
^  know  not  what  is  the  matter  with  me.' 

*  Indeed,  my  dear,  you  frighten  me,'  faid  Ame- 
lia ;  ^  you  look  indeed  difordered.  I  wiih  the  maf- 
'  querade  had  been  far    enough,    before  you   had 

*  gone  thither.' 

^  Would  to  Heaven  it  had!'  cries  Booth;  '■  but 
'  that  is  over  now.  But  pray,  Amelia,  anfwer  me 
f  one  queftion,  Who  was  that  gentleman  with  you, 
'  when  I  came  up  to  you  ?' 

'  The  gentleman!  my  dear,'  faid  Amelia,  *  what 

*  gentleman  ?' 

'  The  gentleman,  the  nobleman,  when  I  came 
^  up  ;  fure  I  fpeak  plain.* 

*  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  I  don't  underfland 
'  you,'  anfwered  fhe  j  *  I  did  not  know  one  perfon 
^  at  the  mafquerade.' 

'  How !' 
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*  How  !'  faid  he,   'what!   fpend  the  whole  even- 
^  ing  with  a  mafque  without  knowing  him  ?' 

'  Why,  my  dear/  laid  fhc,   *  you  know  we  were 

*  not  together.' 

.'  I  know  we  were  not,'  faid  he?  '  but  what  is 

*  that  to  the  purpole  ?  fure  you  anfwer  me  llrangely. 

*  I  know  we  v/ere  not  together;  and  therefore  I  aik 

*  you  whom  you  were  with  ?' 

*  Nay  but,  ic-.y  dear,'  faid  Ihc,  *  can  I  tell  people 
'  in  mafques  ?' 

*  I  fay  again.  Madam,'  faid  he,  '  would  you  con- 

*  verfe  two  hours  or  more  with  a  mafque  whom  you 

*  did  not  know  ?' 

*  Indeed,  child,'  fays  fhe,  '  I  know  nothing  of 

*  the  methods  of  a  mafquerade  s  for  1  never  was  at 

*  one  in  my  life.' 

'  I  wifli  to  Heaven  you  had  not  been  at  this,' 
cries  Booth.     *  Nay,  you  will  wifli  fo  yourfelf,  if 

*  you  tell  me  truth — What  have  I  faid  ?  do  I,  can 

*  I  fufpeft  you  of  not  fpeaking  truth? — Since  you 
'  are  ignorant  then  I  will  inform  you,  the  man  you 

*  have  converfed  with  was  no  other  than  lord .' 

*  And  is  that  the  reafon,'  faid  flie,  *  you  wifh  I 

*  had  not  been  there  ?' 

<  And  is  not  that  reafon,'  anfwered  he,  '  fuffi- 

<  cient  ?  Is  he  not  the  laft  man  upon  earth  with 

<  whom  I  would  have  you  convcrfe  ?' 

*  So  you  really  wilh  then  that  I  had  not  been  at 

*  the  mafquerade  ?' 

*  I  do'  cried  he,  *  from  my  foul.' 

*  So  may  I  ever  be  able,'  cried  fhe,  '  to  indulge 

<  you  in  every  wifh  as  in  this. — I  was  not  there.' 

*  Do  not  trifle,  Amelia,'  cried  he,  *  you  would 

*  not  jefl  with  me,  if  you  knew  the  fituation  of  my 
'  mind.' 

<  Indeed,  I  do  not  jeft  with  you,'  faid  fhe.  '  Up- 
'  on  my  honour  I  was  not  there.     Forgive  me  this 

*  firfl  deceit  I  ever  praftifed,  and,  indeed,  it  fliall 
'  be  the  laft  i  for  I  have  paid  fcverely  for  this  by 

*  the 
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*  the  uneafinefs  it  hath  given  mc*  She  then  revealed 
to  him  the  whole  fecret,  which  was  thus  : 

I  think  it  hath  been  already  mentioned  in  fome 
part  of  this  hiftory,  that  Amelia  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon 
were  exactly  of  the  fame  make  and  ftature,  and  that 
there  was  likewife  a  very  near  refemblance  between 
their  voices.  When  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  therefore,  found 
that  Amelia  was  fo  extremely  averfe  to  the  mafque- 
rade,  Ihe  propofed  to  go  thither  in  her  Head,  and  to 
pafs  upon  Booth  for  his  own  wife. 

This  was  afterwards  very  eafily  executed ;  for 
when  they  left  Booth's  lodgings,  Amelia,  who  went 
laft  to  her  chair,  ran  back  to  fetch  her  mafque,  as 
Ihe  pretended,  which  Ihe  had  purpofely  left  behind. 
She  then  whipt  off  her  domino,  and  threw  it  over 
Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who  flood  ready  to  receive  it,  and 
ran  immediately  down  flairs,  and  flepping  into 
Amelia's  chair,  proceeded  with  the  reft  to  the 
mafquerade. 

As  her  ftature  exa6l]y  fuited  that  of  Am.elia,  fhe 
had  very  little  difhculty  to  carry  on  the  impofition  ; 
for,  befides  the  natural  refemblance  of  their  voices, 
and  the  opportunity  of  fpeaking  in  a  feigned  one, 
fne  had  fcarce  an  intercourfe  of  fix  words  with 
Booth  during  the  whole  time  j  for  the  moment  they 
got  into  the  crowd,  fhe  took  the  firfl  opportunity  of 
flipping  from  him.  And  he,  as  the  reader  may 
remicmber,  being  feized  by  other  v/omen,  and  con- 
cluding his  wife  to  be  fafe  with  Mrs.  James,  was 
very  well  fatisfied,  till  the  colonel  fet  him  upon  the 
fearch,  as  we  have  feen  before. 

Mrs.  Atkinfon,  the  moment  fhe  came  home, 
ran  up  ftairs  to  the  nurfery,  when  fhe  found  Ame- 
lia, and  told  her  in  hafte  that  flie  might  very  eafily 
carry  on  the  deceit  with  her  hufband ;  for  that  fhe 
might  tell  him  what  fhe  pleafed  to  invent,  as  they 
had  not  been  a  minute  together  during  the  whole 
evening. 

Booth 
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Booth  was  no  fooner  fatisfied  that  his  wife  had 
not  been  from  home  that  evening,  than  he  fell  into 
raptures  with  her,  gave  her  a  thoufand  tender  ca- 
reflfes,  blamed  his  own  judgment,  acknowledged  the 
goodnefs  of  hers,  and  vowed  never  to  oppofe  her 
will  more  in  any  one  inflance  during  his  life, 

Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who  was  ftili  in  the  nurfery  witli 
her  mafquerade  drefs,  was  then  fummoned  dov/n 
flairs  J  and  when  Booth  faw  her,  and  heard  licr 
fpeak  in  her  mimic  tone,  he  declared  he  was  not 
furprifed  at  his  having  been  impofed  upon  ;  for  that 
if  they  were  both  in  the  fame  difguife,  he  fhould 
fcarcebeableto  difcover  the  difference  between  them. 

They  then  fat  down  to  half  an  hour's  cheerful 
converfation  -,  after  which  they  retired  all  in  the  moil 


per 


fed  good-humour. 
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CHAP.     IV. 

Confeqiiences  of  the  mafquerade. 

WHEN  Booth  rofe  in  the  morning,  he  found 
in  his  pocket  that  letter  which  had  been  deli- 
vered to  him  by  Colonel  Rath,  which,  had  not  chance 
brought  to  his  remembrance,  he  might  pofiibly 
have  never  recollected. 

He  had  now,  however,  the  curiofity  to  open  the 
letter,  and  beginning  to  read  it,  the  matter  of  it 
drew  him  on,  till  he  perufed  the  whole  ;  for,  not- 
withftanding  the  contempt  caft  upon  it  by  thofe 
learned  critics  the  bucks,  neither  the  fubjeft,  nor 
the  manner  in  which  it  was  treated,  was  altogether 
contemptible. 

But  there  was  ftill  another  motive  which  induced 
Booth  to  read  the  whole  letter ;  and  this  was,  that 
he  prefentiy  thought  he  knew  the  hand.  He  did, 
indeed,  immediately  conclude  it  was  Dr.  Harrifon  ; 
for  the  doftor  wrote  a  very  remarkable  one  i  ap,d 

thia 
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this  letter  contained  all  the  particularities  of  the  doc- 
tor's charafter. 

He  had  juft  finifhed  a  fecond  reading  of  this 
letter,  when  the  doctor  himfelf  entered  the  room. 
The  good  man  was  impatient  to  know  the  fuccels 
of  Amelia's  ftratagem  3  for  he  bore  towards  her  all 
that  love  which  efteem  can  create  in  a  good  mind, 
without  the  afiiftance  of  thofe  lelfilh  confiderations, 
from  which  the  love  of  wives  and  children  may  be 
ordinarily  deduced.  The  latter  of  which,  nature, 
by  very  fubtle  and  refined  reafoning,  fuggefts  to 
us  to  be  part  of  our  dear  felves;  and  the  former,  as 
long  as  they  remain  the  objects  of  our  liking,  that 
fame  nature  is  furnifhed  with  very  plain  and  fertile 
arguments,  to  recommend  to  our  affeftions.  But 
to  raife  that  affedtion  in  the  human  breaft,  which 
the  do6lor  had  for  Amelia,  nature  is  forced  to  ufe  a 
kind  of  logic,  which  is  no  more  underftood  by  a  bad 
man,  than  Sir  Ifaac  Newton's  doftrine  of  colours  is 
by  one  born  blind.  And  yet  in  reality  it  contains 
nothing  more  abftrufe  than  this,  that  an  injury  is  the 
objed:  of  anger,  danger  of  fear,  and  praife  of  vanity  ; 
for  in  the  fame  fimple  manner  it  may  be  afTerted, 
that  goodnefs  is  the  objeft  of  love. 

The  doftor  enquired  immediately  for  his  child 
(for  fo  he  often  called  Amelia)  ;  Booth  anfwered, 
that  he  had  left  her  afleep  ;  for  that  (he  had  had 
but  a  reftlefs  night.  *  I  hope  fhe  is  not  difordered 
'  by  the  mafquerade,'  cries  the  doftor.  Booth  an- 
fwered, he  believed  Ihe  would  be  very  well  when 
fhe  waked.  *  I  fancy,'  faid  he,  '  her  gentle  fpirits 
'  were  a  little  too  much  fluttered  laft  night ;  that  is 

*  all.' 

*  I  hope  then,'  faid  the  dodor,  '  you  will  never 
'  more  infill  on  her  going  to  fuch  places,  but  know 
'  your  own  happinefs  in  having  a  wife  that  hath  the 

*  defcretion  to  avoid  thofe  places ;  which,  though 
'  perhaps  they  may  not  be  as  fome  reprefent  them, 

*  fuch  brothels  of  vice  and  debauchery,  as  would 

*  impeach 
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'  impeach  the  charafler  of  every  virtuous  woman 

*  who   was  ^cen  at  them,    are  certainly,  however, 

*  fcencs  of  riot,   diforder,   and  intemperance,  very 

*  improper  to  be  frequented  by  a  chaile  and  fober 

*  chriftian  matron.' 

Booth  declared,  that  he  was  very  fenfible  of  his 
error  -,  and  that  fo  far  from  folicitinghis  wife. to  go 
to  another  mafquerade,  he  did  not  intend  ever  to  go 
thither  any  more  himfelf. 

The  dodor  highly  approved  the  refolution  ;  and 
then  Booth  faid  :    *  And  I  thank  you,    my  dear 

*  friend,  as  v/ell  as  my  wife's  difcretion,  that  Ihe  was 

*  not  at  the  mafquerade  laft  night.*  He  then  re- 
lated to  the  do6tor  the  difcovery  of  the  plot ;  and 
the  good  man  was  greatly  pleafed  with  the  fuccefs 
of  the  ftratagem,  and  that  Booth  took  it  in  fuch 
good  part. 

*  But,  Sir,'  fays  Booth,  *  I  had  a  letter  given  me 
'  by  a  noble  colonel  there,  which  is  written  in  a 

*  hand  fo  very  like  yours,  that  I  could  almoll  fwear 

*  to  it.  Nor  is  the  ftyle,  as  far  as  I  can  guefs, 
'  unlike  your  own.  Here  it  is.  Sir.  Do  you  own 
'  the  letter,  dodtor,  or  do  you  not  ?' 

The  doftor  took  the  letter,  and  having  looked  at 
it  a  moment,  faid — *  And  did  the  colonel  himfelf 

*  give  you  this  letter?' 

*  The  colonel  himfelf,'  anfwered  Booth. 

*  Why  then,'  cries  the  doftor,  *  he  is  furely  the 

*  moft  impudent  fellow  that  the  world  ever  pro- 

*  duced.     What,  did  he  deliver  it  with  an  air  of 

*  triumph  ?' 

'  He  delivered  it  me  with  air  enough,'  cries 
Booth,  '  after  his  own  manner,  and  bid  me  read 

*  it  for  my  edification.     To  fay  the  truth,  I  am  a 

*  little  furprifed  that  he  Ihould  fingle  me  out  of  all 

*  mankind  to  deliver  the  letter  to  j  I  do  not  think 

*  I  deferve  the  charader  of  fuch  a  hufband.     It  is 

*  well  I  am  not  fo  very  forward  to  take  an  affront  as 
'  fome  folks.' 

*  I  am 
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*  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  are  not,'  faid  the  dodor ; 

*  aind  your  behaviour  in  this  affair  becomes  both 

*  the  man  of  fenfe  and  the  chriftian  ;  for  it  would 

*  be  furely  the  greateft  folly,  as  well  as  the  moft 
'  daring  impiety,  to  rifque  your  own  life  for  the 

*  impertinence    of   a  fool.     As    long    as    you  are 

*  afTure'd  of   the    virtue    of  your  own  wife,    it  is 

*  wifdom  in  you  to   defpife  the  efforts  of  fuch  a 

*  wretch.     Not,  indeed,  that  your  wife  accufes  him 

*  of  any  downright  attack,  though  fhe  hath  obferved 

*  enouo;h  in  his  behaviour  to   »ive  offence  to  her 

*  delicacy.' 

^  You  aftonifh  me,  doftor,'  faid  Booth.    '  What 
'can  you   mean?  my  wife  diflike  his   behaviour! 

*  hath  the  colonel  ever  offended  her  ?' 

*  I  do  not  fay  he  had  ever  offended  her  by  any 

*  open  declarations. — Nor  hath  he  done  any  thing, 

*  which,  according  to  the  moft  romantic  notion  of 

*  honour,  you  can  or  ought  to  refent ;  but  there  is 
'  fomething  extremely  nice  in  the  chaftity  of  a  truly 

*  virtuous  woman.' 

^  And  hath  my  wife  really  complained  of  any 

*  thing;  of  that  kind  in  the  colonel  ?' 

'  Look  ye,  young  gentleman,'  cries  the  doftor, 

*  I  will  have  no  quarrelling,  or  challenging  ;  I  find 

*  I  have  made  fome  miftake,  and  therefore  1  infift 
'  upon  it,  by  all  the  rights  of  friendfhip,  that  you 
'  give  me  your  word  of  honour  you  will  not  quarrel 

*  with  the  colonel  on  this  account.' 

'  I  do  with  all  my  heart,'  faid  Booth  -,  '  for  if  I 

*  did  not  know  your  charafter,  I  fhould  abfolutely 
'  think  you  was  jefting  with  me.  I  do  not  think 
'  you  have  miftaken  my  wifej  but  I  am  fure  fhe 

*  hath  miftaken    the    colonel ;    and   hath   mifcon- 

*  ftrued  fome  overftrained  point  of  gallantry,  fome- 

*  thing  of  the  Qiiixote  kind,  into  a  defign  againft 
'  her  chaftity ;  but  I  have  that  opinion  of  the  colo- 
'  nel,  that  I  hope  you  will  not  be  offended,  when 

Ude- 
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'  I  declare,  I  know  not  which  of  you  two  I  fliould 

*  be  the  Too ner jealous  of.' 

*  I  would  by  no  means  have  you  jealous  of  any 

*  one,'  cries  the  doftor  j   '  for  I  think  my  child's 

*  virtue  may  be  firmly  relied  on  ;  but  I  am  con- 
'■  vinced  fhe  would  not  have  faid  what  ihe  did  to 

*  me  without  a  caufe  ;  nor  ihould  I,  without  fuch  a 

*  convidion,  have  written  that  letter  to  the  colonel, 

*  as  I  awn  to  you  I  did.     However,  nothing  I  fay 

*  hath  yet  paft,  which,  even  in  the  opinion  of  falfe 
'  honour,  you  are  at  liberty  to'refent;  but  as  to  de- 

*  dining  any  great  intimacy,  if  you  will  take  my 

*  advice,  I  think  that  would  be  prudent.' 

*You  will  pardon  me,  my  deareft  friend,'  fiiid 
Booth  ;   '  but  I  have  really  fuch  an  opinion  of  the 

*  colonel,    that  I  would    pawn    my  life  upon  his 

*  honour  ;  and  as  for  women,  I  do  not  believe  he 

*  ever  had  an  attachment  to  any.' 

*  Be  it  fo,'  faid  the  do6lor.  *  I  have  only  two 
'  things  to  infifl  on.     The  firfl  is,  that  if  ever  you 

*  change  your  opinion,  this  letter  may  not  be  the 

*  fubjeft  of  any  quarrelling  or  fighting ;  the  other 

*  is,  that  you  never  mention  a  word  of  this  to  your 

*  wife.  By  the  latter  I  fliall  fee  whether  you  can 
'  keep  a  fecret  3  and  if  it  is  no  otherwife  material, 
<  it  will  be  a  wholefome  exercife  to  your  mind  j  for 

*  the  pra6tice  of  any  virtue  is  a  kind  of  mental 
^  exercife,  and  ferves   to  maintain  the  health  and 

*  vigour  of  the  foul.' 

'  I  faithfully  promife  both,'  cries  Booth.  And 
now  the  breakfaft  entered  the  room,  as  did  foon  after 
Amelia  and  Mrs.  Atkinfon. 

The  converfation  ran  chiefly  on  the  mafquerade; 
and  Mrs.  Atkinlbn  gave  an  account  of  feveral 
adventures  there  ;  but  whether  fhe  told  the  whole 
truth  with  regard  to  herfelf,  I  will  not  determine. 
For  certain  it  is,  fhe  never  once  mentioned  the 
name  of  the  noble  peer.     Amongfl  the  reft,  flie 

faid 
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faid  there  was  a  young  fellow  that  had  preached  a 
fermon  there  upon  a  ftool,  in  praife  of  adultery,  fhe 
believed  ;  for  fhe  could  not  get  near  enough  to  hear 
the  particulars. 

During  that  tranfaflion,  Booth  had  been  engaged 
with  the  blue  domino  in  another  room,  fo  that  he 
knew  nothing  of  it;  fo  that  what  Mrs.  Atkinfon 
had  now  faid,  only  brought  to  his  mind  the  doflor's 
letter  to  colonel  Bath ;  for  to  him  he  fuppofed  it 
was  written ;  and  the  idea  of  the  colonel  being  a 
lover  to  Amelia,^  ftruck  him  in  fo  ridiculous 
a  light,  that  it  threw  him  into  a  violent  fit  of 
laughter. 

The  do6lor,  who,  from  the  natural  jealoufy  of 
an  author,  imputed  the  agitation  of  Booth's  mufcles 
to  his  own  fermon,  or  letter  on  that  fubje6t,  was  a 
little  offended,  and  faid,  gravely ;  *  I  fliould  be  glad 
'  to  know  the  reafon  of  this  immoderate  mirth.     Is 

*  adultery  a  matter  of  jefl  in  your  opinion  ?' 

*  Far  otherwife,'  anfwered  Booth.     '  But  how  is 

*  it  pofTible  to  refrain  from  laughter  at  the  idea  of 
^  a  fellow  preaching  a  fermon  in  favour  of  it  at  fuch 
'  a  place  ?' 

'  I  am  very  forry,'  cries  the  doflor,   '  to  find  the 

*  age  is  grown  to  fo  fcandalous  a  degree  of  licen- 

*  tioufnefs,  that  we  have  thrown  off  not  only  vir- 
'  tue,  but  decency.     How  abandoned  mufl  be  the 

*  manners  of  any  nation  where  fuch  infults  upon 
'  religion    and   morality   can    be   committed  with 

*  impunity  ?  No  man  is  fonder  of  true  wit  arki 
<  humour  than  myfelf ;  but  to  profane  facred  things 

'  with  jell  and  fcofRng,  is  a  fure  fign  of  a  weak  aftcJ^- 
^  a  wicked  mind.     It  is  the  very  vice  which  Homer, 

*  attacks  in  the  odious  character  of  Therfites.  The 
'  ladies  mufl  excufe  my  repeating  the  palfage  to 

*  you,  as  I  know  you  have  Greek  enough  to  under- 

*  (land  it. 
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*  Mat]/,  droio  »  Kara  nocfxov  B^i^e[/,evcx,i  (2aQ'iXev<riVj 

*  'AXX'  0,  Ti  olua-uiTO  yiXoil'ov'' A^ydsitTivi 

<  And  immediately  adds, 

* oil'o'^ts'^  ^e  uvvjg  urro  '  IXicv  ijxSs  "f. 

'  Horace  again  defcribes  fuch  a  rafcal. 

'  Solutos 

*  ^d  capiat  rifiis  hominum  famamque  dicacis  §  . 

^  And  fays  of  him, 

<  —  //zV  niger  ejl^  hunc  tu,  Romanes  caveto  \' 

*  O  charming  Homer,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  how 

<  much  above  ail  other  writers  !' 

*  I  alk  your  pardon.  Madam,'  faid  the  docftor,  '  I 

*  forgot  you  was  a  fcholar  ;  but,  indeed,  I  did  not 
«  know  you  underftood  Greek  as  well  as  Latin.' 

*  I  do  not  pretend,'  faid  fhe,  *  to  be  a  critic  in 

*  the  Greek  ;   but  1  think  I  am  able  to  read  a  little 

<  of  Homer,  at  leaft  with  the  help  of  looking  now 

*  and  then  into  the  Latin.' 

*  Pray,  Madam,'  faid  the  doftor,  '  how  do  you 

*  like  this  paffage  in  the  fpeech  of  He<5lor  to  An- 

*  dromache. 

*  Thus  paraphrafed  by  Mr.  Pope. 
^  *'  Aw'd  by  no  Ihame,  by  no  refped  controI'd> 

"  In  fcandal  bufy,  in  reproaches  bold  : 
*'   With  witty  malice,  Itudious  to  defame, 
*'   Scorn  all  his  joy,  and  laughter  all  his  aim." 
-^  «'  He  was  the  greateft  fcoundrel  in  the  whole  army." 
^  *«  Who  trivial  buiib  of  laughter  ftrives  to  raife, 
«*  And  courts  of  prating  petulance  the  praife." 

Francis. 
t  "  This  man  Is  black,  do  thou,  O  Roman  !  fhun  this  man." 


Chap.  4.  AMELIA. 

Eii;  olaov  iQcroc  roc  (TOivrrig  i^yoc  KOfit^Sy 


'    I^ov  r  riXotytxrviv  rs,  >Cf  ocfi(pi7roXoi(ri  KsKevi 

'  Or  how  do  you  like  the  charader  of  Hippoda- 

*  mia,  who,  by  being  the  prettied  girl,  and  bed 

*  workwoman  of  her  age,  got  one  of  the  bed  huf- 
'  bands  in  all  Troy. — I  think,  indeed,  Homer  enu- 

*  merates  her  difcretion  with   her  other  qualifica- 

*  tions ;  but  I  do  not  remember  he  gives  us  one 

^  chara6ler  of  a  woman  of  learning. Don't  you 

'  conceive  this  to  be  a  great  omifiion  in  that  charm- 
'  ing  poet  ?  However,  Juvenal  makes  you  amends, 

*  for  he  talks  very  abundantly  of  the  learning  of  the 
'  Roman  ladies  in  his  time.' 

*  You  are  a  provoking  man,  do6lor,'  faid  Mrs. 
Atkinfon,  '  where  is  the  harm  in  a  woman's  having 
'  learning  as  well  as  a  man  ?' 

'  Let  me  afk  you  another  queflion,'  faid  the 
dodor.     '  Where  is  the  harm  in  a  man's   being  a 

*  fine  performer  with  a  needle  as  well  as  a  woman  ? 
^  And  yet,  anfwer  me  honeftly,  would  you  greatly 

*  chufe  to  marry  a  man  with  a  thimble  upon  his 
^  finger  ?    Would  you  in   earned  think    a    needle 

*  became  the  hand  of  your  hud)and  as  well  as  a 
'  halberd  ?' 

'  As  to  war,  I  am  with  you,'  faid  die.  '  Homer 
'  himfelf,    I    well  remember,    makes  Hedtor   tell 

*  his  wife,    that    warlike    works What    is  the 

*  Greek    word Pollemy fomething be- 

*  longed  to  men  only;  and  I  readily  agree  to  it, 
'  I  hate  a  mafculine  woman,  an  Amazon,  as  much 
'  as  you  can  do  j  but  what  is  there  mafculine  in 

*  learning  ?' 


*  "  Go  Home  and   mind  your  own   bufmefs.     Follow  yonr 
fpiruiing,  and  keep  your  maids  to  their  work." 
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*  Nothing  fo  mafculine,  take  my  word  for  it.    As 

*  for  your  Pollemy,  I   look  upon  it  to  be  the  true 
'  characteriftic  of  a  devil.     So  Homer  every  where 

*  charadlerifes  Mars.' 

'  Indeed,  my  dear,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  *  you  had 
'  better  not  difpute  with  the  doctor  ;  for,  upon  my 

*  word,  he  will  be  too  hard  for  you.' 

*  Nay,  I  beg  you  will  not  interfere,'  cries  Mrs. 
Atkinfon,  *  I  am  fure  you  can  be  no  judge  in  thefe 

*  matters.' 

At  which  the  doflor  and  Booth  burfl  into  a  loud 
laugh ;  and  Amelia,  though  fearful  of  giving  her 
friend  offence,  could  not  forbear  a  gentle  fmile. 

*  You  may  laugh,  gentlemen,  if  you  pleafe,'  faid 
Mrs.  Atkinfon  ;  '  but  I  thank  Heaven,  I  have  mar- 

*  ried  a  man  who  is  not  jealous  of  my  underftand- 

*  ing.      I   fhould   have    been    the   mofb  miferable 

*  woman  upon  earth  with  a  ftarched  pedant,  who 

*  was  poffefied  of  that  nonfenfical  opinion,  that  the 

*  difference  of  fexes   caufes   any  difference  in  the 

*  mind.     Why  don't  you  honeftly  avow  the  Turkifh 

*  notion,  that  women  have  no  fouls  ?  for  you  fay  the 
'  fame  thing  in  effeft.* 

*  Indeed,  my  dear,'  cries  the  ferjeant,  greatly 
concerned  to  fee  his  wife  fo  angry,  *  you  have  mif- 

*  taken  the  doftor.' 

*  I  beg,  my  dear,'  cried  fhe,  *  you  will  fay  nothing 
'  upon  thefe  fubjedls.  —  I  hope  you  at  leaft  do  not 

*  defpife  my  underftanding.' 

*  I  affure  you,  I  do  not,'  faid  the  ferjeant,  '  and 

*  I   hope  you  will  never  defpife  mine  ;  for  a  man 

*  may  have  fome  underilanding,   I   hope,  without 

*  learning.' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  reddened  extremely  at  thefe  words ; 
and  the  dodtor  fearing  he  had  gone  too  far,  began 
to  foften  matters,  m  which  Amielia  affifted  him.  By 
thefe  means,  the  ftorm  rifmg  in  Mrs.  Atkinfon 
before,  was  in  fome  meafure  laid,  at  lead  fufpended, 
froui  burftingat  prefentj  but  it  fell  afterwards  upon 

the 
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the  poor  ferjeant's  head  in  a  torrent ;  who  had 
learned  perhaps  one  maxim  from  his  trade,  that  a 
cannon-ball  always  doth  mifchief  in  proportion  to 
the  refiftance  it  meets  with  ;  and  that  nothing  fo 
efFe6tually  deadens  its  force  as  a  woolpack.  The 
ferjeant  therefore  bore  all  with  patience  -,  and  the 
idea  of  a  woolpack.,  perhaps,  bringing  that  of  a 
featherbed  into  his  head,  he  at  lail  not  only  quieted 
his  wife  J   but  fhe  cried  out  with  great  fincerity, 

*  Well,  my  dear,  I  will  fay  one  thing  for  you,  that 
'  I  believe  from  my  foul,  though  you  have  no  iearn- 

*  ing,  you  have  the  beft  underflanding  of  any  man 

*  upon  earth ;  and  I  mufl  own  I  think  the  latter  far 

*  the  more  profitable  of  the  two.' 

Far  different  was  the  idea  Ihe  entertained  of  the 
doftor,  whom,  from  this  day,  Ihe  confidered  as  a 
conceited  pedant;  nor  could  all  Amelia's  endeavours 
ever  alter  her  fentiments. 

The  do6lor  now  took  his  leave  of  Booth  and  his 
wife  for  a  Veek,  he  intending  to  fet  out  within  an 
hour  or  two  with  his  old  friend,  with  whom  our 
readers  were  a  little  acquainted  at  the  latter  end  of 
the  ninth  book,  and  of  whom,  perhaps,  they  did  not 
then  conceive  the  moft  favourable  opinion. 

Nay,  I  am  aware  that  the  eileem  which  fome  read- 
ers before  had  for  the  doiflor,  may  be  here  ieifened  ; 
fince  he  may  appear  to  have  been  too  eafy  a  dupe  to 
the  grofs  flattery  of  the  old  gentleman.  If  there  be 
any  fuch  critics,  we  are  heartily  foriy  as  v/ell  for 
them  as  for  the  doftor  ;  but  it  is  our  bufinefs  to  dif- 
charge  the  part  of  a  faithful  hiftorian,  and  to  de- 
fcribe  human  nature  as  it  is,  not  as  we  would  wifli  it 
to  be. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     V. 

/;/  which  Colonel  Bath  appears  in  great  glory. 

THAT  afternoon,  as  Booth  was  v/alking  in  the 
Park,  he  naet  with  Colonel  Bath,  who  prefently 
afked  him  for  the  letter  which  he  had  given  him  the 
night  before  j  upon  which.  Booth  immediately  re- 
turned it. 

*  Don't  you  think,'  cries  Bath,  '  it  is  writ  with 

*  great  dignity  of  exprefTion  and  emphafis  of — of — 
'  of  judgment  ?' 

*  1  am  furprifed,  though,'  cries  Booth,  *  that  any 

*  one  fhould  write  fuch  a  letter  to  you,  colonel.' 

*  To  me!'  faid  Bath. — '  AVhat  do  you  m^ean, 
«  Sir,  I  hope  you  don't  imagine  any  man  durfb  write 

*  fuch  a  letter  to  me  ?  d — n  me,  if  I  knew  a  man 

*  who    thought    me    capable    of   debauching   my 

*  friend's  wife,  I  would d — n  me." 

'  I  believe,  indeed,  Sir,'  cries  Booth,  that  no  man 

*  living  dares  put  his  name  to  fuch  a  letter;  but 

*  you  fee  it  is  anonymous.' 

*  I   don't  know   what  you   mean   by  ominous,' 
cries  the  colonel ;  *  but,  blaft  my  reputation,  if  I 

*  had  received  fuch  a  letter,  if  I  would  not  have 

*  fearched    the  world    to   have    found    the  writer. 

*  D — n  me,  I  v/ould  have  gone  to  the  Eaft-Indies 

*  to  have  pulled  off  his  nofe.' 

*  He  would,    indeed,    have  deferved  it,'    cries 
Booth. — *  But  pray.  Sir,  how  came  you  by  it  V 

'  I  took  it,'  faid  the  colonel,  *  from  a  fet  of  idle 

*  young  rafcals,  one  of  whom  was  reading  it  out 
«  aloud  upon  a  fiool,  while  the  reft  were  attempting 
<  to  make  a  jeft,  not  only  of  the  letter,  but  of  all 
«  decency,  virtue,  and  religion.  A  fet  of  fellow^ 
'  that  you  muft  have  ittn  or  heard  of  about  town, 

*  that  are,  d — n  me,  a  difgrace  to  the  dignity  of 

*  fnanhoodj    puppies  that   miftake  noife   and  im- 

*  pudence^ 
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*  pudence,    rudenefs  and  profanenefs  for  wit.     If 

*  the  drummers  of  my  company  had  not  more  under- 

*  (landing  than  twenty  fuch  fellows,  I'd  have  them 

*  both  whipt  out  of  the  regiment.' 

*  So  then,  you  do  not  know  the  perfon  to  whom 
'  it  was  writ  ?'  faid  Booth. 

'  Lieutenant,'  cries  the  colonel,  *  your  queftion 

*  deferves  no  anfwer.     I  ought  to  take  time  to  con- 

*  fider  Vv'hether  I  ought  not  to  refent  the  fuppofi- 

*  tion.     Do  you  think.  Sir,  I  am  acquainted  with  a 

*  rafcal  ?' 

*  I  do  not  fuppofe,  colonel,'  cries  Booth,  '  that 
'  you  would  willingly  cultivate  an  intimacy  with 

*  fuch  a  perfon ;  but  a  man  mull  have  good  luck 

*  who  hath  any  acquaintance,  if  there  are  not  fome 

*  rafcals  among  them.' 

*  I  am  not  offended  with  you,  child,'  fays  the 
colonel.  '  I  know  you  did  not  intend  to  offend 
'  me.' 

'  No  man,  I  believe,  dares  intend  it,'  faid 
Booth. 

*  I  believe  fo  too,'  faid  the  colonel,  '  d — n  me, 

*  I  know  it.     But  you  know,  child,  how  tender  I 

*  am  on  this  fubjedl.     If  I  had  been  ever  married 

*  myfelf,  I  fhould  have  cleft  the  man's  fkull  who 

*  had  dared  look  wantonly  at  my  wife.' 

*  It  is  certainly  the  moil  cruel  of  all  injuries,'  faid 
Booth.  *  How  finely  doth  Shakefpeare  exprefs  it  in 
'  his  Othello  ! 

"  But  there,  where  I  had  treafured  up  my  foul." 

'  That  Shakefpeare,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  was  a 

*  fine  fellow.     He  was  a  very  pretty  poet  indeed. 

*  Was  it  not  Shakefpeare  that  wrote  the  play  about 

*  Hotfpur  ?  You  mull  remember  thefe  lines.     I  got 
'  them  almoll  by  heart  at  the  playhoufe  ;    for  I 

*  never  miffed  that  play  whenever  it  was  afted,  if  I 

*  was  in  town. 

P  4  "By 
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"  By  Heav'n  it  was  an  cafy  leap, 

*'  To  pluck  bright  honour  into  the  full  moon, 

"  Or  drive  into  the  bottomlefs  deep." 

'  And — and — Faith,  I  have  almoft  forgot  them; 
'  but  I  know  it  is  fomething  about  faving  your  ho- 

*  nour  from  drowning — O  !   it  is  very  fine.     I  fay, 

*  d — n  me,  the  man  that  writ  thofe  lines  was  the 
'  greateft  poet  the  world  ever  produced.     There  is 

*  dignity  of  exprcflion  and  emphafis  of  thinking, 

*  d — n  me.' 

Booth  aflented  to  the  colonel's  criticifm,  and  then 
cried,   '  I  wifh,  colonel,  you  would  be  fo  kind  to 

*  give  me  that  letter.'  The  colonel  anfwered,  If  he 
had  any  particular  ufe  for  it  he  would  give  it  him 
with  all  his  heart,  and  prefently  delivered  it ;  and 
foon  afterwards  they  parted. 

Several  paffages  now  ftruck  all  at  once  upon 
Booth's  mind,  which  gave  him  great  uneafinefs.  He 
became  confident  now  that  he  had  miftaken  one 
colonel  for  another ;  and  though  he  could  not 
account  for  the  letter's  getting  into  thofe  hands 
from  whom  Bath  had  taken  it,  (indeed  James  had 
dropt  it  out  of  his  pocket)  yet  a  thoufand  circum- 
flances  left  him  no  room  to  doubt  the  identity  of  the 
perfon,  who  was  a  man  much  more  liable  to  raife 
the  fufpicion  of  a  hufband  than  honeft  Bath,  who 
would  at  any  time  have  rather  fought  with  a  man 
than  lain  with  a  woman. 

The  v/hole  behaviour  of  Amelia  now  ruflied  upon 
his  memory.  Her  refolution  not  to  take  up  her 
refidence  at  the  colonel's  houfe  ;  her  backwardnefs 
even  to  dine  there,  her  unwillingnefs  to  go  to  the 
mafquerade,  many  of  her  unguarded  expreffions, 
and  lonie,  where  Ihe  had  been  more  guarded,  all 
joined  together  to  raife  fuch  an  idea  in  Mr.  Booth, 
that  he  had  almoft  taken  a  refolution  to  go  and  cut 
the  colonel  to  pieces  in  his  own  houfe.     Cooler 

tlioughts^ 
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thoughts,  however,  fuggefted  themfelves  to  him  in 
time.  He  recolledlcd  the  promife  he  had  fo  folemnly 
m^e  to  the  dodtor.  He  confidered,  moreover,  that 
he  was  yet  in  the  dark,  as  to  the  extent  of  the  colo- 
nel's guilt.  Having  nothing  therefore  to  fear  from 
it,  he  contented  himfelf  to  poflpone  a  refentment 
which  he  neverthelefs  refolved  to  take  of  the  colonel 
hereafter,  if  he  found  he  was  in  any  degree  a  delin- 
quent. 

The  firft  ftep  he  determined  to  take,  was,  on  the 
firft  opportunity,  to  relate  to  Colonel  James  the 
means  by  which  he  became  poffcfled  of  the  letter, 
and  to  read  it  to  him.  On  which  occafion,  he 
thought  he  fhould  eafily  difcern,  by  the  behaviour 
of  the  colonel,  whether  he  had  been  fufpefted  ei- 
ther by  Amelia  or  the  doiftor  without  a  caufe;  but 
as  for  his  wife,  he  fully  refolved  not  to  reveal  the 
fecret  to  her  till  the  dodlor's  return. 

While  Booth  was  deeply  engaged  by  himfelf  in 
thefe  meditations.  Captain  Trent  came  up  to  him, 
and  familiarly  flapped  him  on  the  flioulder. 

They  were  foon  joined  by  a  third  gentleman,  and 
prefently  afterwards  by  a  fourth,  both  acquaintances 
of  Mr.  Trent;  and  all  having  walked  twice  the 
length  of  the  Mall  together,  it  being  now  paft 
nine  in  the  evening,  Trent  propofed  going  to  the 
tavern,  to  which  the  ftrangers  immediately  con- 
fented;  and  Booth  himfelf,  after  fome  refiftance, 
was  at  length  perfuaded  to  comply. 

To  the  King's-arms  then  they  went,  where  the 
bottle  went  very  brifkly  round  till  after  eleven  ;  at 
which  time,  Trent  propofed  a  game  at  cards,  to 
which  propofal  likcwife  Booth's  confent  was  obtain- 
ed, though  not  without  much  difficulty  ;  for  though 
he  had  naturally  fome  inclination  to  gaming,  and 
had  formerly  a  little  indulged  it,  yet  he  had  entirely 
left  it  off  for  many  years. 

Booth  and  his  friend  were  partners,  and  had  at 
firft  fome  fuccefs ;  but  Fortune,  according  to  her 

ufual 
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ufual  condii(5lj  foon  fhifted  about,  and  perfecuted 
Booth  with  fiich  malice,  that  in  about  two  hours  he 
was  ftripped  of  all  the  gold  in  his  pocket,  which 
amounted  to  twelve  guineas,  being  more  than  half 
the  cafli  which  he  was  at  that  time  worth. 

How  eafy  it  is  for  a  m.an  who  is  at  all  tainted 
with  the  itch  of  gaming,  to  leave  off  play  in  fuch  a 
fituation,  efpecially  when  he  is  likewife  heated  with 
liquor,  I  leave  to  the  gamefters  to  determine.  Cer- 
tain it  is,  that  Booth  had  no  inclination  to  defifh;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  was  fo  eagerly  bent  on  playing  on, 
that  he  called  his  friend  out  of  the  room,  and  afl^cd 
him  for  ten  pieces,  which  he  promifed  punctually  to 
pay  the  next  miorning. 

Trent  chid  him  for  ufmg  fo  much  formality  on 
the  occafion.     *  You  know,'  faid  he,  '  dear  Booth, 

*  you  may   have  what  money   you  pleafe  of  me. 

*  Here  is  a  twenty  pound  note,  at  your  fervice, 
'  and  if  you  want  five  times  the  fum,  it  is  at  your 

*  fervice.     We  will  never  let  thefc  fellows  go  away 

*  with  our  money  in  this  manner ;  for  we  have 
'  fo  much    the    advantage,    that    if  the  knowing 

*  ones  were  here,  they  would  lay  odds  of  our 
«  fide.' 

But  if  this  was  really  Mr.  Trent's  opinion,  he 
was  very  much  miftaken  ;  for  the  other  two  ho- 
nourable gentlemen  were  not  only  greater  mafters 
of  the  game-,  and  fomewhat  foberer  than  poor 
Booth,  having,  with  all  the  art  in  their  power, 
evaded  the  bottle  3  but  they  had,  moreover,  another 
fmall  advantage  over  their  adverfaries,  both  of  them, 
by  means  of  feme  certain  private  figns,  previoufly 
agreed  upon  between  them,  being  always  acquainted 
with  the  principal  cards  in  each  other's  hands.  It 
cannot  be  wondered,  therefore,  that  Fortune  was 
on  their  fide  ;  for  however'  fhe  may  be  reported 
to  favour  fools,  Ihe  never,  I  believe,  fliews  them 
any  countenance  when  they  engage  in  play  with 
knaves. 

The 
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The  more  Booth  loft,  the  deeper  he  made  his  bets  ; 
the  confequence  of  which  was,  that  about  two  in 
the  morning,  befides  the  lofs  of  his  own  money,  he 
was  fifty  pounds  incebted  to  Trent.  A  Turn,  indeed, 
which  he  would  not  have  borrowed,  had  not  the 
other,  like  a  very  generous  friend,  puflied  it  upon 
him. 

Trent's  pockets  became  at  laft  dry,  by  means  of 
thefe  loans.  His  own  lofs  indeed  was  trifling;  for 
the  ftakcs  of  the  games  v/ere  no  higher  than 
crowns;  and  betting  (as  it  is  called)  was  that  to 
which  Booth  owed  his  ruin.  The  gentlemen  there- 
fore, pretty  well  knowing  Booth's  circumftances, 
and  being  kindly  unwilling  to  win  more  of  a  man 
than  he  was  worth,  declined  playing  any  longer, 
nor  did  Booth  once  afk  them  to  perfift ;  for  he 
was  alhamed  of  the  debt  which  he  had  already  con- 
trafted  to  Trent,  and  very  far  from  defiring  to 
encreafe  it. 

The  company  then  feparated.  The  two  viftors 
and  Trent  went  off  in  their  chairs  to  their  feveral 
houfes  near  Grofvenor-Square  ;  and  poor  Booth,  in 
a  melancholy  mood,  walked  home  to  his  lodgings. 
He  was,  indeed,  in  fuch  a  fit  of  defpair,  that  it 
more  than  once  camie  into  his  head  to  put  an  end  to 
his  miferable  being. 

But,  before  we  introduce  him  to  Amelia,  we 
muft  do  her  the  juftice  to  relate  the  manner  in 
which  fhe  fpent  this  unhappy  evening.  It  was 
about  feven  when  Booth  left  her  to  walk  in  the 
Park ;  from  this  time,  till  paft  eight,  fhe  was  em- 
ployed with  her  children,  in  playing  v/ith  them,  in 
giving  them  their  fupper,  and  in  putting  them  to 
bed. 

When  thefe  offices  were  performed,  flie  em- 
ployed hcrfelf  another  hour  in  cooking  up  a  little 
fupper  for  her  hufband,  this  being,  as  we  have 
already  obferved,  his  favourite  meal,  as  indeed  it 
was  her's ;  andj  in  a  moft  plcafant  and  delightful 

iTianner, 
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manner,  they  generally  pafTed  tlieir  time  at  this  fea- 
fon,  though  their  fare  was  very  feldom  of  the  fump- 
tuous  kind. 

It  now  grew  dark,  and  her  hafhed  mutton  was 
ready  for  the  table,  but  no  Booth  appeared. 
Having  waited  therefore  for  him  a  full  hour,  flie 
gave  him  over  for  that  evening  ;  nor  was  fhe  much 
alarmed  at  his  abfence,  as  fhe  knew  he  was,  in  a 
night  or  two,  to  be  at  the  tavern  with  fome  bro- 
ther officers  ;  fhe  concluded  therefore  that  they  had 
met  in  the  Park,  and  had  agreeci  to  fpend  this  even- 
ing together. 

At  ten  then  fhe  fat  down  to  fupper  by  herfelf ; 
for  Mrs.  Atkinfon  was  then  abroad.  And  liere 
we  cannot  help  relating  a  little  incident,  however 
trivial  it  may  appear  to  fome.  Having  fat  fome 
time  alone,  reflefting  on  their  diftreffed  fituation, 
her  fpirits  grew  very  low ;  and  fhe  was  once  or 
twice  going  to  ring  the  Ijell,  to  fend  her  maid  for 
half  a  pint  of  white  wine;  but  checked  her  incli- 
nation, in  order  to  fave  the  little  fum  of  fixpence ; 
which  fhe  did  the  more  refolutely,  as  fhe  had  be- 
fore refufed  to  gratify  her  children  with  tarts  for 
their  fupper,  from  the  fame  motive.  And  this  felf- 
denial  fhe  was  very  probably  pradliling,  to  fave  fix- 
pence  ;  while  her  hufband  was  paying  a  debt  of 
feveral  guineas,  incurred  by  the  ace  of  trumps  be- 
ing in  the  hands  of  his  adverfary. 

Inftead  therefore  of  this  cordial,  fhe  took  up  one 
of  the  excellent  Farquhar's  comedies,  and  read  it 
half  through,  when  the  clock  flriking  twelve,  fhe 
retired  to  bed,  leaving  the  maid  to  fit  up  for  her 
mafler.  She  would,  indeed,  have  much  more  wil- 
lingly have  fat  up  herfelf;  but  the  delicacy  of  her 
own  mind  affured  her,  that  Booth  would  not  thank 
her  for  the  compliment.  This  is  indeed  a  method 
which  fome  wives  take  of  upbraiding  their  huf- 
bands  for  Haying  abroad  till  too  late  an  hour,  and 
of  engaging  them,  through  tendernefs  and  good- 
nature. 
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nature,  never  to  enjoy  the  company  of  their  frierids 
too  long,  when  they  muft  do  this  at  the  expence  of 
their  wives  reft. 

To  bed  then  fhe  went,  but  not  to  fleep.  Thrice 
indeed  fhe  told  the  difmal  clock,  and  as  often  heard 
the  more  difmai  watchman,  till  her  miferable  huf- 
band  found  his  way  home,  and  ftole  filently,  like  a 
thief,  to  bed  to  her;  at  v/hich  time,  pretending 
then  firft  to  awake,  ftie  threw  her  fnowy  arms 
around  him  ;  though,  perhaps,  the  more  witty 
property  of  fnow,  according  to  Addifon,  that  is 
to  fay,  its  coldnefs,  rather  belonged  to  the  poor 
captain. 

CHAP.     VI. 
Ready  GameJieVy  and  ohferve. 

F^OOTH  could  not  fo  well  difguife  the  agita- 
Ji  tions  of  his  mind  from  Amelia,  but  that  fhe 
perceived  fufficient  fymptoms  to  afTure  her  that 
fome  misfortune  had  befallen  him.  This  made  her 
in  her  turn  fo  uneafy,  that  Booth  took  notice  of  it, 
and  after  breakfaft  faid,  '■  Sure,  my  dear  Emily, 

*  fomething  hath  fallen  out  to  vex  you.' 

Amelia,  looking  tenderly  at  him,  anfwered,   ^  In- 

*  deed,  my  dear,  you  are  in  the  right.    I  am  indeed 

*  extremely  vexed.'     *  For  heaven's  fake,'  faid  he, 

*  what  is  it  ?'     *  Nay,   my  love,'  cries  fhe,  '  that 

*  you  muft  anfwer  yourfelf.     Whatever  it  is  which 

*  hath  given  you  all  that  difturbance  that  you  in 

*  vain  endeavour  to  conceal  from  me,  this  it  is  which 

*  caufes  all  my  affli61:ion.' 

*  You  guefs  truly,  my  fweet,'  replied  Booth ;  *  I 

*  am  indeed  afflifted,  and  I  will  not,  nay,  I  cannot 

*  conceal  the  truth  from  you.     I  have  undone  my- 

*  felf,  Amelia.' 

*  What  have  you  done,  child  ?'  faid  flie,  in  fome 
eonfternation,  *  pray  tell  me.' 

*  I  have 
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*  I  have  loft  my  money  at  play,'  anfwered  he. 
'Pugh!'  faid  fhc,    recovering  herfelfj  —  *  what 

*  fignifies  the  trifle  you  had   in  your  pocket  ?    Re- 

*  folve  never  to  play  again,   and  let  it  give  you  no 

*  further  vexation  j  I  warrant  you  we  v/ill  contrive 

*  fome  method  to  repair  fuch  a  lofs.' 

'  Thou  heavenly    angel,    thou    comfort   of  my 

*  foul,'  cried  Booth,  tenderly  embracing  her • 

Then  ftarting  a  little  from  her  arms,  and  looking 
with  eager  fondncfs  in  her  eyes,  he  faid,  *  Let  me 

*  liirvey  thee ;   art  thou  really  human,  or  art  thou 

*  not  rather  an  angel   in  a  human  form  ? O, 

*  no  !'  cried  he,  flying  again  into  her  arms,  *  thou 

*  art  my  deareft    woman,    my    befl:,    my    beloved 
«  wife  !' 

Amelia  having  returned  all  his  carefTes  with 
equal  kindnefs,  told  him,  fhe  had  near  eleven 
guineas  in  her  purfe,  and  aflvcd  how  much  fne 
ihould  fetch  him.  —  *  I  would  not  advife  you,  Billy, 

*  to  carry  too   much  in  your  pocket,  for  fear  it 
'  iliould  be  a  temptation  to  you  to  return  to  gam- 

*  ing,  in  order  to   retrieve  your  paft  loflfes.     Let 
'  me   beg  you,    on  all   accounts,    never  to  think 

*  more,  if  pofiible,   on  the  trifle  you  have  loft,  any 
^  more  than  if  you  had  never  poflTeflfed  it.' 

Booth  prom.ifed  her  faithfully  he  never  would, 
and  refufed  to  take  any  of  the  money.  He  then 
hefitated  a  moment  —  and  cried  —  *  You  fay,  my 

*  dear,  you  have  eleven  guineas;  you  have  a  dia- 
'  mond  ring  likewifc,  which  was  your  grandmo- 

*  ther's,  I  believe  that  is  worth  twenty  pounds  ;   and 
'  your  own  and  the  child's  watch  are  worth  as  much 

*  more.' 

*  I  believe  they  would  fell  for  as  much,'  cried 
Amelia  i    '  for  a  pav/nbrokcr  of  Mrs.  Atkinfon's 

*  acquaintance  ofi^ered  to  lend  me  thirty -five  pounds 

*  upon  them,  when  you  was   in  your  laft  diftrefs. 
* But   why    are    you    computing   their  value 

*  now  ?' 

'  I  was 
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*  I  was  only  confidering,'  anfwered  he,  *  how 
^  much  we  could  raife  in  any  cafe  of  exigency.* 

'  I  have  computed  it  myfelf,'  faid  Ihe ;   *  and  I 

*  believe  all  we  have  in  the  world,  befides  our  bare 

*  neceflary    apparel,    would    produce    about    fixty 
^  pounds  :  and  fuppofe,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe,   '  while 

*  we  have  that  little  fum,  we  fhould  think  of  em- 
'  ploying  it  fome  way  or  other,  to  procure  fome 

*  fmall  fubfiftence  for  ourfelves  and  our  family.     As 

*  for  your  dependence  on  the  colonel's  friendlliip, 

*  it  is  all  vain,  I  am  afraid,  and  fallacious.     Nor  do 

*  I  fee  any  hopes  you  have,  from  any  other  quar- 
'  ter,  of  providing  for  yourfelf  again  in  the  army. 

*  And  though  the  fum  which  is  now  in  your  power 

*  is  very  fmall ;  yet  we  may  pofTibly  contrive  with 

*  it  to  put  ourfelves  into  fome  mean  way  of  liveli- 
*^  hood.     I  have  a  heart,  my  Billy,  which  is  capable 

*  of  undergoing  any   thing  for  your  fake ;   and  I 
'  hope  my  hands  are  as  able  to  work  as  thofe  which 

*  have  been  more    inured    to   it.     But  think,  my 
'  dear,  think  what  muft  be  our  wretched  condition, 

*  when  the  very  little  we  now  have  is  all  mouldered 
'  away,  as  it  will  foon  be  in  this  town.' 

When  poor  Booth  heard  this,  and  refieiled  that 
the  time  which  Amelia  forefaw  was  already  arrived, 
(for  that  he  had  already  loft  every  farthing  they  were 
worth)  it  touched  him  to  the  quick  ;  he  turned  pale, 
gnafhed   his   teeth,  and  cried  out,    *  Damnation  ! 

*  this  is  too  much  to  bear.' 

Amelia  was  thrown  into  the  utmoft  confternation 
by  this  behaviour  J  and,  with  great  terror  in  her 
countenance,  cried  out,  ^  Good  Heavens  !  my  dear 

*  love,  what  is  the  reafon  of  this  agony  ?' 

'  Afk  me  no  queftions,'  cried  he,  ^  unlefs  you 
'  would  drive  me  to  madnefs.' 

*  My  Billy  !  my  love !'  faid  llie,  '  what  can  be  the 

*  meaning  of  this  ?  —  I  beg  you  will  deal  openly 
'  with  me,  and  tell  me  all  your  griefs.' 

*  Have 
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'  Have  you  dealt  fairly  with  mc,  Amelia  ?'  faid 
he. 

*  Yes,  furely,*  faid  fae  j  '  Heaven  is  my  witnefs 

*  how  fairly.' 

»  Nay,  do  not  call  Heaven,'  cried  he,  '  to  witnefs 

*  a  falfehood.     You  have  not  dealt  openly  with  me, 

*  Amelia.  You  have  concealed  fecrets  from  me  ; 
'  fecrets  which  I  ought  to  have  known,  and  which, 
«  if  I  had  known,  it  had  been  better  for  us  both.' 

'  You  ailonilh  me  as  much  as  you  fhock  me,* 
cried   ihe.     What  falfehood,  what  treachery  have 

*  I  been  guilty  of?' 

'  You  tell  me,'  fiid  lie,  *  that  I  can  have  no  reli- 
*^  ance  on  James  ;  why  did  not  you  tell  me  fo 
'  before  ?' 

*  I  call  Heaven  again,'  faid  fhc,  *  to  witnefs ; 
'^  nay,  I  appeal  to  yourfelf  for  the  truth  of  it ;  I 
'  have  often  told  you  fo.     I  have  told  you  I  difliked 

*  the  man,  notwithftanding  the  many  favours  he 
^  had  done  you.     I  defired  you  not  to  have  too  ab- 

*  folute  a  reliance  upon  him.     I  own  I  had  once  an 

*  extreme  good  opinion  of  him,  but  I  changed  it, 
'  and  I  acquainted  you  that  I  had  fo — ' 

'  But  not,'  cries  he,  '  with  the  reafons  why  you 
'  had  changed  it.' 

*  I  was  really  afraid,  my  dear,'  faid  flie,  *  of  go- 

*  ing  too  far.     I  knew  the  obligations  you  had  to 

*  him  j   and  if  I  fufpefted  that  he  a6ted  rather  from 

*  vanity  than  true  friendfliip ' 

*  Vanity!'    cries  he,    '  take  care,    Amelia,  you 

*  know  his  motive  to  be  much  worfe  than  vanity — 

*  A  motive,  which,  if  he  had  piled  obligations  on 
'  me  till  they  had  reached  the  ikies,  would  tumble 

*  all  down  to  hell.     It  is  in  vain  to  conceal  it  longer 

«  1  know  all your  confident  hath  told  me 

«  all.' 

*  Nay,  then,'  cries  fhe,  *  on  my  knees  I  entreat 

*  you  to  be  pacilied,  and  hear  me  out.     It  was,  my 

'  dear. 
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*  dear,  for  you,  my  dread  of  your  jealous  honour, 

*  and  the  fatal  confequences.' 

*■  Is  not  Amelia,  then,'  cried  he,  *  equally  jealous 
'  of  my  honour  ?  Would  fhe,  from  a  weak  tender- 
'  nefs  for  my  perfon,  go  privately  about  to  betray, 

*  to  undermine  the  moll  invaluable  treafure  of  my 

*  foul  ?  Would  fhe  have  me  pointed  at  as  the  cre- 

*  dulous  dupe,  the  eafy  fool,  the  tame,  the  kind 

*  cuckold  of  a  rafcal,  with  whom  I  converfed  as  a 

*  friend  r' 

*  Indeed,  you  injure  me,'  faid  Amelia.    '  Heaven 

*  forbid  I  fhould  have  the  trial  ;  but  I  think  I  could 

*  facrifice  all  I  hold   moil  dear,  to  preferve  your 

*  honour.     I  think  I  have  fhewn  I  can.     But  I  will 

*  — when  you  are  cool,  I  v/ill — fatisfy  you  I  have 
'  done  nothing  you  ought  to  blame.' 

*  I  am  cool  then,'  cries  he '  I  will  with  the 

^  greatefl:  coolnefs  hear  you. But  do  not  think, 

*  Amelia,  I  have  the  leafl  jealoufy,  the  leaft  fuf- 

*  picion,  the  leaft  doubt  of  your  honour.  It  is 
'  your  want   of   confidence  in  me  alone  which  I 

*  blame.' 

'  When  you  are  calm,'  cried  fhe,  ^  I  will  fpeak, 

*  and  not  before.' 

He  afTured.her  he  was  calm  ;  and  then  ?at  faid, 
*  You  have  juftified  my  conduct  by  your  pre- 

*  fent  palTion,  in   concealing  from  you  my  fufpi- 

*  cions  3  for  they  were  no  more,  nay,  it  is  pofllble 

*  they  were  unjuft;  for  fmce  the  doctor,  in  betray- 
'  ing  the  fecret  to  you,  hath  lb  far  falfified  my  opi- 

*  nion  of  him,  why  may  I  not  be  as  well  deceived  in 

*  my  opinion  of  the  colonel  ;  fince  it  was  only 
'  formed    on    fome   particulars    in  his  behaviour, 

*  which  I  difliked  ?  for,  upon  my  honour,  he  never 

*  fpoke  a  word  to  me,  nor  hath  ever  been  guilty  of 

*  any  direct  aftion  which  I  could  blame.'- — She  then 
went  on,  and  related  moft  of  the  circumftances 
which  fhe  had  mentioned  to  the  do6lor,  omitting 
one  or  two  of  the  ftrongeft,  and  giving  fuch  a  turri 

Vol.  IX.  CL  to 
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to  the  reft,  that  if  Booth  had  not  had  fome  of 
Othello's  blood  in  him,  his  wife  would  have  almoft 
appeared  a  prude  in  his  eyes.  Even  he,  however, 
was  pretty  well  pacified  by  this  narrative,  and  faid;,- 
he  was  glad  to  find  a  pofTibility  of  the  colonel's  in- 
nocence ;  but  that  he  greatly  commended  the  pru- 
dence of  his  wife,  and  only  wifhed  fhe  would  for 
the  future  make  him  her  only  confident. 

Amelia,  upon  that,  exprelTed  fome  bitternefs 
againft  the  dodlor  for  breaking  his  truft ;  when 
Booth,  in  his  excufe,  related  all  the  circumflances 
of  the  letter,  and  plainly  convinced  her,  that  the 
fecret  had  dropt  by  mere  accident  from  the  mouth 
of  the  dodor. 

Thus  the  hufband  and  wife  became  again  recon- 
ciled, and  poor  Amelia  generoufly  forgave  a  paf- 
fion,  of  v/hich  the  fagacious  reader  is  better  ac- 
quainted with  the  real  caufe,  than  was  that  unhappy 
ladv. 

C  HAP.     VII. 

In  lohich  Booth  receives  a  'vijit  from  Captain  Trent. 

WHEN  Booth  grew  perfeiSlly  cool,  and  began 
to  refleft  that  he  had  broken  his  word  to  the 
doctor,  in  having  made  the  difcovery  to  his  wife, 
which  we  have  feen  in  the  laft  chapter,  that  thought 
gave  him  great  uneafinefs  ;  and  now,  to  comfort 
him.  Captain  Trent  came  to  make  him  a  vifit. 
This  was,  indeed,  almoft  the  laft  man  in  the  world 
whofe  company  he  wifhed  for ;  for  he  was  the  only 
man  he  was  afhamed  to  fee,  for  a  reafon  well  known 
to  gameftersi  among  whom,  the  moft  difhonourable 
of  all  things,  is  not  to  pay  a  debt,  contrafted  at  the 
gaming-table,  the  next  day,  or  the  next  time  at  leaft 
that  you  fee  the  party. 

Booth  made  no  doubt,  but  that  Trent  was  come 
on  purpofc  to  receive  this  debt  j  the  latter  had  been 

therefore 
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therefore  fcarce  a  minute  in  the  room,  before  Booth 
began,  in  an  awkward  manner,  to  apologize  ;  but 
Trent  immediately  ftopt  his  mouth,  and  laid,  '  I  do 
^  not  want  the  money,  Mr.  Booth,  and  you  may 
'  pay  it  me  whenever  you  are  able ;   and,  if  you  are 

*  never  able,    I  alTure    you  I  will  never  afl<:    you 

*  for  it.' 

This  generofity  raifed  fuch  a  tempeft  of  gratitude 
in  Booth  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  exprefilon),  that 
the  tears  burft  from  his  eyes,  and  it  was  fome  time 
before  he  could  find  any  utterance  for  thofe  fenti- 
ments  with  which  his  mind  overflowed  ;  but,  when 
he  began  to  exprefs  his  thankfulnefs,  Trent  imme- 
diately flopped  him,  and  gave  a  fudden  turn  to  their 
difcourfe. 

Mrs.  Trent  had  been  to  vifit  Mrs.  Booth  on  the 
mafquerade  evening,  which  vifit  Mrs.  Booth  had 
not  yet  returned.  Indeed,  this  was  only  the  fecond 
day  fince  fhe  had  received  it.  Trent  therefore  now 
told  his  friend,  that  he  fhould  take  it  extremely 
kind  if  he  and  his  lady  would  wave  all  ceremony, 
and  fup  at  their  houfe  the  next  evening.  Booth 
hefitated  a  moment  —  but  prefently    faid,    *  I   am 

*  pretty  certain  my  wife  is  not  engaged,  and  I  will 
^  undertake  for  her.  I  am  fure  fne  v/ill  not  refufe 
'  any  thing  Mr.  Trent  can  alk.'  And  foon  after 
Trent  took  Booth  with  him  to  walk  in  the  Park. 

There  were  few  greater  lovers  of  a  bottle  than 
Trent ;  he  foon  propofed  therefore  to  adjourn  to  the 
King's-arms  tavern,  where  Booth,  though  much 
againft  his  inclination,  accompanied  him.  Buc 
Trent  was  very  importunate,  and  Booth  did  not 
think  himfelf  at  libertv  to  refufe  fuch  a  requeil  to  a 
man  from  whom  he  had  fo  lately  received  fuch  obli- 
gations. 

When  they  came  to  the  tavern,  however.  Booth 

recoile-fted  the  omiffion  he  had  been  guilty  of  the 

night  before.     He  wrote  a  fnort  note  therefore  to 

0^2  his 
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his  wife,  acquainting  her,  that  he  fhould  not  come 
home  to  {upper  ;  but  comforted  her  with  a  faithful 
promife  that  he  would  on  no  account  engage  him- 
lelf  in  gaming. 

The  firft  bottle  palTed  in  ordinary  converfation  ,- 
but,  when  they  had  tapped  the  fecond,  Booth,  on 
fome  hints  which  Trent  gave  him,  very  fairly  laid 
open  to  him  his  whole  circumllances,  and  declared 
he    almoft    defpaired    of   mending    them.      ^  My 

*  chief  relief,'    faid    he,    *  was   in  the  intereft  of 

*  Colonel   James  j    but   I    have    given    up    thofe 

*  hopes.* 

*  And  very  wifely  too,'  faici  Trent.     *  I  fay  no- 

*  thing  of  the  colonel's  good-will.     Very  likely  he 

*  may  be  your  fincere  friend ;  but  I  do  not  believe 

*  he  hath  the  intereft    he  pretends  to.     He  hath 

*  had  too  many  favours  in  his  own  family,  to  aik 
'  any  more  yet  a  while.     But  I  am  miftaken,  if  you 

*  have  not  a  much  more  powerful  friend  than  the 

*  colonel  ;  one,  who  is  both   able  and  willing   to 

*  ferve  you.     I  dined  at  his  table  within  thcfe  two 

*  days,  and  I  never  heard  kinder  nor  warmer  expref- 

*  fions  from  the  mouth  of  man,  than   he  made  ufe 

*  of  towards    you.     I  make  no  doubt  you  know 

*  whom  I  mean.' 

*  Upon  my  honour,  I  do  not,'  anfwered  Booth ; 

*  nor  did  I  guefs  that  I  had  fuch  a  friend  in  the 

*  world  as  you  mention.' 

*  I  am  glad  then,'  cries  Trent,  '  that  I  have  the 

*  pleafure  of  informing  you  of  it.'  He  then  named 
the  noble  peer,  who  hath  been  already  fo  often 
mentioned  in  this  hiilory. 

Booth  turned  pale,  and  ftarted  at  his  name.      '  I 

*  forgive  you,  my  dear  Trent,'  cries  Booth,  ^  for 

*  mentioning  his  name  to  me,  as  you  are  a  ftranger 

*  to  what  hath  palled  between  us.' 

'  Nay,  I  know  nothing  that  hath  palTed  between 

*  you,'  anfwered  Trent.     *  I  am  fure,  if  there  is 

'  any 
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'  any  quarrel  between  you  of  two  days  ftanding,  all 

*  is  forgiven  on  his  part.' 

*D n  his  forgivenefs,'  faid   Booth.     *  Per- 

'  haps  I  ought  to  blufh  at  what  I  have  for- 
'  given.'  • 

^  You  furprife  me,'  ciies  Trent.     ^  Pray,  what 

*  can  be  the  matter  ?' 

*  Indeed,    my  dear  Trent,'    cries   Booth,    very 
gravely,  *  he  would  have  injured  me  in  the  tendereft 

*  part.     I   knov/  not  how  to  teil   it  you  ;  but  he 

*  would  have  difhonoured  me  with  my  v/ife.' 

*  Sure,  you  are  not  in  earnef!:,'  anfwered  Trent ; 
'  but,  if  you  are,  you  will  pardon  me  for  thinking 

*  that  impoffible.' 

*  Indeed,'  cries  Booth,  ^  I  have  fo  good  an  opinion 

*  of  my  wife,  as  to  believe  it  impoffible  for  him 

*  to  fucceed ;  but  that  he  fliould  intend  me  the 
'  favour,  you  will  not,  I  believe,  think  an  impolli- 
'  bility.' 

*  Faith  1  not  in  the  leaft,'  faid  Trent.     '  Mrs. 

*  Booth  is  a  very  fine  woman ;  and,  if  I  had  the 

*  honour  to  be  her  hufband,  I  Ihould  not  be  angry 
'  with  any  man  for  liking  her.' 

*  But  you  would  be  angry,'  faid  Booth,   *  with  a 

*  man,  who  ihould  make  ufe  of  (Iratagems  and  con- 

*  trivances  to  feduce  her  virtue  -,  efpecially  if  he  did 
'  this  under  the  colour  of  entertaining  the  higheft 
'  friendlhip  for  yourfelf.' 

*  Not  at  all,'  cries  Trent.     '  It  is   human  na- 
'  ture,' 

*  Perhaps  it  is,'  cries  Booth  j    '  but  it  is  human 

*  nature  depraved,  ftript  of  all  its  worth,  and  loveli- 
'  nefs  and  dignity,  and  degraded  down  to  a  level 

*  with  the  vileft  brutes.' 

'  Look  ye,  Booth,'  cries  Trent,  ^  I  would  not 

*  be  mifunderftood.     I  think,  when  I  am  talking 

*  to  you,  I  talk  to  a  man  of  fenfe,  and  to  an  inha- 

*  bitant  of  this  country  j  not  to  one  who  dwells  in 

*  a  land  of  faints.     If  you    have   really   fuch  an 

0^3  « opinion 
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*  opinion  as  you  exprefs  of  this  noble  Lord,  you 

*  have  the  fineit  opportunity  of  making  a  complete 

*  fool  and  bubble  of  him  that  any  man  can  defire, 
'  and  of  making  your  own  fortune  at  the  fame  time. 

*  I  do  not  fay  that  your  fufpicions  are  groundlefs ; 

<  for,  of  all  men   upon  earth  I  know,  my  Lord  is 

<  the  greateft  bubble  to  women,  though  I  believe 

*  he  hath  had  very  few.     And  this  I  am  confident 

<  of,  that   he  hath   not  the  leafl  jealoufy  of  thefe 

*  fufpicions.     Now,  therefore,  if  you  will  ad:  the 

*  part  of  a  wife  man,  I  will  undertake  that  you  fhall 
'  make  your  fortune,  without  the  leaft  injury  to 
«  the  chaftity  of  Mrs.  Booth.' 

*  I  do  not  underftand  you.  Sir,'  faid  Booth. 

*  Nay,'  cries  Trent,   '  if  you  will  not  underftand 

*  me,  I  have  done.    I  meant  only  your  fervice ;  and 

*  I  thought  I  had  known  you  better.' 

Booth  begged  him  to  explain  himfelf.     *  If  you 
'■  can,'  faid  he,  '  fhew  me  any  way  to  improve  fuch 

*  circumftances  as  I  have  opened  to  you,  you  may 

*  depend  on  it,  I  Ihall  readily  embrace  it,  and  own 
'  my  obligations  to  you.' 

'  That    is    fpoken    like    a    man,'    cries    Trent. 

<  Why,    what  is  it  more  than  this  ?    Carry   your 

*  fufpicions  in  your  own  bofom.     Let  Mrs.  Booth, 

*  in  whofe  virtue    I    am  fure    you    may  be  juftly 

*  confident,  go  to  the  public  places ;  there  let  her 

*  treat  my  Lord  with  common  civility  only  j  I  am 

*  fure  he  will  bite.     And  thus,  without  iiiffering 

*  him  to  gain  his  purpofe,  you  will  gain  yours.     I 

*  know  feveral  who  have  fucceeded  with  him  in  this 

*  manner.' 

*  I  am  very  forry,  Sir,'  cries  Booth,  '  that  you 
«  are  acquainted  with  any  fuch  rafcals.     I  do  allure 

<  you,  rather  than  I  would  ^£t  fuch  a  part,  I  would 

*  fubmit  to  the  hardcft  fcntence  that  fortune  could 
«  pronounce  againft  me.' 

'  Do  as  you  pleafe,  Sir,'  faid  Trent ;   '  I  have 

*  only  ventured  to  advife  you  as  a  friend.     But  do 

'  you 
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*  you  not  think  your  nicety  is  a  little  over-fcrupu- 

*  lous  ?' 

*  You  will  excufe  me,  Sir,'  faid  Booth ;  ^  but  I 

*  think  no  man  can  be  too  fcrupulous  in  points 

*  which  concern  his  honour.' 

'  I  know  many  men  of  very  nice  honour,'  an- 
fwered  Trent,  '  who  have  gone  much  farther ;  and 

*  no  man,  I  am  fure,  had  ever  a  better  excufe  for 
'  it  than  yourfelf.  —  You  will  forgive  me.  Booth, 
'  fince  what  I  fpeak  proceeds  from  my  love  to  you  j 
'  nay,  indeed,  by  mentioning  your  affairs  to  me, 
'  which  I  am  heartily  forry  for,  you  have  given  me 
'  a  right  to  fpeak.  You  know  bed  what  friends 
'  you  have  to  depend  upon ;  but,  if  you  have  no 
'  other  pretenfions  than  your  merit,  I  can  alTure 
'  you,  you  would  fail,  if  it  was  pofTible  you  could 
^  have  ten  times  more  merit  than  you  have.     And, 

*  if  you  love  your  wife,  as  I  am  convinced  you  do, 

*  what  muft  be  your  condition,  in  feeing  her  wane 
'  the  neceffaries  of  life  ?' 

'  I  know  my  condition  is  very  hard,'  cries  Booth; 

*  but  I  have  one  comfort  in  it,  which  I  will  never 

*  part  with,  and  that  is  innocence.     As  to  the  mere 

*  neceffaries  of  life,  however,  it  is  pretty  difficult  to 

*  deprive  us  of  them ;  this,  I  am  fure  of,  no  one 
f  can  want  them  long.' 

*  Upon  my  word.  Sir,'  cries  Trent,  *  I  did  no^ 

*  know  you  had  been  fo  great  a  philofopher.     But, 

*  believe  me,  thefe  matters  look  much  lefs  terrible 

*  at  a  diftance,  than  when  they  are  aftuallyprefent. 

*  You  will  then  find,  I  am  afraid,  that  honour  hath 

*  no  more  fkiU  in  cookery  than  Shakefpeare  tells  us 

*  it  hath  in  furgery. D n  me,  if  I  don't  wilh 

*  his  Lordfnip  loved  my  wife  as  well  as  he  doth 
'*  yours,  I  promife  you  I  would  truft  her  virtue  j 
■^  and,  if  he  fhould  get  the  better  of  it,  I  fhould  have 

*  people  of  fafhion  enough  to  keep  me  in  counte- 
^  nance.' 

0^4  Their 
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Their  fecond  bottle  being  now  almoft  out,  Booth, 
without  making  any  anfwer,  called  for  a  Bill.  Trent 
prefl:  very  much  the  drinking  another  bottle  j  but 
Booth  abfolutely  refuled,  and  prefently  afterwards 
they  parted,  not  extremely  well  fatisfied  with  each 
other.  They  appeared  indeed  one  to  the  other  in 
difadvantageous  lights  of  a  very  different  kind. 
Trent  concluded  Booth  to  be  a  very  filly  fellow; 
and  Booth  began  to  fufpecb,  that  Trent  was  very 
little  better  than  a  fcoundrel. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

Contains  a  letter y  and  other  matters. 

E  v/ill  now  return  to  Amelia  j  to  whom  imme- 
diately, upon  her  hufband's  departure  to 
walk  with  Mr.  Trent,  a  porter  brought  the  follow- 
ing letter  -,  which  Hie  immediately  opened  and  read : 

M  A  D  A  M, 

'  npHE   quick  difpatch  which  I    have   given   to 

*  •*■    your  firft  commands,  will,  I  hope,  aflure  you 

*  of  the  diligence  with  which  I  Ihall  always  obey 

*  every  command  that  you  are  pleafed  to  honour 

*  me  with.  I  have,  indeed,  in  this  trifling  affair, 
•<  afted,  as  if  my  life  itfelfhad  been  at  flake;  nay, 

*  I  know  not  but  it  may  be  fo;  for  this  infignificant 
'  matter  you  was  pleafed  to  tell  me,  would  oblige 
<  the  charming  perfon  in  whofe  power  is  not  only 

*  my  happinefs,  but,  as  I  am  well  perfuaded,  my 

*  life  too.     Let  me  reap  therefore  fome  little  advan- 

*  tage   in   your  eyes,  as  you  have  in  mine,  from 

*  this  trifling  occafion;  for  if  any  thing  could  add 

*  to  the  charms  of  which  you  are  miflrefs,  it  would 
'  be  perhaps  that  amiable  zeal  with  which  you 
f  maintain  the  caufe  of  your  friend.    I  hope,  indeed, 

«lh€ 
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^  Ihe  will    be    my  friend   and    advocate'  with  the 

*  moft  lovely  of  her  fex,  as  I  think  ihe  hath  reafon, 

*  and  as    you    was    pleafed    to    infinuate    fhe  had 

*  been.     Let  me  befeech  you.  Madam,  let  not  that 

*  dear   heart,   whcfe    tendernefs    is    fo  inclined  to 

*  companionate  the  miferies  of  others,  be  harden- 

*  ed  only  againft  the  fufferings  which  itfelf  occa- 

*  fions.      Let  not  that  man  alone  have  reafon  to 

*  think  you  cruel,    who,  of  all   others,  would  do 

*  the  mofi  to  procure  your  kindnefs.  How  often 
'  have  I  lived  over  in  my  refleftions,  in  my  dream.s, 

*  thofe  two  fliort  minutes  we  were  together  ?  But 

*  alas  !  hov;  faint  are  thefe  mimickries  of  the  ima- 
'  gination  !  What  would  I  not  give  to  purchafe 
'  the  reality  of  fuch  another  bleiTing  !  This,  Ma- 

*  dam,  is  in  your  power  to  beftow  on  the  man  who 
'  hath  no  wilh,  no  will,  no  fortune,  no  heart,  no 
'  life,  but  what  are  at  your  difpofai.     Grant  me 

'only  the  favour  to  be  at  Lady 's  affemby. 

< You  can  have  nothing  to  fear  from  indulg- 

*  ing  me  with  a  moment's  fight,  a  moment's  con- 

*  verfation  ;  I  will  afk  no  m^ore.     I  know  your  de- 

*  licacy,  and  had  rather  die  than  offend  it.     Could  I 

<  have  feen  you  fometimes,  I  believe  the  fear  of 
«  offending  you  would  have  kept  my  love  for  ever 

*  buried  in  my  own  bofom;  but,  to  be  totally  ex- 

*  eluded  even  from  the  fight  of  what  my  foul  doats 

*  on,  is  what  I  cannot  bear.  It  is  that  alone  which 
'  hath  extorted    the    fatal    fecret    from   me.     Let 

*  that  obtain  your  forgivenefs  for  me.  I  need 
'  not  fign  this  letter,  otherwife  than  with  that  im- 

*  preflion  of  my  heart  which  I  hope  it  bears;  and, 
'  to  conclude  it  in  any  form,    no  language   hath 

*  words  of  devotion  ilrong  enough  to  tell  you  with 

<  what  truth,  what  anguifli,  what  zeal,  what  adora- 

*  tion  I  love  you.' 

Amelia  had  jull  ftrength  to  hold  out  to  the  end, 
when  her  trembling  grew  fo  violent,  that  flic 
dropt  the  letter,  and  had  probably  dropt  herfelf, 

had 
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had  not  Mrs,  Atkinfon  come  timely  in  to  fupport 
her. 

*  Good  Heavens!'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  what  is 

*  the  matter  with  you.  Madam  ?' 

*  I  know  not  what  is  the  matter,'  cries  Amelia, 
<  but  I  have  received  a  letter  at  lad  from  that  infa- 
'  mous  colonel.' 

*  You  will  take  my  opinion  again  then,  I  hoDe, 
'  Madam.,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon.  ^  But  don't  be  fo 
'  afFeded  i  the  letter  cannot  eat  you,  or  run  away 
'  with  you. — Here  it  lies,  I  fee  j  will  you  give  me 
'  leave  to  read  it  ?' 

*  Read  it  with  all  my  heart,'  cries  Amelia,  '  and 

*  give  me  your  advice  hov/  to  ad  j  for  I  am  almoft 

*  diftrafted.' 

*  Heyday  !'  fays  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  here  is  a  piece 

^  of  parchment  too What  is  that?'  In  truth  this 

parchment  had  dropt  from  the  letter  when  Amelia 
firft  opened  it ;  but  her  attention  was  fo  fixed  by 
the  contents  of  the  letter  itfelf,  that  Ihe  had  never 
read  the  other.  Mrs.  Atkinfon  had  now  opened  the 
parchment  firft  j  and,  after  a  moment's  perufal,  the 
fire  fiafhed  from  her  eyes,  and  the  blood  flufned  in- 
to her  cheeks,  and  fhe  cried  out  in  a  rapture,  '  It  is  a 
'  commiffion  for  my  hufband !  upon  my  foul,  it  is  a 

*  commilnon  for  my  hu/band  !'  and  at  the  fame  time 
began  to  jump  about  the  room,  in  a  kind  of  frantic 
fit  of  joy. 

'  What  can  be  the  meanino-  of  all  this  ?'  cries 

o 

Amelia,  under  the  higheft  degree  of  aftonifliment. 
<  Do  not  I  tell  you,  my  dear  Madam,'  cries  fhe, 

*  that  it  is  a  commiffion  for  my  hufband  ;  and  can 

*  you  wonder  at  my  being  overjoyed  at  what  I  know 

*  will  make  him  fo  happy  ?  — And  now  it  is  ail  out. 

*  The  letter  is  not  from  the  colonel,  but  from  that 
'  noble  Lord  of  whom  I  have  told  you  fo  much. 

*  But    indeed.    Madam,    I  have  fome  pardons  to 

*  afk  of  you. — Flowcver,  1  know  your  goodnefsj 

*  and  I  will  tell  you  all.' 

'You 
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'  You  are  to  know  then,  Madam,  that  I  had  not 
'  been  in  the  opera-hoiife  fix  minutes  before  a 
«  mafque  came  up,  and  taking  me  by  the  hand,  led 

*  me  afide.  I  gave  the  mafque  my  hand  ;  and  fee- 
'  ing  a  lady  at  that  time  lay  hold  on  Capt.  Booth,  I 

*  took  that  opportunity  of  flipping  away  from  himj 
'  for  though  by  the  help  of  the  fqueaking  voice, 
^  and  by  attempting  to  mimic  yours,  I  had  pretty 
'  well  difguifed  my  own,  I  was  ftill  afraid,  if  I  had 
'  much  converfation  with  your  hufband,  he  would 
'  difcover  me.  I  walked  therefore  away  with  this 
'  mafque  to  the  upper  end  of  the  fartheft  room, 

*  where  we  fat  down  in  a  corner  together.     He  pre- 

*  fently  difcovered  to  me,  that  he  took  me  for  you  ; 

*  and  I  foon  after  found  out  who  he  was  :  indeed, 
'  fo  far  from  attempting  to  difguife  himfelf,  he  fpoke 

*  in  his  own  voice,  and  in  his  own  perfon.     He  now 

*  began  to  make  very  violent  love  to  me ;  but  it 
'  was  rather  in  the  ilyle  of  a  great  man  of  the  pre- 
'  fent  age,  than  of  an  Arcadian  fwain.  In  Ihort, 
'  he  laid  his  whole  fortune  at  my  feet,  and  bade 

*  me  make  whatever  terms  I  pleafed,  either  for  my^ 

*  felf  orfor  others.     By  others,  I  fuppofe,  he  meant 

*  your  hufl^and.      This,  however,  put  a  thought 

*  into  my  head,  of  turning  the  prefent  occafion  to 

*  advantage.     I  told  him,  there  were  two  kinds  o? 

*  pcrfons,  the  fallacioufnefs  of  whofe  promifes  had 

*  become  proverbial  in  the  world.     Thefe  were  lo- 

*  vers,  and  great  men.  What  reliance  then  could 
'  1  have  on  the  promife  of  one,  who  united  in  him- 

*  felf  both  thofe    characters  ?    That  I  had   feen  a 

*  melancholy  inftance,  in  a  very  worthy  woman  of 
'  my  acquaintance  (meaning  myfelf,  madam)  of  his 
'  v/ant  of  generofity.  I  faid,  I  knew  the  obligations 
'  that  he  had  to  this  wom.an,  and  the  injuries  he  had 
'  done  her  :  all  v/hich  I  was  ccnvinced  fhe  forgave  : 
'  for  that  fhe  had  faid  the  handfomeft  things  in  the 
'  world  of  himi  to  me.  He  anfwered,  that  he 
^  thought  he  had  not  been  deficient  in  generofity  to 

*  this 
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*  this  lady  (for  I  explain'd  to  him  whom  I  meant)  j 
'  but  that  indeed,  if  fhe  had  fpoke  well  of  him  to 

*  me  (meaning  yourfelf,  Madam),  he  would  not  fail 

*  to  reward  her  for  fuch  an  obligation.  I  then  told 
'  him  fhe  had  married  a  very  deferving  man,  who 

*  had  ferved  long  in  the  army  abroad  as  a  private 
'  man,  and  who  was  a  ferjeant  in  the  guards;  that 

*  I  knew  it  was  fo  very  eafy  for  him  to  get  him  a 

*  commifTion,  that  I  fhould  not  think  he  had  any 
'  honour  or  goodnefs  in  the  wor-ld,  if  he  negleded 
'  it.     I  declared  this  flep  muft  be  a  preliminary  to 

*  any  good  opinion  he  mufb  ever  hope  for  of  mine. 
'  I  then  profeffed  the  greatefl  friendlhip  to  that  lady 

*  (in  which  I  am  convinced  you  v/ill  think  me  fe- 

*  rious),   and  affured  him  he  v/ould  give  me  one  of 

*  the  highefh  pleafures,  in  letting  me  be  the  inftru- 

*  ment  of  doing  her  fuch  a  fervice.     He  promifed 

*  m.e  in  a  moment  to  do  what  you  fee.  Madam,  he 

*  hath  fince  done.  And  to  you  I  fliall  always  think 
'  mvfelf  indebted  for  it.' 

*  I  know  not  how  you  are  indebted  to  me,'  cries 
Amelia.  *  Indeed,  I  am  very  glad  of  any  good  for- 
*■  tune  that  can  attend  poor  Atkinfon:  but  I  wifh  it 
•f  had  been  obtained  fome  other  way.  Good  Hea- 
'  vens  !    what  m.uil  be  the  confequence  of   this  ? 

•^*  What  muft  this  Lord  think  of  me,  for  liftening 

*  to  his  mention  of  love  j  nay,  for  making  any  terms 
'  with  him  ?  for  what  muft  he  fuppofe  thofe  terms 

*  mean?  Indeed,  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  you  carried  it  a 
'  great  deal  too  far.  No  v/onder  he  had  the  afiur- 
'^  ance  to  write  to  me  in  the  manner  he  hath  done. 

*  It  is  too  plain  what  he  conceives  of  me,  and  who 
'  knows  what  he  may   fay  to  others.      You  may 

*  have  blown  up  my  reputation  by  your  behaviour.' 

*  How  is  th.at  poiTible  r'  anfwered  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon.    *  Is  it  r.o:  in  my  power  to  clear  up  all  mat- 

*  ters  r  If  you  will  but  give  me  leave  to  make  an 
'  appointment  in  your  name,  I  will  meet  him  my- 
',  feifj  and  declare  the  whole  fecret  to  him.' 

'  I  will 
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'  I  will  ccnfcnt  to  no  fuch  appointment/  cries 
Amelia.     *  I  am  heartily  ibrry  I  ever  confented  to 

*  praftife  any  deceit.  I  plainly  fee  the  truth  of 
'  what  Dr.  Harrifon  hath  often  told  me,  that  if  one 
'  fteps  ever  fo  little  out  of  the  ways  of  virtue  and 

*  innocence,  we  know  not  how  we  may  Ilide^  for 
'  all  the  ways  of  vice  are  a  llippery  defcent.' 

'  That  fentiment,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  is  much 

*  older  than  Dr.  Harrifon.     Omne  vitiiim  in  proclivi 

'  However  new  or  old  it  is,  I  find  it  is  true,* 
cries  Amelia ^  But  pray,  tell  me  all,  though 

*  I  tremble  to  hear  it.' 

*  Indeed,  my  dear  friend,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon, 

*  you  are  terrified  at  nothing Indeed,  indeed, 

*  you  are  too  great  a  prude.' 

^  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean  by  prudery,' 
anfwered  Amelia.  *  I  fhall  never  be  afnamed  of 
'  the  ilridelt  regard  to  decency,  to  reputation,  and 
^  to  that  honour  in  w^hich  the  deareft  of  all  human 
'  creatures  hath  his  fliare.     But  pray  give  me  the 

*  letter,  there  is  an  exprefTion  in  it  which  alarmed 

*  me  when  I  read  it. — Pray,  what  doth  he  mean  by 

*  his  two  fliort  minutes,  and  by  purchafing  the  rea- 
'^  lity  of  fuch  another  blefiing  V 

*  Indeed,  I  know  not  v/hat  he  means  by  two  mi- 
'  nutes,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  unlefs  he  calls  two 
^  hours  fo ;  for  we  were  not  together  much  lefs. — 

*  And  as  for  any  bleffing  he  had — I  am  a  ftranger  to 
'  it.     Sure,  I  hope  you  have  a  better  opinion  of 

*  me,  than  to  think  I  granted  him  the  laft  favour.' 

*  I  don't  know  what  favours  you   granted  him, 

*  Madam,'  anfwered  Amelia  peevilhly;   ^  but  I  am 

*  forry  you  granted  him  any  in  my  name.' 

*  Upon  my  word,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,    '  you 

*  ufe  me  unkindly — and  it  is  an  ufage  I  did  not  ex- 
'  peft  at  your  hands ;  nor  do  I  knov/  that  I  have 

*  deferved  it.  I  am  fure  I  went  to  the  mafquera.de 
'  with  no  other  viev/  than  to  oblige  you  -,  nor  did  I 
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'  fay  or  do  any  thing  there  which  any  woman^  *vho 

*  is   not  the   mod  confounded  prude  upon  earth, 
'  would  have  flarted  at  on  a  much  lels  occafion  than 

*  v/hat  induced    me.      Well,    I  dechire  upon  my 

*  foul  then,  that,  if  I  was  a  man,  rather  than  be 

*  married  to  a  woman  who  makes  fuch  a  fufs  with 

*  her  virtue,  I  would  wifli  my  wife  was   without 

*  fuch  a  troublefome  companion/ 

'  Very  pofTibly,  Madam,  thefe  may  be  your  fen- 

*  timents,'  cries  Amelia ;   ^  and  I  hope  they  are  the 

*  fentiments  of  your  hufband.' 

'  I  defire.  Madam,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  *  you 
'  would  not  reflecSt  on  my  hufband.     He  is  as  wor- 

*  thy  a  man,  and  as  brave  a  man  as  yours  ;  yes, 

*  Madam,  and  he  is  now  as  much  a  captain.' 

She  fpoke  thofe  words  with  fo  loud  a  voice,  that 
Atkinfon,  who  was  accidentally  going  up  flairs, 
heard  them  j  and,  being  furprifed  at  the  angry  tone 
of  his  wife's  voice,  he  entered  the  room,  and  with 
a  look  of  much  aflonifhment,  begged  to  know  what 
was  the  matter. 

*  The  matter,  my  dear,'  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon, 

*  is  that  I  have  got  a  commifilon  for  you,  and  your 

*  good  old  friend  here  is  angry  with  me  for  getting 
<  it.' 

*  I  have  not  fpirits  enow,'  cries  Amelia,  '  to  an- 

*  fwer  you  as  you  deferve ;   and,  if  I  had,  you  are 

*  below  my  anger.' 

*I  do  not  know,  Mrs.  Booth,'  anfwered  the 
other,  *  whence  this  great  fuperiority  over  me  is 

*  derived  ;    but,    if  your    virtue   gives  it  you,    I 

*  would  have  you  know,    Madam,    that  I  defpife 

*  a  prude,  as  much  as  you  can  do  a  ~— — . 

^  Though  you  have  feveral  times,'  cries  Amelia, 
^  infulted  me  with  that  word,  I  fcorn  to  give  you 
^  any  ill  language  in  return.     If  you  deferve  any 

*  bad  appellation,  you  know  it,  without  my  teli- 

*  ing  it  you.' 

6  Poof 
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Poor  Atkinfon,  who  was  more  frighted  than  he 
had  ever  been  in  his  life,  did  all  he  could  to  pro- 
cure peace.  He  fell  upon  his  knees  to  his  wife,  and 
begged  her  to  compofe  herfelf ;  for,  indeed,  fhe 
feemed  to  be  in  a  moft  furious  rage. 

While  he  v/as  in  this  pofture.  Booth,  who  had 
knocked  fo  gently  at  the  door,  for  f-ar  of  difturbmg 
his  wife,  that  he  had  not  been  heard  in  the  tempeft, 
came  into  the  room.  The  moment  Amelia  faw 
him,  the  tears,  which  had  been  gathering  for  fome 
time,  burft  in  a  torrent  from  her  eyes,  which,  how- 
ever, fhe  endeavoured  to  conceal  with  her  handker- 
chief. The  entry  of  Booth  turned  all  in  an  inftant 
into  a  filent  picture  ;  in  which,  the  firft  figure  which 
llruck  the  eyes  of  the  captain,  was  the  ferjeant  on 
his  knees  to  his  wife. 

Booth  immediately  cried—'  What's  the  meaning 
'  of  this?' — but  received  no  anfwcr.  He  then  call: 
his  eyes  towards  Amelia;  and  plainly  difcerning  her 
condition,  he  ran  to  her,  and  in  a  very  tender  phrafe 
begged  to  know  what  was  the  matter.  To  which 
flie  anfwered, — '  Nothing,    my  dear,  nothing  my 

*  dear,  nothing  of  any  confequence.'  He  replied 
— that  he  would  know ;  and  then  turned  to  Atkin- 
fon, and  aflced  the  fame  queftion. 

Atkinfon   anfwered,  *  Upon  my  honour.  Sir,  I 

*  know  nothing  of  it. Something  hath  paiTed 

*  between  Madam  and  my  wife;  but  what  it  is,  I 

*  know  no  more  than  your  honour.' 

'  Your  wife,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  hath  ufed  me 

*  cruelly  ill,  Mr.  Booth,  If  you  muft  be  fatisfied, 
'  that  is  the  whole  matter.' 

Booth  rapt  out  a  great  oath,  and  cried,  '  It  is 

*  impolTible ;  my  wife  is  not  capable  of  ufing  any 

*  one  ill.' 

Amelia  then  caft  herfelf  upon  her  knees  to  her 
hufband,  and  cried,  '  For  Heaven's  fake,  do  nor 

*  throw  yourfelf  into   a  paffion — Some  few  words 

*  have  pail — Perhaps  I  may  be  in  the  wrong.' 

'  Damna- 
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'  Damnation  feize  me,  if  I  think  fo,'  cries  Booth. 

*  And  I  wilh  whoever  hath  drawn  thefe  tears  from 

*  your  eyes,  may  pay  it  with  as  many  drops  of  their 

*  heart's  blood.' 

'  You  iee,  Madam,*  cries  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  you 

*  have  your  bully  to  take  your  part ;  fo,  I  fuppofe, 

*  you  will  ufe  your  triumph.' 

Amelia  made  no  anfwer ;  but  flill  kept  hold  of 

Booth,  who,  in  a  violent  rage,  cried  out, '  Mv 

'  Amelia  triumph  over  fuch  a  wretch  as  thee! . 

*  What  can  lead  thy  inlolence  to  fuch  prefumption  ? 

*  Serjeant,  I  defire  you'll  take  that  monfter  out  of 

*  the  room,  or  1  cannot  anl'wer  for  myfelf.' 

The  ferjeant  was  beginning  to  beg  his  wife  to  re- 
tire (for  he  perceived  very  plainly,  that  ihe  had,  as 
the  phrafe  is,  taken  a  fip  too  much  that  evening) 
when,  with  a  rage  little  fhort  of  madnefs,  fhe  cried 
out, — '  And  do  you  tamely  fee  me  infulted  in  fuch 

*  a  manner,  now  that  you   are  a  gentleman,  and 

*  upon  a  footing  with  him  ?' 

*  It  is  lucky  for  us  all,  perhaps,'  anfwered  Booth, 
'  that  he  is  not  my  equal.' 

'  You  lie,  firrah,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  '  he  is  every 
'  way  your  equal ;  he  is  as  good  a  gentleman   as 

*  yourfelf,  and  as  much  an  officer. No,  I  re- 

*  traft  what  I  fay — he  hath  not  the  fpirit  of  a  gen- 
'  tleman,  nor  of  a  man  neither — or  he  would  riot 
'  bear  to  fee  his  wife  infulted.' 

'  Let  me  beg  of  you,  my  dear,'  cries  the  ferjeant, 

*  to  go  with  me  and  compofe  yourfelf.' 

*  Go  with  thee,  thou  wretch!'— — cries  flie,  look- 
ing with  the  utmoft  difdain  upon  him, '  no,  nor 

*  ever  fpeak  to  thee  more.' At  which  words  fhe 

burft  out  of  the  room  :  and  the  ferjeant,  without 
faying  a  word,  followed  her. 

A  very  tender  and  pathetic  fcene  now  paffed  be- 
tween Booth  and  his  wife,  in  v/hich,  when  flie  was 
a  little  compofed,    flie  related  to   him  the  whole 
ftory.     For  befides  that  it  was  not  pofTible  for  her 
5  otherwife 
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otherwifc  to  account  for  the  quarrel  which  he  had 
feen,  Booth  was  now  poffefled  of  the  letter  that  lay- 
on  the  floor. 

Amelia  having  emptied  her  mind  to  her  hufband, 
and  obtained  his  faithful  promife  that  he  would  not 
relent  the  affair  to  my  lord,  was  pretty  well  com- 
pofed,  and  began  to  relent  a  little  towards  Mrs.  At- 
kinfon  ;  but  Booth  was  fo  highly  incenfed  with  her, 
that  he  declared  he  would  leave  her  houfe  the  next 
morning;  which  they  both  accordingly  did,  and 
immediately  accommodated  themfelves  with  conve- 
nient apartments  within  a  few  doors  of  their  friend 
the  dodor. 

C  H  A  P.     IX. 

Containing  Jome  things  worthy  ohjewation. 

NOtwithftanding  the  exchange  of  his  lodgings^ 
Booth  did  not  forget  to  fend  an  excufe  to  Mr. 
Trent,  of  whofe  converfation  he  had  taken  a  full 
furfeit  the  preceding  evening. 

That  day  in  his  walks,  Booth  met  with  an  old 
brother-officer,  who  had  ferved  with  him  at  Gibral- 
tar, and  was  on  half-pay  as  well  as  himfelf.  He  had 
not,  indeed,  had  the  fortune  of  being  broke  with 
his  regiment,  as  was  Booth;  but  had  gone  out,  as 
they  call  it,  on  half-pay  as  a  lieutenant,  a  rank  to 
v/hich  he  had  rifen  in  five  and  thirty  years. 

This  honell  gentleman,  after  fome  difcourfe  with 
Booth,  defiredhim  to  lend  him  half  a  crown;  which 
he  allured  him  he  Vv^ould  faithfully  pay  the  next  day, 
when  he  v/as  to  receive  fome  money  for  his  filler. 
This  filler  v/as  the  widow  of  an  officer  that  had  been, 
killed  in  the  fea-fervice ;  and  Ihe  and  her  brother 
lived  together,  on  their  joint  {lock,  out  of  which 
they  maintained  likewife  an  old  mother,  and  two 
of  the  filler's  children,  the  eldeft  of  which  v/as  about 
nine  years  old..     *  You  mull  know/  faid  the  old 

Vol.  IX,  R  lieu- 
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lieutenant,  '  I  have  been  difappointed  this  morning  ' 

*  by  an  old  fcoundrel  !  who  wanted  fifteen  per  cent. 

*  for  advancing  my  filler's  penfion  ;   bur  I  have  now 
'  got  an  honeft  fellow,  who  hath  promifed  it  me  to- 

*  morrow,  at  ten  per  cent.' 

*  And  enough  too  of  all  confcience,'  cries  Booth. 

«  Why,  indeed,    I  think  fo  too,'    anfwered  the 
other.     '  Confidering  it  is  fure  to  be  paid  one  time 

*  or  other.     To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  a  little  hard  the 
«  government  doth  not  pay  thofe  penfions  better ; 

*  for  my  filler's  hath  been   due   almoft  thefe  two 

*  years  y  that  is  my  way  of  thinking.' 

Booth  anfwered  he  was  afliamed  to  refufe  him  fuch 
a  fum;  but,  '  Upon   my  foul,'  faid    he,  <^  I  have 

*  not  a  fmgle  halfpenny  in  my  pocket;  for  I   am 

*  in  a  worfe  condition,   if  pofTible,  than  yourfelf ; 

*  for  I  have  loll  all  my  money,  and  what  is  worfe, 

*  I  owe  Mr.  Trent,  whom  you  remember  at  Gi- 

*  braltar,  fifty  pounds.' 

*  Remember  him!  yes,  d — n  him,  I  remember 

*  him  very  well,'  cries  the  old  gentleman,  ^  though 

*  he  will  not  remember  me.     He  is  grown  fo  great 

*  now,  that  he  will  not  fpeak  to  his  old  acquaint- 

*  ance ;  and  yet  I  fliould  be  alhamed  of  myfelf  to 

*  be  great  in  fuch  a  manner,' 

'  What  manner  do  you  mea.n  V  cries   Booth  a 
little  eagerly. 

*  AVhy,  pimping,'  anfwered  the  other,  *  He  is 

<  pimp  in  ordinary  to  my  lord  — ■ — ,  who  keeps  his 

*  family ;   or  how  the  devil  he  lives  elfe  I   don't 

*  know ;  for  his  place  is  not  worth  three  hundred 

*  pounds  a  year,  and  he  and  his  wife  fpend  a  thou- 
'  fand  at  leaft.     But  fhe  keeps  an  affembly,  which, 

*  I  believe,  if  you  was  to  call  a  bawdy-houfe,  you 

*  v.^ould  not  mifname  it.  But  d— n  me,  if  I  had 
'  not  rather  be  an  honell  man,  and  walk  on  foot, 
«  wiih  holes  in  my  flioes,  as  1  do  now,  or  go  with- 
«  out  a  dinner,  as  I  and  all  my  family  will  to-day,. 

<  than  ride  in  a  chariot,  and  feall  by  fuch  means. 

-j-  *  I  ans 
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*  I  am  honeft  Bob  Bound,    and   always  will  be ; 

*  that's  my  way  of  thinking ;   and  there's  no  man 

*  fhall  call   me  otherwife  -,  for  if  he  doth,  I  will 

*  knock  him  down  for  a  lying  rafcal ;  that  is  my 

*  way  of  thinking,' 

*  And  a  very  good  way  of  thinking  too,'  cries 
Booth.      '  However,  you  Ihall  not  want  a  dinner  to- 

*  day  ;  for  if  you  will  go  home  with  me,  I  will  lend 

*  you  a  crown  with  all  my  heart.' 

*  Lookee,'  faid  the  old  man,  ^  if  it  be  any  wife 

*  inconvenient  to  you,  I  will  not  have  it ;  for  I  will 

*  never  rob  another  man  of  his  dinner,  to  eat  my- 

*  felf that  is  my  way  of  thinking.' 

*  Pooh,'    faid  Booth,    '  never  mention   fuch   a 

*  trifle  twice  between  you  and  me.     Befides,  you 

*  fay  you  can  pay  it  me  to-morrow ;  and  I  promife 

*  you  that  will  be  the  fame  thing.' 

They  then  walked  together  to  Booth's  lodgings, 
where  Booth,  from  Amelia's  pocket,  gave  his  friend 
double  the  little  fum  he  had  aflied.  Upon  which, 
the  old  gentleman  fhook  him  heartily  by  the  hand, 
and  repeating  his  intention  of  paying  him  the  next 
day,  made  the  belt  of  his  way  to  a  butcher's, 
whence  he  carried  off  a  leg  of  mutton  to  a  fa- 
mily that  had  lately  kept  Lent  without  any  religious 
merit. 

When  he  was  gone,  Amelia  aflced  her  hufband 
who  that  old  gentleman  wa*s  ?  Booth  anfwered,  he 
was  one  of  the  fcandals  of  his  country.  That  the 
duke  of  Malborough  had  about  thirty  years  be- 
fore made  him  an  enfign  from  a  private  man,  for 
very  particular  merit,  and'  that  he  had  not  long 
fmce  gone  out  of  the  army  with  a  broken  heart, 
upon  having  feveral  boys  put  over  his  head.  He 
then  gave  her  an  account  of  his  family,  which  he 
had  heard  from  the  old  gentleman  in  their  way  to 
his  houfe,  and  with  which  we  have  already  in  a 
concife  m.anner  acquainted  the  reader. 

R  2  «  Good 
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*  Good  Heavens!"   cries  Amelia,  *  what  are  our 

*  great  men  made  of!   are  they  in  reality  a  diftin6t 

*  Ipecies  from  the  reft  of  mankind  ?  are  they  born 
'  without  hearts  r' 

'  One  v/ould    indeed   fometimes,'    cries  Booth, 

*  be  inclined  to  think  fo.     In  truth,  they  have  no 

*  perfect  idea  of  thofe  common  diftreifes  of  man- 

*  kind  which  are  far  removed  from  their  own  fphere. 
'  Compaffion,  if  thoroughly  examined,  will,  I  be- 

*  lieve,  appear  to  be  the  fellow-feeling  only  of  men 

*  of  the  fame  rank  and  des-ree  of  life  for  one  an- 

D 

*  other,  on  account  of  the  evils  to  which  they  them- 
'  felves  are  liable.  Our  fenfations  are,  I  am  afraid, 
'  very  cold  towards  thofe  who  are  at  a  great  diftance 

*  from  us,  and  whofe  calamities  can  confequently 

*  never  reach  us.' 

*  I  remember,'  cries  Amelia,  *  a  fentiment  of 
'  Dr.  Harrifon's,  which  he  told  me  was  in   fome 

*  Latin  book  j  lam  a  jnan  myjelf,  and  my  heart  is 

*  inter ejted  in  whatever  can  hefal  the  reft  of  mankind. 
*■  That  is  the  fentiment  of  a  good  man,  and  who- 

*  ever  thinks  otherwife  is  a  bad  one.' 

'  I  have  often  told  you,  my  dear  Emily,'  cries 
Booth,  '■  that  all  men,  as  well  the  beft  as  the  worft, 
'  a6l  alike  from  the  principle  of  felf-love.     Where 

*  benevolence  therefore  is   the   uppermoft  pafTion, 

*  felf-love  directs  you  to  gratify  it  by  doing  good, 

*  and  by  relieving  the  diftrefTes  of  others  j  for  they 

*  are  then   in  reality  your  own.     But  where  ambi- 

*  tion,  avarice,  pride,  or  any  other  pafTion  governs 

*  the  man,  and  keeps  his  benevolence  down,  the 

*  miferies  of  all  other  men  afFed:  him  no  more  than 

*  they  would  a  ftock  or  a  ftone.     And  thus  the  man 

*  and  his  ftatue  have  often  the  fame  degree  of  feel- 

*  ing  or  companion.' 

'  I  have  often  wifhed,  my  dear,'  cries  Amelia, 

*  to  hear  you  converfe  with  Dr.  Harrifon  on  this 
f  fubjedl  J  for  I  am  fure  he  would  convince  you, 

*  though 
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*  though  I  can't,  that  there  are  really  fuch  things 

*  as  religion  and  virtue.' 

This  was  not  the  firft  hint  of  this  kind  which 
Amelia  had  given  ;  for  fhe  fometimes  apprehended 
from  his  difcourfe  that  he  was  little  better  than  an 
atheift.  A  confideration  which  did  not  diminifn  her 
affeftion  for  him ;  but  gave  her  great  uneafinefs. 
On  all  fuch  occafions,  Booth  immediately  turned  the 
difcourfe  to  fome  other  fubjed;  for  though  he  had 
in  other  points  a  great  opinion  of  his  wife's  capa- 
city ;  yet  as  a  divine  or  a  philofopher  he  did  not 
hold  her  in  a  very  refpeftable  light,  nor  did  he  \^ 
any  great  ftrefs  on  her  fentiments  in  fuch  matters. 
He  now  therefore  gave  a  fpeedy  turn  to  the  con- 
yerfation,  and  began  to  talk  of  aftairs  below  th«? 
dignity  of  this  hiitory. 
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Cantaining  a  very  polite  fcene. 

WE  •will  now  look  back  to  fome  pcrfonages, 
who,  though  not  the  principal  characters 
in  this  hiftory,  have  yet  made  too  con- 
fiderable  a  figure  in  it  to  be  abruptly  dropt.  And 
thefe  are.  Colonel  James  and  his  lady. 

This  fond  couple  never  met  till  dinner  the  day 
after  the  mafquerade,  when  they  happened  to  be 
alone  together  in  an  antichamber  before  the  arrival 
of  the  reft  of  the  company. 

The  converfation  began  with  the  colonel's  faying, 

*  I  hope,  Madam,  you  got  no  cold  laft  night  at  the 
'  mafquerade.'  To  which  the  lady  anfwered  by 
much  the  fame  kind  of  queftion. 

They  then  fat  tugecher  near  live  minutes  v/ithout 
opening  their  mouths  to  each  other.  At  laft  Mrs, 
James  faid,  *  Pray,  fir,  who  was  that  mafque  with 

*  you  in  the  drefs  of  a  fhepherdefs  ?  How  could 

*  you  expofe  yourfelf  by  walking  with  fuch  a  trol- 
'  lop  in  public  3    for  certainly  no  woman  of  any 

*  figure  would  appear  there  in  fuch  a  drefs  ?  You 

*  know,  Mr.  James,  I  never  interfere  with  your 
f  affairs  5  'but  I  would,  methinks,  for  my  own  fake, 
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<  if  1  was  you,  preferve  a  little  decency  in  the  face 

<  of  the  world.' 

'  Upon  my  word,'  faid  James,  '  I  do  not  know 
'  whom   you   mean.      A  Vv^oman   in   fuch   a  drefs 

*  might  fpeak  to  me  for  ought  I  know  — — A  thou- 
'  fand  people  fpeak  to  me  at  a  mafquerade.     But, 

'  I  promife  you,  I  fpoke  to  no  v/oman  acquaintance  ' 

*  there  that  I  know  of Indeed,  I  now  recolle6l 

*  there  was  a' woman  in  a  drefs  of  a  ftiepherdefs  ; 
'  and  there  was  another  awkward  thing  in  a  blue 
'  domino  that  plagued  me  a  little,  but  I  foon  got 
'  rid  of  them.' 

'  And  I  fuppofe  you  do  not  know  the  lady  in  the 

*  blue  domino  neither  r' 

'  Not  I,  I  alTure  yon,'  faid  James.  *^  But  pray, 
^  why  do  you  afk  me  thefe  queilions  ?  It  looks  fo 
f  like  jealoufy.' 

'  Jealoufy,'  cries  ilie,  *  I  jealous  !  no,  Mr.  James, 
'  Ilhall  never  be  jealous,  I  promife  you,  efpecially 
^  of  the  lady  in  the  blue  domino  ;  for,  to  my  know- 
5  ledge,  {lie  delpifes  you  of  ail  human  race.' 

'  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it,'  faid  James  j  '  for  I  never 
^  faw  fuch  a  tall  awkward  moniler  in  my  life.' 

'  That  is  a  very  cruel  way  of  telling  me  you 
^  knew  me.' 

*  You,  Madam,'  faid  James *  you  was  in  a 

?  black  domino.' 

'  It  is  not  fo  unufual  a  thing,  I  believe,  you 
*■  yourfelf  know,  to  change  drelfes. — I  own  I  did  it 
^  to  difcover  fome  of  your  tricks.     I  did  not  think 

*  you  could  have  difcinguilhed   the  tall  awkward 

*  moniler  fo  well.' 

*  Upon  my  ibul,'  faid  James,  '  if  it  was  you,  I 
'  did  not  even  fufpeft  it ;  fo  you  ought  not  to  be 

*  offended  at  what  1  have  faid  ignorantly.' 

*  Indeed,  Sir,'  cries  Ihe,  *  you  cannot  offend  me 
?  by  any  thing  you  can  fay  to  my  face — no,  by  my 

*  foul,  I  defpife  you  too  much.  But  I  Vs^ifh,  Mr. 
f  James^  you  would  not  m.ake  m^  the  fubjedl  of 

■  ■  R  4  *.  yo^r 
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*  your  converfation  amongfl:  your  wenches.     I  de- 

*  deGre  I  may  not  be  afraid  of  meeting  them  for  fear 

*  of    their  infults ;    that  I   may  not   be  told  by  a 

*  dirty  trollop,  you  m.ake  me  the  fubjeft  of  your 

*  wit  amongft  them,  of  which,  it  fecms,  I  am  the 

*  favourite  topic.     Though  you  have  married  a  tall 

*  awkward  monfter,  Mr.  James,  I  think  fhe  hath  a 
'  ric;ht  to  be  treated  as  your  wife,  with  refpeft  at 

<  leafl Indeed,   I  fhall  never  require  any  more  ; 

'  indeed,  Mr.  James,  I  never  (hall.— I  think  a  wife 
'  hath  a  title  to  that.' 

*  Who  told  you  this,  Madam,'  faid  James. 

«  Your  flut,'  faid  Ihe,  ^  your  wench,  your  rtiep  • 
'  herdefs.' 

<  By  all   that's  Hicred!'  cries  James,  'I  do  not 

*  know  who  the  Ihepherdefs  was,' 

*  By  all  that's  facred  then  !'  fays  fhe—*  fhe  told 
'  me  fo — and  I  am  convinced  flie  told  me  truth. — 

*  But  I  do  not  wonder  at  your  denying  it;   for  that 

*  is  equally  confiftent  with  honour  as  to  behave  in 

*  fuch  a  manner  to  a  wife  who  is  a  gentlewoman.— 
'  I  hope  yoj  will  allow  me  that,  Sir.-- —  Becaufe  I 

*  had  not  quite  fo  great  a  fortune,  I  hope  you  do 

*  not  think  me  beneath  you,  or  that  you  did  me 

*  any  honour  in  marrying  me.     I  am  come  of  as 

*  good  a  family  as  yourfelf,  Mr.  James  j  and  if  my 
'  brother  knew  how  you  treated  me,  he  would  not 
^  bear  it.' 

*  Do  you  threaten  me  with  your  brother,  Ma- 
•^  dam  ?'  faid  Jam."s. 

*  I  will  not  be  ill  treated,  Sir,'  anfwered  fhe. 

'  Nor  I  neither.  Madam,'  cries  he;  '  and  there- 
^  fore  I  defire  you  will  prepare  to  go  into  the  coun- 

*  try  to-morrow  morning.' 

«  Indeed,  Sir,'  faid  fhe,  *  I  fliall  not,' 

*  By  Heavens  !  Madam,  but  you  fhall,'  anfv/ered 
he  :  ^  1  will  have  my  coach  at  the  door  to-morrow 
'  morning  by  feven  -,  and  you  fhall  either  go  into  it 
^  or  be  carried.* 

'  I  hopcj 
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*  I  hope,  Sir,  you  are  not  in  earnell,'  faid  fhe. 

*  Indeed,   Madam,'  anfwered  he,  *  but  I  am  in 

*  earned,  and,  refolved ;  and  into  the  country  you 

*  go  to-morrow/ 

'  But  why   into  the  country,'    faid  fhe,    *  Mr. 

*  James  ?  Why  will  you  be  fo  barbarous  to  deny 

*  me  the  pleafures  of  the  town  ?' 

*  Becaufe  you  interfere  with  my  pleafures,'  cried 
James;  *  which  I  have  told  you  long  ago  I  would 

*  not  fubmit  to.     It  is  enough  for  fond  couples  to 

*  have  thefe  fcenes  together.      I  thought  we  had 

*  been  upon  a  better  footing,  and  had  cared  too 

*  little  for  each  other  to  become  mutual  plagues. 
'  I  thought  you  had  been  fatisfied  with  the  full  li- 
'  berty  of  doing  what  you  pleafed.' 

*  So  I  am  ;  I  defy  you  to  fay  1  have  ever  given 

*  you  any  uneafmefs.' 

'  How!  cries  he,  *  have  you  not  jull  now,  up- 

*  braided  me  with   what  you  heard    at  the   maf- 

*  querade  ?' 

*  I  own,'  faid  Ihe,  '  to  be  infulted  by  fuch  a  crea- 
'  ture   to  my  face,  ftung  me  to  the  foul.     I  muft 

*  have  had  no  fpirit  to  bear  the  infults  of  fuch  an 

*  animal.     Nay,  fhe  fpoke  of  you  with  equal  con- 

*  tempt.  Whoever  ilie  is,  I  promife  you  Mr. 
'  Booth  is  her  favourite.     But,  indeed,  Ihe  is  un- 

*  worthy  any  one's  regard ;  for  fhe   behaved  like 

*  an  arrant  dragoon.' 

*  Hang  her,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  I  know  nothing 

*  of  her.' 

*  Well,  but,   Mr.  James 1  am  fure  you  will 

*  not  fend  me  into  the  country.  Indeed,  I  will  not 
'  go  into  the  country,' 

*  If  you  was  a  reafonable  woman,'  cries  James, 

*  perhaps   I  Ihould  not  dehre  it. And  on  one 

'  confideration ' 

*  Come,  name  your  confideration,'  faid  fhe. 

*  Let  me  tirfb  experience  your  difcernment,'  faid 
he, — -.<  Come,  Molly,  let  me  try  your  judgment. 

'Can 
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*  Can  you  guefs  at  any  woman  of  your  acqua  ncance 

<  that  I  like  ?' 

*  Sure,'  faid  fhe,  '  it  cannot  be  Mrs.  Booth  !' 

'  And  why  n<^t  Mrs.  Booth,'  anfwered  he?  'Is 

*  flie  not  the  fineft  woman  in  the  world  ?' 

*  Very  far  from  it,'  replied  fhe,  '  in  my  opinion.' 

*  Pray  what  faults,'  faid  he,  '  can  you  find  in 
'  her  ?' 

*  In  the  firft  place,'  cries  Mrs.  James,  '  her  eyes 

*  are  too  large  -,  and  fhe  hath  a  look  with  them  that 

*  I  don't   knov/   how  to   defcribe ;    but  I  know  I 

*  don't  like  it.     Then  her  eyebrows  are  too  large  ; 

*  therefore,  indeed,  fhe  doth  all  in  her  power  to 

<  remedy  this  with  her  pincers ;  for  if  it  was  not 

*  for  thofe,  her  eyebrows  would   be  prepofterous, 

*  Then  her  nofe,  as  well  proportioned  as  it  is, 

<  has  a  vifible  fear  on  one  fide, — Her  neck  like- 

*  wife  is  too  protuberant  for  the  genteel  fize,  efpe- 

*  cially  as  fhe  laces  herfelf ;  for  no  woman,  in  my 
'  opinion,  can  be  genteel  who  is  not  entirely  flat 

*  before.     And  laftly,    fhe  is  both   too  fhort  and 
'  too  tall, Well,  you  may  laugh,  Mr.  JameSj 

*  I  know  what  I  mean,  though  I  cannot  well  ex- 
«  prefs  it. 1  mean,  that  fhe  is   too  tall  for  a 

*  pretty  woman,  and  too  fhort  for  a  fine  woman.— 

*  There  is   fuch  a  thing  as  a  kind  of  infipid  me- 

*  dium — a  kind  of  fomething  that  is  neither  one 

*  thing  or   another.     I  know  not  how  to  exprefs 

*  it  more  clearly  ;  but  when  I  fay  fuch  a  one  is  a 

*  pretty  woman,  a  pretty  thing,  a  pretty  creature, 

*  you  know  very  well  I  mean  a  little  woman  ;  and 

<  when  I   fay  fuch  a  one  is  a  very  fine  woman,  a 

*  very  fine  perfcn  of  a  woman,  to  be  fure  I  muft 

*  mean  a  tall  woman.     Now  a  v/oman  that  is  be- 
'  tween   both,  is  certainly  neither  the  one  nor  the 

*  other.' 

*  Well,  I  own,'  faid  he,  '  you  have  explained 
'  yourfelf  v/ith  great  dexterity  ;  but  with  all  thefe 
<  imperfedions,  I  cannot  help  liking  her.' 

^That 
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'  That  you  need  not  tell  me,  Mr.  James,'  an- 
fwered  the  lady ;  *  for  that  I  knew  before  you  de- 
«  fired  me  to  invite  her  to  your  houfe.  And  never- 
<  thelefs,  did  not  I,  like  an  obedient  wife,  comply 
'  with  your  defires  ?  did  I  make  any  objeftion  to 

*  the  party  you  propofed  for  the  mafquerade,  though 

*  I  knew  very  well  your  motive  ?  what  can  the  beil 
'  of  wives  do  more  ?  to  procure  you  fuccefs,  is  not 

*  in  my  power  ;  and  if  I  may  give  you  my  opinion, 

*  I  believe  you  never  will  fucceed  with  her.' 

'  Is  her  virtue  fo  very  impregnable,'  laid  he,  with 
a  fneer  ? 

*  Her  virtue,'  anfwered  Mrs.  James,  '  hath  the 

*  beil  guard  in  the  world,  v/hich  is  a  mofl  violent 

*  love  for  her  hufband.' 

'  All  pretence  and  affetlation,'  cries  the  colonel. 
'  It  is   impoffible  fhe  fhould  have  fo  little   taile, 

*  or,   indeed,  fo  little  delicacy,   as  to  like  fuch  a 
'  fellow.' 

'  Nay,  I  do  not  much  like  him  myfelf,'  faid  flie. 
— '  He  is  not  indeed  at  all  fuch  a  fort  of  a  man  as  I 
'  fhould  like ;  but  I  thought  he  had  been  generally 
'  allowed  to  be  handfome.' 

*  He  handfome  !'  cries   James,  '  What,  with  a 

*  nofe  like  the  probofcis  of  an  elephant,  with  the 
'  fhoulders  of  a  porter,  and  the  legs  of  a  chairman  ? 

*  The  fellow  had  not  in  the  leaft  the  look  of  a  gen- 

*  tleman  ;  and  one  would  rather  think  he  had  fol- 
'  lowed  the  plough  than  the  camp  all  his  life.' 

'  Nay,  now  I  proteft,'  faid  fhe,  *  I  think  you  do 

*  him  injuftice.     He  is  genteel  enough,  in  my  opi- 

*  nion.     It  is  true,  indeed,  he  is  not  quite  of  the 

*  mofl  delicate  make  ;  but  whatever  he  is,  I  am 

*  convinced  llie  thinks  him  the  (ineft  man  in  the 

*  world.' 

*  I  cannot  believe  it,'  anfwered  he,  peeviflily 

'  But  will  you  invite  her  to  dinner  here  to-mor- 

*  row  r 

'  With 
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'  With  all  my  heart,  and  as  often  as  you  pleafe,' 
anfwered  Ihe. *  But  I  have  Ibme  favours  to  afk 

*  of  you. Firft,  I  muft  hear  no  more  of  going 

*  out  of  town  till  I  pleafe.' 

«  Very  well,'  cried  he. 

'  In  the  next  place,'  faid  Ihe,  '  I  mufl  have  two 

*  hundred  guineas  within  thefc  two  or  three  days.' 

*  Well — I  agree  to  that  too,'  anfwered  he. 

'  And  when  I  do  go  out  of  town,  I  go  to  Tun- 

'  bridge 1  infill  upon  that ;  and  from  Tunbridgc 

'  I  go  to  Bath pofitively  to  Bath.     And  I  pro- 

*  mife  you  faithfully  I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to 

*  carry  Mrs.  Booth  with  me.* 

*  On  that  condition,'  anfwered  he,  '  I  promife  you 

*  you  fhall  go  wherever  you  pleafe. — And  to  fliev/ 

*  you,  I  will  even  prevent  your  wifhes  by  my  gene- 

*  rofity,    as   foon   as    I    receive    the   five   tiioufand 

*  pounds,  which  I  am  going  to  take  up  on  one  of 
'  my  eftates,   you  fhall  have  two  hundred  more.' 

She  thanked  him  with  a  low  curtcfy  ;  and  he 
was  in  fuch  good  humour,  that  he  offered  to  kifs 
her.  To  this  kifs  ihe  coldly  turned  her  cheek — 
and  then   fiirting   her  fan,    faid- — *  Mr.  James, 

*  there  is  one  thing  I  forgot  to  mention  to  you— 

*  I  think  you  intended  to  get  a  commifTion  in  fome 

*  regiment  abroad  for  this  young  man. Now,  if 

'  you  would  take  my  advice,  I  know  this  will  not 
'  oblige  his  wife;  and  befides,  I  am  pofitive  ihe  re- 
^  folves  to  go  with  him.  — But  if  you  can  provide 
'  for  him  in  fome  regiment  at  home,  I  know  Hie 

*  will  dearly  love  you  for  it ;  and  when  he  is  or- 

*  dered  to  quarters,  fhe  will'  be  left  behind — and 
'  Yorkfhireor  Scotland,  I  think,  is  as  good  a  diftance 

*  as  either  of  the  Indies.' 

'  Well,  I  will  do  what  I  can,'  anfwered  James; 
<  but  I  cannot  all;  any  thing  yet;  for  I  got  two 
^  places  of  a  hundred  a  year  each  for  tv/o  of  my 

*  Footmen,  within  this  fortnight.' 

At 
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At  this  inftant,  a  violent  knock  at  the  door  figni- 
fied  the  arrival  of  their  company;  upon  which, 
both  hufband  and  wife  put  on  their  heft  looks  to  re- 
ceive their  guefts  ;  and,  from  their  behaviour  to 
each  other  during  the  reft  of  the  day,  a  ftranger 
might  have  concluded  he  had  been  in  company  with 
the  fondeft  couple  in  the  univerfe. 

CHAP.     II. 

Matters  political. 

TJEFORE  we  return  to  Booth,  we  will  relate 
X3  ^  fcene  in  which  dodor  Harrifon  was  con- 
cerned. 

This  good  man,  whilft  in  the  country,  happened 
to  be  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a  nobleman  of  his 
acquaintance,  and  whom  he  knew  to  have  very  con- 
fiderable  intereft  with  the  minifters  at  that  time. 

The  doftor,  who  was  very  well  known  to  this 
nobleman,  took  this  opportunity  of  paying  him  a 
vifit,  in  order  to  recommend  poor  Booth  to  his  fa- 
vour. Nor  did  he  much  doubt  of  his  fuccefs,  the 
favour  he  was  to  aflc  being  a  very  fmall  one,  and  to 
which  he  thought  the  fervice  of  Booth  gave  him  fo 
juft  a  title. 

The  dodor's  name  foon  gained  him  an  admiflion 
to  the  prefence  of  this  great  man,  who,  indeed,  re- 
ceived him  with  much  courtefy  and  politenefs ;  not 
fo  much  perhaps  from  any  particular  regard  to  the 
facred  function,  nor  from  any  refpe6t  to  the  doftor's 
perfonal  merit,  as  from  fome  confiderations  which 
the  reader  will  perhaps  guefs  anon.  After  many 
ceremonials,  and  fome  previous  difcourfe  on  diffe- 
rent fubjects,  the  do6lor  opened  his  bufinefs,  and 
told  the  great  man,  that  he  was  come  to  him  to 
folicit  a  favour  for  a  young  gentleman  who  had 
been  an  officer  in  the  army,  and  was  now  on  half- 
pay.     '  AH  the  favour  I  afk,  my  lord,'  fald  he,  '  is, 

'  that 
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«  that  this  gentleman  may  be  again  admitted  ad 

*  eundem.     1  am  convinced  your  lordfhip  will  do  me 

*  the  juftice  to  think  I  would  not  afl<:  for  a  worth- 

*  lefs  perfon  ;  but,   indeed,  the  young  man  I  mean, 

*  hath  very  extraordinary  merit.     He  was  at  the 

*  fiege  of  Gibraltar,   in  which  he  behaved  with  dif- 

*  tinguilhed  bravery  j  and  was  dangeroufly  wounded 

*  at  two  feveral  times  in  the  fervice  of  his  country. 

*  I  will  add,  that  he  is  at  prefent  in  great  necelTity, 

*  and  hath  a  wife  and  feveral  children,  for  whom  he 

*  hath  no  other  means  of  providing ;  and  if  it  wdil 

*  recommend  him  further  to  your  lordfhip's  favour, 
«  his  wife,  I  believe,  is  one  of  the  belt  and  worthieft 
«  of  all  her  fex.' 

*  As  to  that,  my  dear  dodcr,'  cries  the  noble- 
man, *  I  fhall  make  no  doubt.     Indeed,  any  fer- 

*  vice  I  Hiall  do  the  gentleman,  will  be  upon  your 

*  account.     As  to  necefTity,    it  is  the  plea  of  fo 

*  many,  that  it  is  impofnble  to  ferve  them  all. 

'  And  with  regard  to  the  perfonal  merit  of  thefe  in- 

*  ferior  officers,  I  believe,  I  need  not  tell  you  that 

*  it  is  very  little  regarded.  But  if  you  recommend 
^  him,  let  the  perfon  be  what  he  will,  I  am  con- 

*  vinced  it  will  be  done ;  for  I  know  it  is  in  your 
'  power  at  prefent  to  alk  for  a  greater  matter  than 

*  this.* 

*  I  depend  entirely  upon  your  lordihip,'  anfwered 
the  dodor. 

*  Indeed,  my  worthy  friend,'  replied  the  lord,  '  I 

*  will  not  take  a  merit  to  myfelf,  which  will  fo  little 

*  belong  to  me.     You  are  to  depend  on  yourfelf. 

*  It  falls  out  very  luckily  too  at  this  time,  when  you 

*  have  it  in  your  pov/er  fo  greatly  to  oblige  us.' 

*  What,  my  lord,  is  in  my  power  ?'    cries  the 
doftor. 

*  You    certainly  know,'    anfwered  his  lordfhip, 
«  hov/  hard  Colonel  Trompington  is  run  at  your 

*  town,  in  the  eledion  of  a  mayor  j  they  tell  me  it 
<  will  be  a  very  near  thing,  unlefs  you  join  us.     But 

<  we 
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*  we  know  it  is  in  your  power  to  do  the  bufinefs, 

*  and  turn  the  fcale.     I  heard  your  name  nnention- 

*  ed  the  other  day  on  that  account ;  and  I  know  you 
'  may  have  any  thing  in  reafon,  if  you  will  give 

*  us  your  intereft.' 

*  Sure,  my  lord,'  cries  the  do6lor,  '  you  are  not  in 

*  earneft  in  afking  my  intereft  for  the  colonel  ?' 

*  Indeed,  I  am,'.anfwered  the  peer  3  *  why  fhould 

*  you  doubt  it  ?' 

*  For  many  reafons,'  anfwered  the  dodor.  '  Firft, 

*  I  am  an  old  friend  and  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Fair- 

*  field,  as  your  lordlhip,  I  believe,  very  well  knows, 

*  The  little  intereft,  therefore,  that  I  have,  you  may 
'  be  afliired,  will  go  in  his  favour.     Indeed,  I  do 

*  not  concern  myfelf  deeply  in  thefe  affairs ;   for  I 

*  do  not  think  it  becomes  my  cloth  fo  to  do.     But 

*  as  far  as  I  think  it  decent  to  intereft  myfelf,  it  will 
'  certainly  be  on  the  fide  of  Mr.  Fairfield.     Indeed, 

*  I  fhould  do  fo,  if  I  was  acquainted  with  both  the 

*  gentlemen,  only  by  reputation ;  the  one  being  a 

*  neighbouring  gentleman  of  a  very  large  eftate,    a 

*  very  fober   and  fenfible  man,  of  known  probity 

*  and  attachment  to  the  true  intereft  of  his  country. 

*  The  other  is  a  mere  ftranger,  a  boy,  a  foldier  of 

*  fortune,  and  as  far  as  I  can  difcern  from  the  little 
'  converfation  I  have  had  with  him,  of  a  very  ftial- 

*  low  capacity,  and  no  education.' 

*  No  education  !  my  dear  friend,'  cries  the  noble- 
man.     *  Why  he  hath   been  educated  in  half  the 

*  courts  of  Europe.' 

'  Perhaps  fo,  my  lord,'  anfwered  the  doctor ;  *  but 

*  I  ftiall  always  be  fo  great  a  pedant  as  to  call  a  man 

*  of  no  learning,   a  man  of  no  education. And 

*  from  m.y  own  knowledge,  I  can  aver,  that  I  am 

*  perfuaded  there  is  fcarce  a  foot  foldier  in  the  army 

*  who  is  more  illiterate  than  the  colonel.' 

'  Why,  as  to  Latin  and  Greek,  you  know,'  re- 
plied the  lord.   '  they  are  not  much  required  in  the 

*  army.' 

^t 
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'  It  may  be  fo,'  faid  the  do(5lor.     *  Then  let  fuch 

*  pcrfons  keep  to  then-  own  profefTion.     It  is  a  very 

*  low  civil  capacity  indeed  for  which  an  illiterate 

*  man  can  be  qualified.  And  to  fpeak  a  plain  truth, 

*  if  your  lordfliip  is  a  friend  to  the  colonel,  you 

*  would  do  well  to  advife  him  to  decline  an  attempt, 

*  in  which  I  am  certain  he  hath  no  probability  of 

*  fuccefs.' 

'  Well,  Sir,'  fiiid  the  lord,  *•'  if  you  are  refolved 

*  againft  us,  I  muft  deal  as  freely  with  you,  and 

*  tell  you  plainly  I  cannot  ferve  you  in  your  affair. 

*  Nay,  it  will  be  the  beft  thing  I  can  do,  to  hold 

*  my  tongue  ;  for  if  I   iliould  mention   his   name 
'  with  your  recommendation  after  what  you  have 

*  faid,  he  would  perhaps  never  get  provided  for  as 
'  long  as  he  lives.' 

*  Is  his  own  merit  then,  my  lord,  no  recommen- 

*  dation  ?'  cries  the  doftor. 

'  My  dear,  dear  Sir,'  cries  the  other — *  what  is  the 

*  merit  of  a  fubaltern  officer  :' 

*  Surely,  my  lord,'  cries  the  do6tor,   *  it  is  the 

*  merit  which  ffiould  recommend  him  to  the  pod  of 

*  a  fubaltern  officer.     And  it  is  a  merit  v.hich  will 

*  hereafter  qualify  him  to  ferve  his  country  in  a 

*  higher   capacity.     And   I   do   affure  you  of  this 

*  young  man,  that  he  hath  not  only  a  good  heart, 

*  but  a  good  head  too.     And  I   have  been  told  by 

*  thofe  who  are  judges,  that  he  is  for  his  age  an  ex- 

*  cellent  officer.' 

*  Very  probably  !'  cries  my  lord '  And  there 

'  are  abundance  with  the  fame  merit,  and  the  fame 

*  qualifications,    who  want  a  morfel  of  bread  fot 

*  themfelves  and  their  families.' 

*  It  is  an  infamous  fcandal  on  the  nation,'  cries 
the  doctor  ;  *  and  I  am  heartily  forry  it  can  be  faid 

*  even  with  a  colour  of  truth.' 

*  How  can  it  be  otherwife  r'  fays  the  peer,    '  Do 

*  you  think  it  is  poffible  to  provide  for  all  men  of 

*  merit  ?* 

'  Yes, 
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'  Yes,  furely,  do  1/  faid  the  dodor.     '  And  very 

*  eafily  too.' 

*  How,  pray  r' cries  the  lord '  Upon  my 

*  word  I  fhall  be  glad  to  know.' 

^  Only  by  not  providing  for  thofe  who  have  none 

* The  men  of  merit  in  any  capacity  are  not, 

'  I  am  afraid,  fo  extremely  numerous,  that  we  need 
'  flarve  any  of  them,  unlefs  we  wickedly  fufFer  a  fet 

*  of  worthlefs  fellows  to  eat  their  bread.' 

*  This  is  ail  mere  Utopia,'  cries  his  lordfhip. 
'  The  chimerical  fyflem  of  Plato's  commonwealth 

*  with  which  we  amufed  ourfelves  at  the  univerli- 

*  ty ;  politics  which  are  inconfiftent  with  the  ftate 

*  of  human  affairs.' 

*  Sure,  my  lord,'  cries  the  doflor,  '  we  have  read 
'  of  Hates  where  fuch  doflrines  have  been  put  in 
'  pradlice.     What   is    your    lordfhip's   opinion   of 

*  Rome  in  the  earlier  ages  of  the  commonwealth, 
'  of  Sparta,   and  even  of  Athens  itfelf,  in  fome  pe- 

*  riods  of  its  hiilory  ?' 

*■  Indeed,  doftor,'  cries  the  lord,  '  all  thefe  notions 

*  are  obfolete  and  long  fince  exploded.     To  apply 

*  maxims  of  government   drawn   from  the  Greek 

*  and  Roman  hiftories  to  this  nation,  is  abfurd  and 
'  impoffible.     But  if  you  will  have  Roman  exam- 

*  pies,  fetch  them  from  thofe  times  of  the  republic 

*  that  were  moft  like  our  own.  Do  you  not  know, 
'  doftor,  that  this  is  as  corrupt  a  nation  as  ever 

*  exifted  under  the  fun  ?  And  would  you  think  of 

*  governing  fuch  a  people  by  the  ftrict  principles 

*  of  honefty  and  morality  ?' 

'  If  it  be  fo  corrupt,'  faid  the  dodtor,  *  I  think  it 
'  is  high  time  to  amend  itj  or  elfe  it  is  eafy  to 

*  forefee  that  Roman  and  Britifh  liberty  will  have 

*  the  fame  fatej  for  corruption  in  the  body  politic, 
'  as  naturally  tends  to  dilfolution  as  in  the  natural 
'  body.' 

'  I  thank  you  for  your  fimile,'  cries  my  lord  ;  '^  for 

'  in  the  natural  body,    I   believe,  you  will  allow 

Vol.  IX.  S  <  there 
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*  therf^  is  the  feafon  of  youth,  the  feafon  of  man-  . 

*  hood,  and  the  feafon  of  old  age  ;  and  that,  when 

*  the  laft  of  thefe  arrives,  it  will  be  an  impolTible 

*  attempt   by  all  the  means  of  art  to  reftore  the 

*  body  again  to  its  youth,  or  to  the  vigour  of  its 
'  middle  age.     The  fame  periods  happen  to  every 

*  great  kingdom.     In  its  youth,  it  rifes  by  arts  and 

*  arms  to  power  and  profperity.     This  it  enjoys  and 

*  flouriflies  with  a  while  ;  and  then  it  may  be  faid 

*  to  be  in  the  vigour  of  its  age,  enriched  at  home 

*  with  all  the  emoluments  and  blelTings  of  peace, 

*  and  formidable  abroad  with  all  the  terrors  of  war. 

*  At  length,  this  very  profperity  introduces  corrup- 

*  tion  J  and  then  comes   on   its  old  age.     Virtue 
'  and  learning,  art  and  induftry,  decay  by  degrees. 

*  The  people  fink  into  floth  and  luxury,   and  pro- 
<  flitutron.     It  is  enervated  at  home,  becomes  con- 

*  temptible  abroad ;  and  fuch  indeed  is  its  mifery 
"  and  wretchednefs,  that  it  refembles  a  man  in  the 

*  laft  decrepid  ftage  of  life,  who  looks  with  uncon- 
'  cern  at  his  approaching  dillolution.' 

*  This  is  a  melancholy  picture  indeed,'  cries  the 
doctor;  *  and  if  the  latter  part  of  it  can  be  applied 

*  to  our  cafe,    I  fee  nothing  but  religion,    which 

*  would  have  prevented  this  decrepid  Itate  of  the 

*  conftitution,  fhould  prevent  a  man  of  fpirit  from 

*  hanging  himfelf  out  of  the  way  of  fo  wretched  a 

*  contemplation.* 

*  Why  for'  faid  the  peer;   *  Why  hang  myfelf, 
'  do6lor  ?    Would  it  not  be  wifer,    think  you,  to 

*  make  the  beft  of  your  time,  and  the  moft  you  can, 
^  in  fuch  a  nation  ?' 

*  And  is  religion  then  to  be  really  laid  out  of  the 

*  queftion  ?'  cries  the  doftor. 

*  If  I  am  to  fpeak  my  own  opinion,  Sir,'  anfwered 
the  peer,  '  you  know  I  lliail  anfwer  in  the  negative. 

*  — But  you  are  too  well  acquainted  with  the  world 

*  to  be  told,  that  the  condud  of  politicians  is  not 

*  formed  upon  the  principles  of  religion,' 

*  I  anri 
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^  I  am  very  forry  for  it,'  cries  the  do6lor;  '  but 

*  I  will  talk  to  them  then  of  honour  and  honefty  • 

*  this  is  a  language  which  I  hope  they  will  at  leafl; 

*  pretend  to  underiland.  Now  to  deny  a  man  the 
'  preferment  which  he  merits,  and  to  give  it  to  ano- 
'  ther  man  who  doth  not  merit  it,  is  a  manifeft  a6t 
'  of  injuflice  ;   and  is  confequently  inconfiflent  with 

*  both  honour  and  honefty.     Nor  is  it  only  an  a6l 

*  of  injuftice  to  the  man  himfelf,  but  to  the  public, 
'  for  whofe  good  principally  all  public  offices  are^ 

*  or  ought  to  be,  inftituted.    Now  this  good  can  ne- 

*  ver  be  completed,  nor  obtained,  but  by  employ- 

*  ing    all   perfons    according    to   their    capacities. 

*  Wherever  true  merit  is  liable  to  be  fuperfeded  by 

*  favour  and  partiality,  and  men  are  intrufted  with 
'  offices,  without  any  regard  to  capacity  or  inte- 
'  grity,  the  affairs  of  that  ftate  will  always  be  in  a 

*  deplorable  fituation.     Such,  as  Livy  tells  us,  was 

*  the  ftate  of  Capua,  a  little  before  its   final  de- 

*  ftrudion  j  and  the  confequence  your  lordlhip  well 
'  knows.     But,  my  lord,  there  is  another  mifchief 

*  which  attends  this  kind  of  injuftice,  and  that  is, 

*  it  hath  a  manifeft  tendency  to  deftroy  all  virtue 
'  and  all  ability  among  the  people,  by  taking  away 
'  all  that  encouragement  and  incentive  which 
*"  fhould  promote  emulation,  and  raife  men  to  aim 

*  at  excelling  in  any  art,  fcience^  or  profeffion.  Nor 

*  can  any  thing,  my  lord,  contribute  more  to  ren- 
'  der  a  nation  contemptible  among  its  neighbours ; 

*  for  what  opinion  can  other  countries  have  of  the 
^  councils,  or  what  terror  can  they  conceive  of  the 

*  arms,  of  fuch  a  people  ?  and  it  was  chiefly  owing 

*  to  the  avoiding  this  error,  that  Oliver  Cromwell 

*  carried  the  reputation  of  England  higher  than  it 

*  ever  was  at  any  other  time.     I  will  add  only  one 

*  argument  more,  and  that  is  founded  on  the  moft 
'  narrow  and  feliifti  fyftem  of   politics  j    and  this 

*  is,  that  fuch  a  condu6l  is  fure  to  create  univerfal 
'  difcontent  and  grumbling  at  home  j  for  nothing 

S   2  *can 
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*  can   bring  men  to  reft  fatisfied,    when  they  fee 

*  others  preferred  to  them,  but  an  opinion  that  they 

*  deferve  that  elevation  j  for  as  one  of  the  greatcit 

*  men  this  country  ever  produced,  obferves, 

"  One  worthlefs  man  that  gains  what  he  pretends, 
"  Difgufts  a  thoufand  unpretending  friends." 

^  With  what  heart-burnings  then  muft  any  nation 

*  fee  themfelvcs  obliged  to  contribute  to  the  fupport 

*  of  a  fet  of  men,  of  whofe  incapacity  tofervethem 
'  they  are  well  apprifed,  and  who  do  their  country 

*  a  double  difkindncfs,  by  being    themfelves  em- 

*  ployed  in  pofts  to  which  they  are  unequal,  and 

*  by  keeping  others  out  of  thoie  employments  for 

*  which  they  are  qualified  I' 

*  And  do  you  really  think,  doflor,'  cries  the  no- 
bleman, '  that  any  minifter  could  fupport  himfelf 

*  in  this  country  upon  fuch  principles  as  you  recom- 
'  mend  ?  Do  you  think  he  would  be  able  to  baffle 
*■  an  oppofition,  unlefs  he  fhould  oblige  his  friends 
»  by  conferring  places  often,  contrary  to  his  own 

*  inclinations,  and  liis  own  opinion  V 

*  Yes,  really  do  I,'  cries  the  doftor.  '  Indeed,  if 
'  a  minifter  is  refolved  to  malce  good  his  confeftion 

*  in  the  liturgy,  hy  leaving  undone  all  thoje  things 
'  which  he  ought  to  have  done,  and  hy  doing  all  thoJe 

*  things  which  he  ought  not  to  have  done ;  fuch  a  mini-. 

*  fter,  I  grant,  will  be  obliged  to  baffle  oppofition, 
'  as  you  are  pleafed  to  term  it,  by  thefe  arts  \  for,. 

*  as  Shakefpeare  fomewhere  fays, 

<^  Things  ill  begun  ftrengthen  themfelves  by  ill." 

*■  But  if,  on  the  contrary,  he  will  pleafe  to  con- 
*^  fider  the  true  intereft  of  his  country,  and  that 
'  only  in  great  and  national  points  j  if  he  will  en- 
'  gage  his  country  in  neither  alliances  or  quarrels, 
'  but  where  it  is  really  interefted  j  if  he  will  raife 

*  no 
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'  no  money  but  what  is  wanted,  nor  employ  any 

*  civil  or,  military  officers  but  what  are  ufeful,  and 

*  place  in  thefe  employments  men  of  the  higheit 

*  integrity,  and  of  the  greateft  abilities;  if  he  v/ill 

*  employ  fome  few  of  his  hours  to  advance  our 

*  trade,  and  fome  few  more  to  regulate  our  do- 

*  meftic  government ;  if  he  would  do  this,  my 
'  lord,  I  will  anfv/er  for  it,  he  fliall  either  have  no 
"^  oppofition  to  baffle,  or  he  fliall  baffle  it  by  a  fair 

*  appeal  to  his  conduft.  Such  a  minifzer  may,  in 
"^  the  language  of  the  law,  put  himfelf  on  his  coun- 
'^  try  when  he  pleafes,  and  he  fliall  come  off  with 
'  honour  and  applaufe.' 

*  And  do  you  really  believe,  doftor,'  cries  the 
peer,  <^  there  ever  was  fuch  a  minifter,  or  ever  will 
'  be  ?' 

*  Why  not,  my  lord  ?'  anfwxred  the  doftor.  *  It 
'  requires  no  very  extraordinary  parts,   nor  any  ex- 

*  traordinary  degree  of  virtue.  He  need  pradlife  no 
'  great  inftances  of  felf-denial.   Pie  fliall  have  power, 

*  and  honour,  and  riches,  and,   perhaps,  all  in  a 

*  much  greater  degree  than  he  can  ever  acquire  by 

*  purfuing  a  contrary  fyfliem.     He  fhall  have  more 

*  of  each,   and  much  more  of  fafety.' 

*  Pray,  do6tor,'  faid  my  lord,  *  let  me  aflv  you  one 

*  Ample  quefiion.  Do  you  really  believe  any  man 
*^  upon  earth  was  ever  a  rogue  out  of  choice  ?' 

*  Really,    my    lord,'    fays    the    do6tor,    ^  I  am 

*  afliamed  to  anfwer  in  the  affirmative ;  and  yet  I 

*  am  afraid  experience  would  almoft  jufl:ify  me  if  I 
'  ffiould.  Perhaps  the  opinion  of  the  world  may 
^  fometimes  miflead  men  to  think  thofe  meafures 
*^  neceffary,  which  in  reality  are  not  fo.  Or  the 
''  truth  may  be,  that  a  man  of  good  inclinations 
"*  finds  his  office  filled  with  fuch  corruption  by  the 
'  iniquity  of  his  predeceflbrs,  that  he  may  defpair 

*  of  being  capable  of  purging  it ;  and  fo  fits  down 

*  contented,  as  Augeas  did  with  the  filth  of  his 
'  H-ables^  n-Qt  becaufe  he  thought  them  the  better, 
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'  or  tliat  fuch  filth  was  really  neceflary  to  a  ftable ; 
«  but  that  he  defpaired  of  fiuTicient  force  to  cleanfe 
'  them.' 

*  I  will  aflc  you  one  queftion  more,  and  I  have 
'  done/  laid  the  nobleman.  '  Do  you  imagine,  that 
'  if  any  minifter  was  really  as  good  as  you  would 

*  have  him,  that  the  people  in  general  would  be- 

*  licve  that  he  was  fo  ?' 

^  Truly,  my  lord,'  faid  the  doftor,  ^  I  think  they 
'  may  be  juftified  in  not  believing  too  haflily.     But 

*  I  beg  leave  to  anfwer  your  lordfhip's  queftion  by 

*  another.     Doth    your    iordfhip    bplieve  that  the 

*  people  of  Greenland,  when  they  fee  the  light  of 
'  the  fun,  and  feel  his  warmth,  after  fo  long  a  fea- 

*  fon  of  cold  and  darknefs,  will  really  be  perfuaded 

*  that  he  fliines  upon  them  ?' 

My  lord  fmiled  at  the  conceit;  and  then  the  doflor 
took  an  opportunity  to  renew  his  fuit,  to  which 
his  Iordfhip  anfv.'cred,  '  He  would  promife  nothing, 

*  and  could  give  him  no  hopes  of  fuccefs ;  but  you 

*  may  be  affured,'  faid  he,  with  a  leering  counte- 
nance, *  I  lliall  do  him  all  the  fervice  in  my  power.* 
A  language  which  the  dodlor  well  underftood,  and 
foon  after  took  a  civil,  but  not  a  very  ceremonious 
leave. 


CHAP.    in. 

The  hijtory  of  Mr.  'Trent^ 

E  will  now  return  to  Mr.  Booth  and  his  wife. 
The  former  had  fpent  his  time  very  uneafily, 
ever  fince  he  had  difcovered  what  fort  of  man  he 
was  indebted  to ;  but  left  he  lliould  forget  it,  Mr. 
Trent  thought  now  proper  to  remind  him,  in  the 
following  letter,  which  he  read  the  next  morning, 
nfier  he  had  put  oft  the  appointment, 

^SIR. 
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*  S  I  R, 

I  A  M  forry  the  necelTity  of  my  affairs  obliges 
*  me  to  mention  that  fmall  fum  which  I  had 
the  honour  to  lend  you  the  other  night  at  play ; 
and  which  I  Ihall  be  much  obliged  to  you,  if  you 
will  let  me  have  fome  time  either  to-day,  or  tOr 
^  morrow. 

*  I  am.  Sir, 

*  Your  moft  obedient, 

^  moft  humble  fervant, 

*  George  Trent/ 

This  letter  a  little  furprized  Booth,  after  the  gen- 
teel, and,  indeed,  as  it  appeared,  generous  behaviour 
of  Trent.  But  left  it  Ihould  have  the  fame  effeft 
upon  the  reader,  we  will  now  proceed  to  account  for 
this,  as  well  as  for  fome  other  phjenomena  that  have 
appeared  in  this  hiftory,  and  which,  perhaps,  w^ 
fhall  be  forgiven,  for  not  haying  opened  more 
largely  before. 

Mr.  Trent  then  was  a  gentleman,  poflibly  of  a 
good  family  ;  for  it  was  not  certain  whence  he 
fprung  on  the  father's  fide.  His  mother,  who  was 
the  only  parent  he  ever  knew  or  heard  of,  was  a 
fingle  gentlewoman,  and  for  fome  time  carried  on 
the  trade  of  a  milliner  in  Covent  Garden.  She  fent 
her  fon,  at  the  age  of  eight  years  old,  to  a  charity- 
fchool,  where  he  remained  till  he  was  of  the  age  of 
fourteen,  without  making  any  great  proficiency  in 
learning.  Indeed,  it  is  not  very  probable  he  ftiould  j 
for  the  mafter,  who,  in  preference  to  a  very  learned 
and  proper  man,  was  chofen  by  a  party  into  this 
fchool,  the  falary  of  which  was  upwards  of  a  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year,  had  himfelf  never  travelled 
through  the  Latin  Grammar,  and  was,  in  truth,  a 
aioft  confummate  blockhead. 
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At  the  age  of  fifteen,  Mr.  Trent  was  put  clerk 
to  an  attorney,  where  he  ren^ained  a  very  fliort  time 
before  he  took  leave  of  his  mafter;  rather,  indeed, 
departed  without  taking  leave ;  and  having  broke 
open  his  mother's  efcrutoire,  and  carried  off  with  him 
all  the  valuable  effedls  he  there  found,  to  the  amount 
of  about  fifty  pounds,  he  marched  off  to  fea,  and 
went  on  board  a  merchantman,  whence  he  was  after- 
wards preffed  into  a  man  of  war. 

In  this  fervice  he  continued  above  three  years ; 
during  which  time,  he  behaved  fo  ill  in  his  moral 
charadler,  that  he  twice  underwent  a  very  fevere 
difcipline  for  thefts  in  which  he  was  detefted  ;  but 
at  the  fame  time,  he  behaved  fo  well  as  a  failor  in 
•an  engagement  with  fome  pirates,  that  he  wiped  off 
all  former  fcores,  and  greatly  recommended  himfelf 
to  his  captain. 

At  his  return  home,  he  being  then  about  twenty 
years  of  age,  he  found  that  the  attorney  had  in  his 
abfence  married  his  mother,  had  buried  her,  and 
fecured  all  her  effefts,  to  the  amount,  as  he  was  in- 
formed, of  about  fifteen  hundred  pounds.  Trent 
applied  to  his  ftepfather,  but  to  no  purpofe  j  the 
attorney  utterly  difowned  him,  nor  would  he  fuffer 
him  to  come  a  fecond  time  within  his  doors. 

It  happened  that  the  attorney  had,  by  a  former 
wife,  an  only  daughter,  a  great  favourite,  who  was 
about  the  fame  age  v/ith  Trent  himfelf;  and  had, 
during  his  refidence  at  her  father's  houfe,  taken  a 
very  great  liking  to  this  young  fellow,  who  was  ex- 
tremely handfome,  and  perfedlly  well  made.  This, 
her  liking  was  not,  during  his  abfence,  fo  far  ex- 
tinguifhed,  but  that  it  immediately  revived  on  his 
return.  Of  this,  Ihe  took  care  to  give  Mr.  Trent 
proper  intimation  j  for  fhe  was  not  one  of  thofe 
backward  and  delicate  ladies,  who  can  die  rather 
than  make  the  firft  overture.  Trent  was  overjoyed 
at  this,  and  with  reafon  ;  for  fhe  was  a  very  lovely 
girl  in  her  perlbn,  the  only  child  of  a  rich  father  5 

and 
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and  the  profpe6l  of  fo  complete  a  revenge  on  the 
attorney  charmed  him  above  all  the  reft.  To  be  as 
fhort  in  the  matter  as  the  parties,  a  marriage  was 
foon  confummated  between  them. 

The  attorney  at  firft  raged  and  was  implacable  j 
but  at  laftj  fondnefs  for  his  daughter  fo  far  over- 
came refentment,  that  he  advanced  a  fum  of  money 
to  buy  his  fon-in-law  (for  now  he  acknowledged  him 
as  fuch)  an  enfign's  commiflion  in  a  marching  regi- 
ment, then  ordered  to  Gibraltar  j  at  which  place, 
the  attorney  heartily  hoped  that  Trent  might  be 
knocked  on  the  head  ;  for  in  that  cafe  he  thought 
he  might  marry  his  daughter  more  agreeably  to  his 
own  ambition,  and  to  her  advantage. 

The  regiment  into  which  Trent  purchafed,  was 
the  fame  with  that  in  which  Booth  likewife  ferved ; 
the  one  being  an  enfign,  and  the  other  a  lieutenant 
in  the  two  additional  companies. 

Trent  had  no  blemifh  in  his  military  capacity. 
Though  he  had  had  but  an  indifferent  education, 
he  was  naturally  fenfible  and  genteel,  and  nature,  as 
we  have  faid,  had  given  him  a  very  agreeable  per- 
fon.  He  was  likewife  a  very  bold  fellow,  and  as  he 
really  behaved  himfelf  every  way  well  enough  while 
he  was  at  Gibraltar,  there  was  fome  degree  of  in- 
timacy between  him  and  Booth. 

When  the  fiege  was  over,  and  the  additional 
companies  were  again  reduced,  Trent  returned  to 
his  wife,  who  received  him  with  great  joy  and  affec- 
tion. Soon  after  this  an  accident  happened,  which 
proved  the  utter  rum  of  his  father-in-law,  and  ended 
in  breaking  his  heart.  This  was  nothing  but  mak- 
ing a  miftake  pretty  common  at  this  day,  of  writ- 
ing another  man's  name  to  a  deed  inftead  of  his 
own.  In  truth,  this  matter  was  no  lefs  than  what 
the  law  calls  forgery,  and  wasjuft  then  made  capi- 
tal, by  an  a£t  of  parliament.  From  this  offence, 
indeed,  the  attorney  was  acquitted,  by  not  admitting 
the  proof  of  the  party,  who  was  to  avoid  his  own 

deedj 
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deed,  by  his  evidence  ;  and  therefore  no  witnefs, 
according  to  thole  excellent  rules,  called  the  law  of 
evidence  ;  a  lav/  very  excellently  calculated  for  the 
prefervation  of  the  lives  of  his  Majeily's  roguidi  fub- 
jefts,  and  moft  notably  ufed  for  that  purpofe. 

But  though  by  common  law  the  attorney  was 
honourably  acquitted  ;  yet,  as  common  fenfe  mani- 
'feiied  to  every  one  that  he  was  guilty,  he  unhappily 
lofb  his  reputation,  and  of  confequence  his  bufinefs ; 
the  chagrin  of  which  latter  foon  put  an  end  to  his 
life. 

This  profecution  had  been  attended  with  a  very 
great  expence ;  for,  befides  the  ordinary  cofts  of 
avoiding  the  gallows,  by  the  help  of  the  law,  there 
was  a  very  high  article,  of  no  lefs  than  a  thoufand 
pounds,  paid  down  to  remove  out  of  the  way  a  wit- 
nefs,  againft  whom  there  was  no  legal  exception. 
The  poor  gentleman  had  befides  fuffered  fome  lofTes 
in  bnfinefs  ;  fo  that,  to  the  furprize  of  all  his  ac- 
quaintance, when  his  debts  were  paid,  there  re- 
mained no  more  than  a  fmall  eftate  of  fourfcore 
pounds  a  year,  which  he  fettled  upon  his  daughter, 
far  out  of  the  reach  of  her  hufband^  and  about  two 
hundred  pounds  in  money. 

The  old  gentleman  had  not  long  been  in  his 
grave,  before  Trent  fet  himfelf  tc  confider  ferioufly 
of  the  ftate  of  his  affairs.  He  had  lately  begun  to 
look  on  his  wife  with  a  much  lefs  degree  of  liking 
and  defire  than  formerly  j  for  he  was  one  of  thole 
who  think  too  much  of  one  thing  is  good  for  no- 
thing. Indeed,  he  had  indulged  thefe  fpeculations 
lb  far,  that,  I  believe,  his  wife,  though  one  of  the 
prettieft  women  in  town,  was  the  laft  fubjed  that  he 
would  have  choie  for  any  amorous  dalliance. 

Many  other  perfons,  however,  greatly  differed 
from  him  in  this  opinion.  Amonglt  the  reft,  was 
the  iiluflrious  peer  of  amorous  memory.  This 
noble  peer  having  therefore  got  a  view  of  Mrs, 
Trent  one  day  in  the  ftrcet,  did,  by  means  of  an 
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einiffary  then  with  him,  make  himfelf  acquainted 
with  her  lodging,  to  which  he  immediately  laid 
fiege  in  form,  fetting  himfelf  down  in  a  lodging 
diredlly  oppolite  to  her,  from  whence  the  battery 
of  ogles  began  to  play  the  very  next  morning. 

This  fiege  had  not  continued  long  before  the  go- 
vernor of  the  garrifon  became  fufficiently  apprifed 
of  all  the  works  which  were  carrying  on,  and  having 
well  reconnoitred  the  enemy,  and  difcovered  who 
he  was,  notwithftanding  a  falfe  name,  and  fome 
difguife  of  his  perfon,  he  called  a  council  of  war 
within  his  own  breaft.  In  fa6b,  to  drop  all  allegory, 
he  began  to  confider  whether  his  wife  was  not  really 
a  more  valuable  pofieiTion  than  he  had  lately  thought 
her.  In  jQiort,  as  he  had  been  difappointed  in  her 
fortune,  he  now  conceived  fome  hopes  of  turning 
Jier  beauty  itfelf  into  a  fortune. 

Without  communicating  thefe  views  to  her,  he 
foon  fcraped  an  acquaintance  with  his  oppofite 
neighbour,  by  the  nam.e  which  he  there  ufurped, 
and  counterfeited  an  entire  ignorance  of  his  real 
name  and  title.  On  this  occafion,  Trent  had  his 
difguife  likewife,  for  he  afiecied  the  utm.oft  fimpli- 
city  j  of  which  affedation,  as  he  was  a  very  artful 
fellow,  he  v/as  extremely  capable. 

The  peer  fell  plumb  into  this  fnare;  and  when, 
by  the  fimplicity,  as  he  imagined,  of  the  hufband, 
he  became  acquainted  with  the  wife,  he  was  fo  ex- 
travagantly charmed  with  her  perfon,  that  he  re- 
folved,  whatever  was  the  cofl  or  the  confequence, 
he  would  polTefs  her. 

His  lordlhip  however,  preferved  fome  caution  in 
his  management  of  this  affair ;  more,  perhaps,  than 
was  neceffary.  As  for  the  hufband,  none  was  re- 
quifite,  for  he  knew  all  he  could  ;  and  with  regard 
to  the  wife  herfelf,  as  flie  had,  for  fome  time, 
perceived  the  decreafe  of  her  hufband's  affeAion, 
(for  few  women  are,  I  believe,  to  be  impofed  upon 
in  thai;  matter)  fhe  vfas  not  difpleafed  to  find  the 
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return  of  all  that  complaifance  and  endearment,  of 
thofe  looks  and  ianguiflTinents  from  another  agree- 
able perfon,  which  llie  had  formerly  received  from 
Trent,  and  which  fhe  now  found  flie  iliould  receive 
from  him  no  longer. 

My  lord,  therefore,  having  been  indulged  with 
as  much  opportunity  as  he  could  wifli  from  Trent, 
and  having  received  rather  more  encouragement 
than  he  could  well 'have  hoped  from  the  lady,  be- 
gan to  prepare  all  matters  for  aftorm,  when  luckily 
Mr.  Trent  declaring  he  muft  go  out  of  town  for 
two  days,  he  fixed  on  the  firft  day  of  his  depar- 
ture, as  the  time  of  carrying  his  defign  into  execu- 
tion. 

And  now,  after  fome  debate  with  himfelf  in  what 
manner  he  lliould  approach  his  love,  he  at  laft  de- 
termined to  do  it  in  his  own  perfon  j  for  he  con- 
ceived, and  perhaps  very  rightly,  that  the  lady, 
like  Semele,  was  not  void  of  ambition,  and  would 
have  preferred  Jupiter,  in  all  his  glory,  to  the  fame 
deity  in  the  difguife  of  an  humble  fhepherd.  He 
drelled  himfelf  therefore,  in  the  richeft  embroidery 
of  which  he  was  mailer,  and  appeared  before  his 
miftrefs  arrayed  in  all  the  brightnefs  of  peerage. 
A  fight,  whofe  charms  fiie  had  not  the  power  to  re- 
fill, and  the  confequences  are  only  to  be  imagined. 
In  fhort,  the  fame  fcene  which  Jupiter  atled  with 
his  above-mentioned  miftrefs  of  old,  v/as  more  than 
beginning,  when  Trent  burft  from  the  clofet  into 
which  he  had  conveyed  himfelf,  and  unkindly  in- 
terrupted the  a(5tion. 

His  lordfhip  prefently  ran  to  his  fword  ;  but 
Trent,  with  great  calmnefs  anfvvered,  *  That  as  it 

*  was  very  well  known  he  durft  fight,  he  fliould  not 

*  draw  his  fword  on  this  occafion  ;  for  fure,'  fays 
he,  *  my  lord,  it  would  be  the  higheft  imprudence 

*  in  me  to  kill  a  man,  who  is  now  become  fo  con- 

*  fiderabiy  my  debtor.'     At  which  words  he  fetched 
a  perfon  from  the  clofet^  who  had  been  confined 

with 
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with  him,  telling  him  he  had  done  his  bufmefs,  and 
might  now,  it'  he  pleafed,  retire. 

It  would  be  tedious  here  to  amufe  the  reader  with 
all  that  palled  on  the  prefent  occafion  -,  the  rage 
and  confufion  of  the  wife,  or  the  perplexity  in  which 
my  lord  was  involved.  We  will  omit  therefore  all 
fuch  matters,  and  proceed  direftly  to  bufinefs,  as 
Trent  and  his  lordlhip  did  foon  after.  And  in  the 
conclufion,  my  lord  ftipulated  to  pay  a  good  round 
fum,  and  to  provide  Mr.  Trent  with  a  good  place 
on  the  firft  opportunity. 

On  the  fide  of  Mr.  Trent,  were  ftipulated  abfo- 
lute  remiiTion  of  all  paft,  and  full  indulgence  for 
the  time  to  come. 

Trent  now  immediately  took  a  houfe  at  the  po- 
lite end  of  the  town,  furnifhed  it  elegantly,  and 
fet  up  his  equipage,  rigged  out  both  himfelf  and- 
his  wife  with  very  handfome  clothes,  frequented  all 
public  places  where  he  could  get  admifllon,  pufhed 
himfelf  into  acquaintace,  and  his  wife  foon  after- 
wards began  to  keep  an  affemibly,  or,  in  the  fafhion- 
able  phrafe,  to  be  at  home  once  a  week ;  when, 
by  my  lord's  afliftance,  Ihe  was  prefently  vifited  by 
moft  men  of  the  firft  rank,  and  by  all  fuch  wo- 
men of  fafhion  as  are  not  very  nice  in  their  com- 
pany. 

My  lord's  amour  with  this  lady  lafted  not  long ; 
for  as  we  have  before  obferved,  he  was  the  moft 
inconftant  of  all  humr,n  race.  Mrs.  Trent's  paf- 
fion  was  not,  however,  of  that  kind,  which  leads  to 
any  very  deep  refentm.ent  of  fuch  ficklenefs.  Her 
paiTion,  indeed,  v/as  principally  founded  upon  in- 
tereft  -,  fo  that  foundation  ferved  to  fupport  another 
fuperftrufture  j  and  fhe  was  eafily  prevailed  upon, 
as  well  as  her  huft)and,  to  be  ^„feful  to  miy  lord  in 
a  capacity,  which,  though  very  often  exerted  in 
the  polite  world,  hath  not,  as  yet,  to  my  great  fur- 
prize,  acquired  any  polite  name^  or,  indeed,  any 

which 
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which  is  not  too  coarfe  to  be  admitted  in  this 
hiftory. 

After  this  preface,  v/hich  we  thought  necclTary 
to  account  for  a  charadler,  of  which  fome  of  my 
country  and  collegiate  readers  might  polTibly  doubt 
the  exigence,  I  fliall  proceed  to  what  more  imme- 
diately regards  Mrs.  Booth.  The  reader  may  be 
pleafed  to  remember,  that  Mr.  Trent  was  prefent  at 
the  aflembly,  to  which  Booth  and  his  wife  were 
carried  by  Mrs.  James,  and  where  Amelia  was  met 
by  the  noble  peer. 

His  lordihip  feeing  there  that  Booth  and  Trent 
were  old  accpaintance,  failed  not,  to  ufe  the  Ian- 
o;uage  of  fportfmen,  to  put  Trent  on  upon  the 
fcent  of  Amelia.  For  this  purpofe,  that  gentle- 
man vifited  Booth  the  very  next  day,  and  had  pur- 
fued  him  clofe  ever  fmce.  By  his  means,  there- 
fore, m.y  lord  learned  that  Amelia  was  to  be  at  the 
mafquerade,  to  which  place  fhe  was  dogged  by 
Trent  in  a  failor's  jacket,  who,  meeting  my  lord, 
according  to  agreement,  at  the  entrance  of  the  opera- 
houfe,  like  the  four-legged  gentlemen  of  the  fame 
vocation,  made  a  dead  point,  as  it  is  called,  at 
the  game.  _  ... 

My  lord  was  fo  fatisfied  and  delighted  with  his 
converfation  at  the  mafquerade  with  the  fuppoled 
Amelia,  and  the  encouragement,  which  in  reality  flie 
had  given  him,  that,  when  he  fiiw  Trent  the  next 
morning,  he  embraced  him  with  great  fondnefs, 
o-ave  him  a  bank  note  of  a  hundred  pounds,  and 
promifed  him  both  the  Indies  on  his  fuccefs,  of 
which  he  began  now  to  have  no  manner  of  doubt. 

The  aifair  that  happened  at  the  gaming-table, 
was  likewife  a  fcheme  of  Trent's,  on  a  hint  given 
by  my  lord  to  him,  to  endeavour  to  lead  Booth  into 
fome  fcrape  or  diftrefs  ;  his  lordfliip  promifmg  to 
pay  whatever  expence  Trent  might  be  led  into  by 
fuch  means.  Upon  his  lordfhip's  credit,  therefore, 
the  money  lent  to  Booth  was  really  advanced.    And 

hence 
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hence  arofe  all  that  feeming  generofity  and  Indiffe- 
rence as  to  the  payment ;  Trent  being  latisficd 
with  the  obligation  conferred  on  Booth,  by  means 
of  which  he  hoped  to  effed:  his  purpofe. 

But  now  the  fcene  was  totally  changed ;  for  Mrs. 
Atkinfon,  the  morning  after  the  quarrel,  beginning 
ferioufly  to  recollect,  that  fhe  had  carried  the  matter 
rather  too  far,  and  might  really  injure  Amelia's  re- 
putation, a  thought,  to  which  the  warm  purfuit  of 
her  own  intereft,  had  a  good  deal  blinded  her  at  the 
time,  refolved  to  vifit  my  lord  himfelf,  and  to  let 
him  into  the  whole  ftory ;  for,  as  fhe  had  fucceeded 
already  in  her  favourite  point,  fhe  thought  fhe  had 
no  reafon  to  fear  any  cenfequence  of  the  difcovery. 
This  relolution  flie  immediately  executed. 

Trent  came  to  attend  his  lordfhip,  juft  after  Mrs. 
Atkinfon  had  left  him.  He  found  the  peer  in  a 
very  ill  humour,  and  brought  no  news  to  comfort 
or  recruit  his  fpirits  ;  for  he  had  himfelf  juft  received 
a  billet  from  Booth,  with  an  excufe  for  himfelf  and 
his  wife,  from  accepting  the  invitation  at  Trent's 
houfe  that  evening,  where  miatters  had  been  pre- 
vioufly  concerted  ior  their  entertainment  j  and  when 
his,  lordfhip  was,  by  accident,  to  drop  into  the  room 
where  Amelia  was,  while  Booth  was  to  be  engao-ed 
at  play  in  another. 

And  now  after  much  debate,  and  after  Trent  had 
acquainted  my  lord  with  the  wretched  fituation  of 
Booth's  circumftances,  it  was  refolved,  that  Trent 
Ihould  immediately  demand  his  money  of  Booth, 
and  upon  his  not  paying  it,  for  they  both  concluded 
it  impoffible  he  fhould  pay  it,  to  put  the  note  which 
Trent  had  for  the  money,  in  fuit  againft  him.,  bv 
the  genteel  means  of  paying  it  away  to  a  nominal 
third  perfon  ;  and  this  they  both  conceived  muli: 
end  immediately  in  the  ruin  of  Booth,  and,  confe- 
quently,  in  the  conqueft  of  Amelia. 

In  this  projed,  and  with  this  hope,  both  my 
lord  and  his  letter,  or  (if  the  fportfmen  pleafe)  fet- 

ting- 
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ting-dog,  both  greatly  exulted ;    and  it  was  next 
morning  executed,  as  we  have  already  feen. 

CHAP.     IV. 

Containing  Jome  diftrefs. 

TRENT'S  letter  drove  Booth  almoft  to  mad- 
nefs.  To  be  indebted  to  fuch  a  fellow,  at 
any  rate,  had  fluck  much  in  his  ftomach,  and  had 
given  him  very  great  uneafmefs  ;  but  to  anfwer  this 
demand  in  any  other  manner,  than  by  paying  the 
money,  was,  abfolutely,  what  he  could  not  bear. 
Again,  to  pay  this  money,  he  very  plainly  faw  there 
was  but  one  way;  and  this  was,  by  ftripping  his 
wife,  not  only  of  every  farthing,  but  almoft  of 
every  rag  fhe  had  in  the  world  ;  a  thought  fo  dread- 
ful, that  it  chilled  his  very  foul  with  horror ;  and  yet 
pride,  at  laft,  feemed  to  reprefent  this  as  the  leffer 
evil  of  the  two. 

But  how  to  do  this  was  ftill  a  queftion.  It  was 
not  fure,  at  leall  he  feared  it  was  not,  that  Amelia 
herfelf  would  readily  confent  to  this  j  and  fo  far 
from  perfuading  her  to  fuch  a  meafure,  he  could 
not  bear  even  to  propofe  it.  At  length  his  deter- 
mination was  to  acquaint  liis  wife  with  the  whole 
affair,  and  to  afk  her  confent,  by  way  of  afking  her 
advice ;  for  he  was  well  affured  fhe  could  find  no 
other  means  of  extricating  liim  out  of  his  dilem- 
ma. This  he  accordingly  did,  reprefenting  the  af- 
fair as  bad  as  he  could  ;  though,  indeed,  it  was  im.- 
pofiible  for  him  to  aggravate  the  real  truth. 

Amelia  heard  him  patiently,  without  once  inter- 
rupting him.  When  he  had  nniflied,  fhe  remained 
filent  fome  time  :  Indeed,  the  fhock  flie  received 
from  this  ftory  almoft  deprived  her  of  the  power 
of  fpeaking.  At  laft  flie  anfwered :  '  Well,  my 
<  dear,  you  alk  my  advice  ;  I  certainly  can  give 
*  you  no  other,  than  that  the  money  muft  be  paid.' 
5  *But 
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*  But  how  muft,  it  be  paid  ?'  cries  he,  '  Oh  Hea- 
'  vens  !  thou  fweeteft  creature,  what,  not  once  up- 
'  braid  me  for  bringing  this  ruin  on  thee  !' 

*  Upbraid  you,  my  dear  !'  fays  fhe -'  Would 

^  to  Heaven  I  could  prevent  your  upbraiding  your- 
'  felf.     But  do  not  defpair.     I  v/ill  endeavour  by 

*  fome  means  or  other  to  get  you  the  money.' 

*  Alas  !  my  dear  love,'  cries  Booth,  '  I  knov/  the 
'  only  way  by  which  you  can  raife  it.     How  can  I 

*  confent  to  that  ?  do  you  forget  the  fears  you  fo 
'  lately  exprefied,  of  what  would  be  our  wretched 
'  condition,  when  our  little  all  was  mouldered  away  ? 

*  O,  my  Amelia !  they  cut  my  very  heart-ftrings, 

*  when  you  fpoke  then  ;  for  I   had  then  loft  this 

*  little  all.    Indeed,   I  affure  you,  I  have  not  played 

*  fince,  nor  ever  will  more.' 

'  Keep  that  refolution,'  faid  fhe,  *^  my  dear,  and 

*  I  hope  we  fhall  yet  recover  the  paft.' At  which 

words,  cafting  her  eyes  on  the  children,  the  tears 

burft  from  her  eyes,  and  flie  cried, *  Heaven 

'  will,  I  hope,  provide  for  us.' 

A  pathetic  fcene  now  enfued  betv/een  the  huf- 
band  and  wife,  which  would  not,  perhaps,  pleafe 
many  readers  to  fee  drawn  at  too  full  a  length.  It 
is  fufficient  to  fay,  that  this  excellent  woman  not 
only  ufed  her  utmoft  endeavours  to  ftifle  and  con- 
ceal her  own  concern,  but  faid  and  did  every  thing 
in  her  power  to  allay  that  of  her  hufband. 

Booth  was,  at  this  time,  to  meet  a  perfon  whom 
we  have  formerly  mentioned  in  the  courfe  of  our 
hiftory.  This  gentleman  had  a  place  in  the  war- 
office,  and  pretended  to  be  a  man  of  great  intereft 
and  confequence ;  by  which  means  he  did  not  only 
receive  great  refpecl  and  court  from  the  inferior 
officers,  but  aftually  bubbled  feveral  of  their  mo- 
ney, by  undertaking  to  d^-O  them  fervices,  which,  in 
reality,  were  not  within  his  power.  In  truth,  I 
have  known  few  great  men,  who  have  not  been  be- 
•  Vol.  IX.  T  fee 
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fet  with  one  or  more  of  fiich  fellows  as  thefe,  through, 
whom  the  inferior  part  of  mankind  are  obliged  to 
make  their  court  to  the  great  men  themfelvcs ;  by 
which  means,  I  believe,  principally,  perfons  of  real 
merit  have  been  often  deterred  from  the  attempt; 
for  thefe  fubaltern  coxcombs  ever  aflfume  an  equal 
ftate  with  their  mafters,  and  look  for  an  equal  de- 
gree of  refpeft  to  be  paid  to  them  ;  to  which  men 
of  fpirit,  who  are  in  every  light  their  betters,  are 
not  eafily  brought  to  fubmit.  Thefe  fellows,  in- 
deed, themfelves  have  a  jealous  eye  towards  all 
great  abilities,  and  are  fure,  to  the  utmoft  of  their 
power,  to  keep  all,  who  are  fo  endowed,  from  the 
prefence  of  their  mafters.  They  ufe  their  mafters-, 
as  bad  minifters  have  fometimes  ufed  a  prince  ;  they 
keep  all  men  of  merit  from  his  ears.,  and  daily  facri- 
fice  his  true  honour  and  intereft  to  their  own  profit, 
and  their  own  vanity. 

As  foon  as  Booth  was  gone  to  his  appointment 
with  this  man,  Amelia  immediately  betook  herfelf 
to  her  bufmefs  with  the  higheft  refolution.  She 
packed  up,  not  only  her  own  little  trinkets,  and 
thofe  of  the  children,  but  the  greateft  part  of  her 
own  poor  clothes  (for  ftie  was  but  barely  provided), 
and  then  drove  in  a  hackney-coach  to  the  fame  pawn- 
broker's, who  had  before  been  recommended  to  her 
by  Mrs.  Atkinfon  -,  who  advanced  her  the  money 
Ihe  defired. 

Being  now  provided  with  her  fum,  ftie  returned 
well  pleafed  home  i  and  her  hufband  coming  in  foon 
afier,  fhe,  with  much  cheerfulnefs,  delivered  him 
all  the  money. 

Booth  was  fo  overjoyed  with  the  profpeft  of  dif- 
charging  his  debt  to  Trent,  that  he  did  not  per- 
feftly  refleft  on  the  diftrefs  to  which  his  family  was 
now  reduced.  The  good-humour  which  appeared 
in  the  countenance  of  Amelia,  was,  perhaps,  another 
help  to  ftifle  thofe  refleftions ;  but,  above  all,  were 

the 
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the  aflurances  he  had  received  from  the  great  man, 
whom  he  had  met  at  a  coffee-houfe,  and  who  had 
promifed  to  do  him  all  the  fervice  in  his  power; 
which  leveral  halfpay  fubaltern  officers  affured  him 
was  very  confiderable. 

With  this  comfortable  news  he  acquainted  his 
wife,  who  either  was,  or  feemed  to  be,  extremely 
well  pleafed  with  it.  And  now  he  fee  out,  with  the 
money  in  his  pocket  to  pay  his  friend  Trent,  who, 
unluckily  for  him,  happened  not  to  be  at  home. 

On  his  return  home,  he  met  his  old  friend  the 
lieutenant,  who  thankfully  paid  him  his  crown,  and 
infilled  on  his  going  with  him  and  taking  part  of  a 
bottle.  This  invitation  was  fo  eager  and  preffing, 
that  poor  Booth,  who  could  not  refill  much  impor- 
tunity, complied. 

While  they  were  over  this  bottle,  Booth  acquaint- 
ed his  friend  with  the  promifes  he  had  received  that 
afternoon  at  the  coffee-houfe,  with  which  the  old 
gentleman  was  very  well  pleafed :  '  For  I  have 
'  heard,'  fays  he,  '  that  gentleman  hath  very  power- 
^  ful  intereili'  but  he  informed  him  likewife,  that 
he  had  heard  that  the  great  man  mufl:  be  touched ; 
for  that  he  never  did  any  thing  without  touching. 
Of  this,  indeed,  the  great  man  himfelf  had  given  fome 
oblique  hints,  by  faying,  with  great  fagacity  and  fly- 
nefs.  That  he  knew  where  fifty  pounds  might  be 
depofited  to  much  advantage. 

Booth  anfwered,  That  he  would  very  readily  ad- 
vance a  fmall  fum  if  he  had  it  in  his  power,  but 
that  at  prefent  it  was  not  fo  -,  for  that  he  had  no 
more  in  the  world  than  the  fum  of  fifty  pounds, 
which  he  owed  Trent,  and  which  he  intended  to 
pay  him  the  next  morning. 

*  It  is  very  right,  undoubtedly,  to  pay  your  debts,' 

fays  the  old  gentleman  ;  '  but  fure,  on  fuch  an  occa- 

^  fion,  any  man  but  the  rankeft  ufurer  would  be 

'  contented  to  flay  a  little  while  for  his  money  ;  and 

T  2  «it 
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*  it  will  be  only  a  little  while  I  am  convinced  ;  for 
'  if  you  depofit  this  fum  in  the  great  man's  hands, 

*  I  make  no  doubt  but  you  will  fucceed  immc- 
'  diately  in  getting  your  commifTion  ;  and  then  I 
'  will  help  you  to  a  method  of  taking  up  fuch  a 

*  fum  as  this.'  The  old  gentleman  perlifted  in  this 
advice,  and  backed  it  with  every  argument  he  could 
invent ;  declaring,  as  was  indeed  true,  that  he  gave 
the  fame  advice  which  he  would  purfue,  was  the 
cafe  his  own. 

Booth  long  reje6ted  the  opinion  of  his  friend;  till, 
as  they  had  not  argued  with  dry  lips,  he  became 
heated  with  wine,  and  then  at  laft  the  old  gentle- 
man fucceeded.  Indeed,  fuch  was  his  love,  either 
for  Booth,  or  for  his  own  opinion,  and  perhaps  for 
both,  that  he  omitted  nothing  in  his  power.  He 
even  endeavoured  to  palliate  the  charafter  of  Trent, 
and  unfaid  half  what  he  had  before  faid  of  that  gen- 
tleman. In  the  end,  he  undertook  to  make  Trent 
eafy,  a:nd  to  go  to  him  the  very  next  morning  for 
that  purpofe. 

Poor  Booth  at  laft  yielded,  though  with  the  ut- 
moft  difficulty.  Indeed,  had  he  known  quite  as 
much  of  Trent  as  the  reader  doth,  no  motive  what- 
foever  would  have  prevailed  on  him  to  have  taken 
the  old  gentleman's  advice. 


CHAP.     V. 

Containing  mo're  worm'ujoody  and  other  ingredients. 

N  the  morning  Booth  communicated  the  matter 
to  Amelia,  who  told  him  Ihe  would  not  prefume 
to  advife  him  in  an  affair,  of  v/hich  he  was  fo  much 
the  better  judge. 

While  Booth  remained  in  a  doubtful  ftate  what 

condud  to  purfue,  Bound  came  to  make  him  a  vifit, 

5    '  and 
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^nd  informed  him,  that  he  had  been  at  Trent's 
hoiife,  but  found  him  not  at  home  >  adding,  that 
he  would  pay  him  a  fecond  vifit  that  very  day,  and 
would  not  reft  till  he  found  him. 

Booth  was  afliamed  to  confefs  his  wavering 
refolution,  in  an  affair  in  which  he  had  been  fo 
troublefome  to  his  friend  ;  he  therefore  dreifed  him- 
felf  immediately,  and  together  they  both  went  to 
wait  on  the  little  great  man,  to  whom  Booth  now 
hoped  to  pay  his  court  in  the  moft  effedual  man- 
ner. 

Bound  had  been  longer  acquainted  with  the  modern 
methods  of  buhnefs  than  Booth  ;  he  advifed  his 
friend  therefore,  to  begin  with  tipping  (as  it  is 
called)  the  great  man's  fervant.  He  did  fo,  and  by 
that  means  got  fpeedy  accefs  to  the  mafter. 

The  great  man  received  the  money,  not  as  a 
gudgeon  doth  a  bait,  but  as  a  pike  receives  a  poor 
gudgeon  into  his  maw.  To  fay  the  truth,  fuch 
fellov/s  as  thefe  may  well  be  likened  to  that  vora- 
cious fifti,  who  fattens  himfelf  by  devouring  all  the 
little  inhabitants  of  the  river.  As  foon  as  the  great 
man  had  pocketed  the  cafli,  he  fhook  Booth  by  the 
hand,  and  told  him.  He  would  be  fure  to  flip  no 
opportunity  of  ferving  him,  and  would  fend  him 
word,  as  foon  as  any  offered. 

Here  I  Ihall  ftop  one  moment,  and  fo,  perhaps, 
will  my  good-natured  reader  j  for,  furely,  it  muft 
be  a  hard  heart,  which  is  not  affefted,  with  reflecting 
on  the  manner,  in  which  this  poor  little  fum  was 
railed,  and  on  the  manner  in  which  it  was  beftowed. 
A  worthy  fiimily,  the  wife  and  children  of  a  man 
v/ho  had  loft  his  blood  abroad  in  the  fervice  of  his 
country,  parting  with  their  little  all,  and  expofed 
to  cold  and  hunger,  to  pamper  fuch  a  fellov/  as 
this  ! 

And  if  any  fuch  reader,    as  I  mention,  fhould 

happen  to  be  in  reality  a  great  man,   and  in  power, 

T  3  perhaps 
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perhaps  the  horror  of  this  pifture  may  induce  him 
to  put  a  final  end  to  this  abominable  pradice  of 
touching,  as  it  is  called  j  by  which,  indeed,  a  fet  of 
leaches  are  permitted  to  fuck  the  blood  of  the 
brave  and  the  indigent  j  of  the  widow  and  the 
orphan. 

Boo-h  now  returned  home,  where  he  found  his 
wife  with  Mrs.  James.  Amelia  had,  before  the 
arrival  of  her  hufband,  abfolutely  refufed  Mrs. 
James's  invitation  to  dinner  the  next  day  ;  but 
when  Booth  came  in,  the  lady  renewed  her  appli- 
cation, and  that  in  fo  preffing  a  manner,  that  Booth 
feconded  her  ;  for  though  he  had  enough  of  jealoufy 
in  his  temper  j  yet  fuch  was  his  friendfl:!ip  to  the 
colonel,  and  fuch  his  gratitude  to  the  obligations 
which  he  had  received  from  him,  that  his  own  un- 
willingnefs  to  believe  any  thing  of  him,  co-operat- 
ing with  Amelia's  endeavours  to  put  every  thing  in 
the  faireft  light,  had  brought  him  to  acquit  his 
friend  of  any  ill  defign.  To  this,  perhaps,  the  late 
affair  concerning  my  lord  had  moreover  contributed; 
for  it  feems  to  me,  that  the  fame  paflion  cannot 
much  energize  on  two  different  objefts  at  one  and 
the  jame  time  :  an  obfervation  which,  I  believe,  will 
hold  as  true,  with  regard  to  the  cruel  pafTions  of 
jealoufy  and  anger,  as  to  the  gentle  palTion  of  love, 
in  which  one  great  and  mighty  object  is  lure  to  en- 
gage the  whole  pafiion. 

When  Booth  grew  importunate,  Amelia  anfwer- 
ed,  *  My  dear,  I  fhould  not  refufe  you  whatever 
<  was  in  my  pov/er  ;  but  this  is  abfolutely  out  of 
f-  my  power  ;  for  fmce  I  muft  declare  the  truth,  I 

*  cannot  drefs  myfelf.' 

«  Why  fo  ?'  faid  Mrs.  James,  *  I  am  fure  you  are 

*  in  good  health.' 

'  Is  there  no  other  impediment  to  drelTing  but 
'  want  of  health.  Madam  ?'  anfwered  Amelia. 

*  Upon  my  word,  none  that  I  know  of/  replied 
Mrs.  James. 

<  What 
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'  What  do  you  think  of  want  of  clothes,  Ma- 
'  dam  ?'  faid  Amelia. 

'  Ridiculous  !'  cried  Mrs.  James.  *  What  need 
*"  have  you  to  drefs  yourfelfout? — You  will  fee  no- 

*  body  but  our  own  family,  and  I  promife  you  I 
'  don't  exped  it. — A  plain  nightgown  will  do  very 
'  well.' 

*  But  if  I  mult  be  plain  with  you,  Madam,'  faid 
Amelia,  '  I  have  no  other  clothes  but  what  I  have 

*  now  on  my  back. 1  have    not  even  a  clean 

*  Ihift  in  the  world ;  for  you  muft  know,  my  dear,' 
laid  Ihe  to  Booth,  '  that  little  Betty  is  walked  off 

*  this  morning,  and  hath  carried  all  my  linen  with 

*  her.' 

*  How,  my  dear  !'  cries  Booth,  '  little  Betty  rob- 

*  bed  you  !' 

'  It  is  even  fo,'  anfwered  Amelia.  Indeed,  flic 
fpoke  truth  ;  for  little  Betty  having  perceived  the 
evening  before  that  her  miftrefs  was  moving  her 
goods,  was  willing  to  lend  all  the  aflUlance  in  her 
power,  and  had  accordingly  moved  off  early  that 
morning,  taking  with  her  whatever  flie  could  lay 
her  hands  on. 

Booth  exprefled  himfelf  with  fome  pafTion  on  the 
occafion,  and  fwore  he  would  make  an  example  of 
the  girl.  *  If  the  little  flut  be  above  ground,'  cried 
he,  '  I  will  find  her  out,  and  bring  her  to  juftice.' 

'  I  am  really  forry  for  this  accident,'  faid  Mrs. 
James,  '  and  (though  I  know  not  how  to  mention 
'  it)  I  beg  you'll  give  me  leave  to  offer  you  any  linen 

*  of  mine,  till  you  can  make  new  of  your  own.' 

Amelia  thanked  Mrs.  James,  but  declined  the 
favour,  faying,  flie  Ihould  do  well  enough  at  home ; 
and  that,  as  flie  had  no  fervant  now  to  take  care  of 
her  children,  ihe  could  not,  nor  would  not  leave 
them  on  any  account. 

'  Then  bring  mafter  and  mifs  with  you,'  faid 
Mrs.  James.  '  You  Ihall  pofitively  dine  with  us 
^  to-morrow.' 

T  4  'I  beg. 
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*  I  beg,  Madam,  you  will  mention  it  no  more,' 
faid  Amelia ;  *  for  befides  the  fubftantial  reafons  I 

*  have  already  given,  I  have  fome  things  on  my 

*  mind  at  prefent  which  make  me  unfit  for  com- 
'  pany  ;  and  I  am  refolved  nothing  fhall  prevail  on 

*  me  to  ftir  from  home.' 

Mrs,  James  had  carried  her  invitation  already  to 
the  very  utmoft  limits  of  good- breeding,  if  not  be- 
yond them.  She  defified  therefore  from  going  any 
further,  and  after  fome  Ihort  fcay  longer,  took  her 
leave,  with  many  exprefiions  of  concern,  which 
however,  great  as  it  was,  left  her  heart  and  her 
mouth  together,  before  fhe  was  out  of  the  houfe. 

Booth  now  declared  that  he  v/ould  go  in  purfuit 
of  little  Betty ;  againfb  whom  he  vowed  fo  much 
vengeance,  that  Amelia  endeavoured  to  moderate 
his  anger  by  reprefenting  to  him  the  girl's  youth, 
and  that  this  was  the  firil  fault  flie  had  ever  been 
guilty  of.     *  Indeed,'  fays  flie,  *  I  fhould  be  very 

*  glad  to  have  my  things  again,  and  I  would  have 

*  the  girl  too  punifhed  in  fome  degree,  which  might 

*  pofiibly  be  for  her  own  good;  but  I  tremble  to 

*  think  of  taking  away  her  life  :'  for  Booth  in  his 
ra2;e  had  fworn  he  would  hano;  her. 

*  I  know  the  tendernefs  of  your  heart,  my  dear,' 
faid  Booth,  '  and  I  love  you  for  it ;  but  I  mufl 
'  beg  leave  to  diffent  from  your  opinion.     I  do  not 

*  think  the  girl  in  any  light  an  objeft  of  mercy. 
'  She  is  not  only  guilty  of  difhonefty,  but  of  cruel- 

*  ty  ;    for  fhe  muft  know   our  fituation,    and  the 

*  very  little  we  had  left.     She  is  befides  guilty  of 

*  ingratitude  to  you,  who  have  treated  her  with  fo 

*  much  kindnefs,  that  you  have  rather  acled  the 

*  part  of  a  mother  than  of  a  miftrefs.     And  fo  far 

*  from  thinking  her  youth  an  excufe,  I  think   it 
'  rather  an  aggravation.     It  is  true,  indeed,  there 

*  are  faults  which    the    youth    of  the    party  very 

*  ftrongly  recommends  to  our  pardon.     Such  are 

*all 
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*  all  thofe  which  proceed  from  careleffnefs,  and 
'  want  of  thought ;  but  crimes  of  this  black  dye, 
'  which  are  committed  with  deliberation,  and  im- 
'  ply  a  bad  mind,  deferve  a  more  fevere  punifh- 
'  ment  in  a  young  perfon  than  in  one  of  riper  years  ; 

*  for  what  muft  the  mind  be  in  old  age  which 
'  hath  acquired  fuch   a  degree  of  perfection  in  vil- 

*  lany  fo  very  early  !  fuch  perfons  as  thefe  it  is 
'  really  a  charity  to  the  public  to  put  out  of  the 

*  fociety  j  and,  indeed,  a  religious  man  would  put 
'  them  out  of  the  world  for  the  fake  of  themfelves  ; 

*  for  whoever  underftands  any  thing  of  human  na- 
'  ture  muft  know,  that  fuch  people,  the  longer 
*^  they  live,  the  more  they  will  accumulate  vice  and 

*  vv^ickednefs.' 

•^  Well,  my  dear,'  cries  Amelia,   '  I  cannot  argue 

*  with  you  on  thefe  fubjefts.  I  mall  always,  fubmit 
'  to  your  fuperior  judgment,  and  I  know  you  too 
^  well  to  think  that  you  will  ever  do  any  thing 
'  cruel.' 

Booth  then  left  Amelia  to  take  care  of  her  children 
and  went  in  purfuit  of  the  thiet. 

CHAP.     VI. 

A  Jcene  of  the  tragic  kind. 

E  had  not  been  long  gone,  before  a  thunder- 

ing  knock    was    heard    at    the  door  of   the 

houfe  where  Amelia  lodged,  and  prefently  after  a 
figure  all  pale,  ghaftly,  and  almoft  breathlefs, 
rufhed  into  the  room  where  ^\^  then  Vv^as  with  her 
children. 

This  figure  Amelia  foon  recognized  to  be  Mrs. 
Atkinfon,  though,  indeed,  fhe  was  fo  difguifed, 
that  at  her  firft  entrance  Amelia  fcarce  knew  her. 
Her  eyes  were  funk  in  her  head,  her  hair  diflievelled, 
and  not  only  her  drefs,  but  every  feature  in  her  face 
was  in  the  utmoft  diforder. 

Amelia 
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Amelia  was  greatly  fhocked  at  this  fight,  and 
the  little  girl  was  much  frightened  3  as  for  the  boy- 
he  immediately  knew  her,  and  running  to  Am.elia, 
he  cried,  *  La  !   mamma,  what  is  the  matter  with 

*  poor  Mrs.  Atkinfon  ?' 

As  foon  as  Mrs.  Atkinfon  recovered  her  breath, 
Ihe  cried  out ^  O,  Mrs.  Booth  !   I  am  the  mod 

*  miferable  of  women ;  I  have  loft  the  beft  of  huf- 

*  bands.' 

Amelia  looking  at  her  with  all  the  tendernefs 
imaginable  j  forgetting,  I  believe,  that  there  had 
ever  been  any  quarrel  between  them faid • 

*  Good  Heavens,  Madam,  what's  the  matter  ? 

«  O,  Mrs.  Booth  !'  anfwered  flie,  '  I  fear  I  have  loft 
'  my  huft^and.     The  doftor  fays,  there  is  but  little 

*  hope  of  his  life.     O,   Madam  1  however  I  have 
'  been  in  the  wrong,  I  am  fure  you  will  forgive  me 

*  and  pity  me.     I  am  fure  I  am  feverely  punifhed  j 

*  for  to  that  curfed  affair  I  owe  all  my  mifery.' 

'  Indeed,    Madam,'    cries  Amelia,    '  I  am  ex- 

*  tremely    concerned    for    your    misfortune.      But 

*  pray  tell  me,  hath  any  thing  happened  to  the  fer- 

*  jeant  ?' 

*  O,  Madam  !'  cries  flie,  '  I  have  the  greateft  rea- 

*  fon  to  fear  I  ftiall  lofe  him.     The  dodtor  hath  al- 

*  moft  given  him  over He  fays  he  hath  fcarce 

'  any  hopes. O,  Madam  !  that  evening  that  the 

*  fatal  quarrel  happened  between  us,  my  dear  cap- 

*  tain  took  it  fo  to  heart,  that  he  fat  up  all  night 

*  and  drank  a  whole  bottle  of  brandy. Indeed, 

*  he  faid,  he  wiftied  to  kill  himfelf ;  for  nothing 
'  could  have  hurt  him  fo  much  in  the  world,  he 

*  Kiid,  as  to  have  any  quarrel  between  you  and  me. 

*  His  concern,  and  what  he  drank  together,  threw 
'  him  into  a  high  fever. So  that,  when  I  came 

*  home  from  my  lord's— (for   indeed,  Madam,   I 

*  have  been  and  fet  all  to  rights. Your  reputa- 

*  tion  is  now  in  no  danger.)     When  I  came  home, 

'  I  fav, 
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'  I  fay,  I  found  the  poor  man  in  a  raving  delirious 

*  fit,  and  in  that  he  hath  continued  ever  fince  till 

*  about  an  hour  ago,  when  he  came  perfedlly  to 
'  his  fenfes  ;  but  now  he  fays  he  is  fure  he  fhall  die, 

*  and   begs    for   Heaven's   fake   to    fee   you    firft. 

*  Would  you.  Madam,  would  you  have  the  good- 
'  nefs  to  grant  my  poor  captain's  defire  ?  confider 

*  he  is  a  dying  man,  and  neither  he  nor  I  fhall  ever 
'  afk  you  a  fecond  favour.     He  fays  he  hath  fome- 

*  thing  to  fay  to  you  that  he  can  mention  to  no  other 

*  perlbn,  and  that  he  cannot  die  in  peace  unlefs  he 

*  fees  you.' 

'  Upon  my  word.  Madam,'  cries  Amelia,  '  I 
'  am  extremely  concerned  at  what  you  tell  me.     I 

*  knew  the  poor  ferjeant  from  his  infancy,  and  al- 
'  ways  had  an  affection  for  him,  as  I  think  him  to 

*  be  one  of  the  befl-natured  and  honeflefl   crea- 

*  tures  upon  earth,     I   am  fure,  if  I  could  do  him 

*  any  fervice, but  of  what  ufe  can  my  going 

'  be  ?' 

*  Of  the  highefl  in  the  world,'  anfwered  Mrs.  At- 
kinfon.  ^  If  you  knew  how  earneflly  he  entreated 
'  it,  how  his  poor  breaking  heart  begged  to  fee  you, 

*  you  would  not  refufe.' — 

'  Nay,  I  do  not  abfolutely  refufe,'  cries  Amelia. 

*  Something  to  fay  to  me  of  confequence,  and 

'  that  he  could  not  die  in  peace,  unlefs  he  faid  it — 
'  Did  he  fay  that,  Mrs.  Atkinfon  ?' 

*  Upon  my  honour  he  did,'  anfwered  flie,   '  and 

*  much  more  than  I  have  related.' 

'  Well,  I  will  go  with  you,'  cries  Amelia.  *  I 
'  cannot  guefs  what  this  fhould  be  ;  but  I  will 
'  go.' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  then  poured  out  a  thoufand  blef- 
fings  and  thankfgivings  ;  and  taking  hold  of  Ame- 
lia's hand,  and  eagerly  killing  it,  cried  out — ^  How 
'  could  that  fury  palTion  drive  me  to  quarrel  with 
^  fuch  a  creature  ?' 

Amelia 
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Amelia  told  her  fhe  had  forgiven  and  forgot  it; 
nnd  then  calling  up  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe,  and 
con-miLting  to  her  the  care  of  the  children,  fhe 
clokcd  herfelf  up  as  well  as  fhe  could,  and  let  out 
with  Mrs.  Atkinfon. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  houfe,  Mrs.  Atkinfon 
faid,  fhe  would  go  firft  and  give  the  captain  fome 
notice  ;  for  that  if  Amelia  entered  the  room  un- 
expectedly, thefurprife  might  have  an  ill  efFeft.  She 
left  therefore  Am.elia  in  the  parlour,  and  proceeded 
diredly  up  ftairs. 

Poor  Atkinfon,  weak  and  bad  as  was  his  condi- 
tion, no  fooner  heard  that  Amelia  was  come,  than 
he  difcovered  great  joy  in  his  countenance,  and  pre- 
fently  afterwards  fhe  was  introduced  to  him. 

Atkinfon  exerted  his  utmoft  ftrength  to  thank  her 
for  this  goodnefs  to  a  dying  man  (for  fo  he  called 
himfcif).  He  faid,  he  fliould  not  have  prefumed  to 
give  her  this  trouble,  had  he  not  had  fomething, 
which  he  thought  of  confequence,  to  fay  to  her, 
and  vv^hich  he  could  not  mention  to  any  other  perfon. 
He  then  defired  his  wife  to  give  him  a  little  box,  of 
which  he  always  kept  the  key  himfelf,  and  after- 
wards begged  her  to  leave  the  room  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes ;  at  which,  neither  fne,  nor  Amelia,  expreffed 
any  diffatisfaftion. 

When  he  was  alone  with  Amelia,  he  fpoke  as 
follcv/s  :   '  This,  Madam,  is  the  lafb  time  my  eye^ 

*  will  ever  behold  what Do  pardon  me,  Ma- 

*  dam.,  I  will  never  offend  you  more.' Here  he 

funk  down  in  his  bed,  and  the  tears  gufned  from 
his  eyes. 

'  Why  fhould  you  fear  to  offend  m^e,  Joe,'  faid 
Amelia.     *  I  am  fure  you  never  did  any  thing  wil- 

*  lingly  to  oiiend  me.' 

'  No,  Madam,'   anfwered   he,    '  I   would  die  a 

*  thoufand  times,  before  I  would  have  ventured  it 

*  in  the  fmallell  matter.     But— I  cannot  fpeak — 

'  and 
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*  and  yet  I  muft.  You  cannot  pardon  me,  and  yet, 
'  perhaps,  as  I  am  a  dying  man,  and  never  fhall 

*  fee  you  more. — -Indeed,  if  I  was  to  live  after  this 
'  difcovery,  I  Ihould  never  dare  to  look  you  in  the 

*  face  again — And  yet.   Madam,  to  think  I  fhall 

*  never  fee  you  more  is  vv^orfe  than  ten  thoufand 
^  deaths.' 

*  Indeed,  Mr.  Atkinfon,'  cries  Amelia,  blufhing, 
and  looking  down  on  the  floor,  '  I  muft  not  hear 
'  you  talk  in  this  manner.     If  you  have  any  thing 

*  to  fay,  tell  it  m^e,  and  do  not  be  afraid  of  my  an- 

*  ger;  for  I  think  I  m.ay  promife  to  forgive  what- 
^  ever  it  was  poffible  you  fnould  do.' 

'  Here  then.  Madam,'  faid  he,  '  is  your  piflure; 
'  I  flole  it  when  I  was  eighteen  years  of  age,  and 

*  have  kept  it  ever  fince.  It  is  fet  in  gold,  with 
'  three  little  diamonds ;  and  yet  I  can  truly  fay,  it 

*  was  not  the  gold  nor  the  diamonds  which  I  dole — 
'  it  was  that  face,  which,  if  I  had  been  the  emperor 
'  of  the  world — ' 

'  I  muft  not  hear  any  more  of  this  •/  fiiid  fiic, . 

*  comfort  yourfelf,  Joe,  and  think  no  more  of  this 

*  matter.     Be  affured,  I  freely  and  heartily  forgive 

*  you — But  pray  compofe  yourfelf  5  come,  let  me 

*  call  in  your  wife.' — 

'  Firft,  Madam,  let  me  beg  one  favour,' — cried 
he,  '  confider  it  is  the  laft,  and  then  I  Hiall  die  in 
'  peace — let  me  kifs  that  hand  before  I  die.' 

*  Well,  nay,'  fays  fhe,  ^  I  don't  know  v/hat  I  am 

*  doing — well  — there.' — She  then  carelefly  gave  him 
her  hand,  which  he  put  gently  to  his  lips,  and 
then  prefently  let  it  drop,  and  fell  back  in  the 
bed. 

Amelia  now  fummoned  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  who  v^^as, 
indeed,  no  further  off  than  juft  without  the  door. 
She  then  haftened  down  ftairs  and  called  for  a  great 
glafs  of  water,  which  having  drank  off,  fiiQ  threw 
herfelf  into  a  chair,  and  the  tears  ran  plentifully 

from 
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form  her  eyes  with  companion  for  the  poor  wretch 
fhe  had  juft  left  in  his  bed. 

To  fay  the  truth  without  any  injury  to  her  chaf- 
tity,  that  heart  which  had  ftood  firm  as  a  rock  to 
all  the  attacks  of  title  and  equipage,  of  finery  and 
flattery,  and  which  all  the  treafures  of  the  univerfe 
could  not  have  purchafed,  was  yet  a  little  foftened 
by  the  plain,  honed,  modeft,  involuntary,  delicate, 
heroic  pafiion  of  this  poor  and  humble  fwain ;  for 
whom,  in  fpite  of  herfelf,  fhe  felt  a  momentary 
tendernefs  and  complacence,  at  which  Booth,  if  he 
had  known  it,  would  perhaps  have  been  difpleafed. 

Having  ftaid  fome  time  in  the  parlour,  and  not 
finding  Mrs.  Atkinfon  come  down,  (for  indeed  her 
hufband  was  then  fo  bad  fhe  could  not  quit  him) 
Amelia  left  a  meflage  with  the  maid  of  the  houfe 
for  her  miftrefs,  purporting  that  fhe  fliould  be  ready 
to  do  any  thing  in  her  power  to  ferve  her,  and  then 
left  the  houfe  with  a  confufion  on  her  mind  that 
Ihe  had  never  felt  before,  and  which  any  chaftity 
that  is  not  hewn  out  of  marble  muft  feel  on  fo  ten- 
der and  delicate  an  occafion. 


CHAP.     VII. 

In  which  Mr.  Booth  meets  ivith  more  than  one  ad- 
venture. 

BOOTH  having  hunted  about  for  two  hours, 
at  laft  faw  a  young  lady  in  a  tattered  filk  gown, 
ftepping  out  of  a  fliop  in  Monmouth  ftreet,  into  a 
hackney-coach.  This  lady,  notwithftanding  the 
difguife  of  her  drefs,  he  prefently  difcovered  to  be 
no  other  than  little  Betty. 

He  inftantly  gave  the  alarm  of  flop  thief,  ftop 
coach !  upon  which,  Mrs.  Betty  was  immediately 

ftopt 
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ftopt  in  her  vehicle,  and  Booth  and  his  myrmidons 
laid  hold  of  her. 

The  girl  no  fooner  found  that  fhe  was  feized  by 
her  mafler,  than  the  confcioufnefs  of  her  guilt  over- 
powered her ;  for  fhe  was  not  yet  an  experienced 
offender,  and  fhe  immediately  confeffed  her  crime. 

She  was  then  carried  before  a  juftice  of  peace, 
where  Ihe  was  fearched,  and  there  was  found  in  her 
poffeffion  four  fhillings  and  fixpence  in  money,  be- 
lides  the  filk  gown,  which  ^Jvas,  indeed,  proper  fur- 
niture for  rag-fair,  and  fcarce  vv^orth  a  fingle  far- 
thing, though  the  honeft  Ihopkeeper  in  Monmouth- 
ftreet  had  fold  it  for  a  crown  to  this  fimple  girj. 

The  girl  being  examined  by  the  magiftrate,  fpoke 
as  follows  :   '  Indeed,  Sirj  an't  pleafe  your  worfhip, 

*  I  am  very  forry  for  what  I  have  done ;  and  to  be 

*  fure,  an't  pleafe  your  honour,  my  lord,  it  muft 

*  have  been  the  devil  that  put  me  upon  it  j  for  to 
'  be  fure,    pleafe    your   majefty,    I  never  thought 

*  upon  fuch  a  thing  in  my  v/hoie  life  before,  any 

*  more  than  I  did  of  my  dying  day ;  but,  indeed, 

*  Sir,  an't  pleafe  your  worfhip. — ' 

She  was  runningon  in  this  manner  when  the  juftice 
interrupted  her,  and  defired  her  to  give  an  account 
what  flie  had  taken  from  her  mafter,  and  what  Ihe 
had  done  with  it. 

^  Indeed,  an't  pleafe  your  majefty,'  faid  fhe,  *  I 
'  took  no  more  than  two  fhifts  of  Madam's,  and 

*  I  pawned  them  for  five  fhillings,  which  I  gave 
'  for  the  gown  that's  upon  my  back ;  and  as  for 

*  the  money  in  my  pocket,  it  is  every  farthing  of 

*  it  my  ov/n.  I  am  fure  I  intended  to  carry  back 
'  the  fhifts  too  as  foon  as  ever  I  could  get  money 

*  to  take  them  out.' 

The  girl  having  told  them  where  the  pawnbroker 
lived,  the  juftice  lent  to  him,  to  produce  the  fhifts, 
which  he  prefently  did  j  for  he  expe6ted  that  a  war- 
rant to  fearch  his  houfe  would  be  the  confequence 
of  his  refufal. 

The 
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The  fiiifts  being  produced,  on  which  the  honeft 
pawnbroker  had  lent  five  fhillings,  appeared  plainly 
to  be  worth  above  thirty,  indeed,  when  new  they 
had  cofh  much  more.  So  that  by  their  goodnefs, 
as  well'  as  by  their  fize,  it  was  certain  they  could 
not  have  belonged  to  the  girl. 

Booth  grew  very  warm  againfl  the  pawnbroker. 
<  I  hope.  Sir,'  faid  he  to  the  juftice,  *  there  is  fome 
'  punifhment  for  this  fellow  likewife,  who  lb  plainly 

*  appears   to  have  known   that   thefe   goods   were 

*  fl-olen.     The  fhops  of  thefe  fellows  may,  indeed, 
'  be  called  the  fountains  of  theft ;  for  it  is  in  reality 

*  the   encouragement  which  they  meet  with  from 

*  thefe  receivers  of  their  goods,  that  induces  men 

*  very  often  to  become  thieves,  fo  that  thefe  de- 

*  ferve  equal,  if  not  feverer  punifhment  than  the 

*  thieves  themfelves.' 

The  pawnbroker  protefted  his  innocence;  and 
denied  the  taking  in  the  fliifts.  Indeed,  in  this 
he  fpoke  truth ;  for  he  had  flipt  into  an  inner 
room,  as  was  always  his  cuftom  on  thefe  occa- 
fions,  and  left  a  little  boy  to  do  the  bufinefs ; 
by  which  means,  he  had  carried  on  the  trade  of 
receiving  ftolen  goods  for  many  years  with  impu- 
nity, and  had  been  twice  acquitted  at  the  Old- 
Bailey,  though  the  juggle  appeared  upon  the  mod 
manifeft  evidence. 

Asthejufticewas  goingtofpeak,he  was  interrupt- 
ed by  the  girl,  who,  fallingupon  her  knees  to  Booth, 
with  many  tears,  begged  his  forgivenefs. 

*  Indeed,  Betty,'  cries  Booth,  '  you  do  not  de- 
'  ferve  forgivenefs ;  for  you  know  very  good  rca- 
'  fons  why  you  Ihould  not  have  thought  of  robbing 
'  your  miilrefs,  particularly  at  this  time.    And  what 

*  further  aggravates  your  crime,  is,  that  you  have 

*  robbed  the  beft  and  kindeft  miftrefs  in  the  world. 

*  Nay,  you  are  not  only  guilty  of  felony,  but  of  a 

*  felonious  breach  of  trull  i  for  you  know  very  well 

<  every 
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^  every  thing  your  millrefs  had,  was  intrulled  to  your 

*  care.' 

Now  it  happened  by  very  great  accident  that  the 
juftice  before  whom  the  girl  was  brought,  underilood 
the   law.     Turning   therefore   to  Booth,    he    faid, 

*  Do  you  fay,  Sir,  that  this  girl  was  intrufted  with 
'  the  fhifts  ?' 

*  Yes,  Sir,'  faid  Booth,  ^  ihe  was  intrufted  with 

*  every  thing.' 

'  And  will  you  fwear  that  the  goods  ftolen,'  faid 
the  juftice,  *  are  worth  forty  fhiliings  ?' 

'  No,  indeed.   Sir,'  anfwered  Booth,  *  nor  that 

*  they  are  worth  thirty  either.' 

^  Then,  Sir,'  cries  the  juftice,  *^  the  girl  cannot  be 
'  guilty  of  felony.' 

'  How,  Sir,'  faid  Booth,  ^  is  it  not  a  breach  of 
'  truft  ?  and  is  not  a  breach  of  truft  felony,  and  the 

*  worft  felony  too  ?' 

*  No,   Sir,'  anfwered  the  juftice,    '  a  breach  of 

*  truft  is  no  crime  in  our  law,   unlefs  it  be  in  a 
'  fervant ;  and  then  the  act  of  parliament  requires 

*  the   goods    taken    to   be   of   the   value  of  forty 
'  ftiillings.' 

'  So  then  a  fervant,'  cries  Booth,  *  may  rob  his 
'  mafter  of  thirty-nine  fhiliings  whenever  he  pleafes, 
*"  and  he  can't  be  punifhed.' 

*  If  the  goods  are  under  his  care,  he  can't,'  cries 
the  juftice. 

*  I  afli  your  pardon,  Sir,'  fays  Booth.  *  I  do 
'  not  doubt  what  you  fay ;  but  fure  this  is  a  very 

*  extraordinary  law.' 

'  Perhaps  I  think  fo  too,'  faid  the  juftice;  '  but 
'  it  belongs  not  to  my  office  to  make  or  to  mend 

*  laws.     My  buftnefs  is  only  to  execute  them.     If 
«  therefore  the  cafe  be  as  you  fay,  I  muft  difcharge 

*  the  girl.' 

«  I  hope,  however,  you  will  punilh  the  pawn- 

*  broker,'  cries  Booth. 

Vol.  IX,  U  '  If 
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'  If  the  girl  is  oilcharged,'  cries  the  jullice,  '  fo 

*  mil  ft  the  pawnbroker;  for  if  the  goods  are  not 

*  ftolen,   he   cannot  be   guilty  of  receiving   them, 

*  knowing  them  to  be  ftolen.     And  bcfides,  as  to 

*  his  offence,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  am  almoft  weary 

*  of   profecuting  it;    for  fuch  are  the  difficulties 

*  laid  in  the  way  of  this  profecution,  that  it  is  al- 

*  moft  impoffible  to  convi6t  any  one  on  it.     And  to- 

*  fpeak  my  opinion  plainly,  fuch  are  the  laws,  and 

*  fuch  the  method  of  proceeding,  that  one  would 

*  almoft  tljink  our  laws  were  rather  made  for  the 

*  protedlion  of  rogues,  than  for  the  punifhment  of 

*  them.' 

Thus  ended  this  examination  :  the  thief  and  the 
receiver  went  about  their  bufmefs,  and  Booth  de- 
parted, in  order  to  go  home  to  his  wife. 

In  his  way  home.  Booth  was  met  by  a  lady  in  a 
chair;  who,  immediately  upon  feeing  him,  ftopt 
her  chair,  bolted  out  of  it,  and  going  direclly  up  ta 
him,  laid,  '  So,  Mr.   Booth,  you  have  kept  your 

*  word  with  me.' 

This  lady  was  no  other  than  Mifs  Matthews,  and 
the  fpeech  flie  meant  was  of  apromifc  made  to  her 
at  the  mafquerade,  of  vifiting  her  witliin  a  day  or 
two ;  which,  whether  he  ever  intended  to  keep,  I 
cannot  fay,  but  in  truth,  the  feveral  accidents  that 
had  fince  happened  to  him,  had  fo  difcompofed  his 
mind,  that  he  had  abfolutely  forgot  it. 

Booth  however  was  toofeniible,  and  too  well-bred,, 
to  make  the  excufe  of  forgetfulnefs  to  a  lady ;  nor 
could  he  readily  find  any  other..  While  he  ftood 
therefore  hefitating,  and  looking  not  over  wife,  Mifs 
Matthews    faid :    ^  Well,  Sir,  fince  by  your  con- 

*  fufion  I  fee  you  have  fome  grace  left,  I  will  par- 
'  don  you  on  one  condition,  and  that  is,  that  you 

*  will  fup  with  me  this  night.  But,  if  you  fail  me 
'  now,  expect  all  the  revenge  of  an  injured  woman.' 
She  then  bound  herfelf  by  a  moft  outrageous  oath,. 

that 
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that  llie would  complain  to  his  wife——'  And  I  am 
'  fure/  fays  fhe,  '^  ihe  is  fo  much  a  woman  of  ho- 

*  nour,  as  to  do  me  jufticc. — And  though  I  mifcarried 
«  in  my  firil  attem.pt,  be  affured  I  will  take  care  of 

*  my  fecond.' 

Booth  allced,  what  ^i\t  meant  by  her  firft  attempt  ? 
to  which  Ihe  anfwered,  That  fhe  had  already  writ 
his  wife  an  account  of  his  ill  ufage  of  her,  but  that 
fhe  was  pleafed  it  had  mifcarried.  She  then  repeated 
her  afleverations,  that  Ihe  would  now  do  it  effec- 
tually if  he  difappointed  her. 

This  threat  fhe  reckoned  would  moft  certainly 
terrify  poor  Booth ;  and,  indeed,  fhe  was  not  mif^ 
taken  ;  for,  I  believe,  it  would  have  been  impolTible, 
by  any  other  menace,  or  ty  any  other  means,  to 
have  brought  him  once  even  to  balance  in  his  mind 
on  this  queflion.  But  by  this  threat  ihe  prevailed ; 
and  Booth  promifed,  upon  his  word  and  honour, 
to  come  to  her  at  the  hour  fhe  appointed.  After 
which,  fhe  took  leave  of  him  with  a  fqueeze  by  the 
hand,  and  a  fmiling  countenance,  and  walked  back 
to  her  chair. 

But,  however  fhe  might  be  pleafed  with  having 
obtained  this  promife.  Booth  was  far  from  being 
delighted  with  the  thoughts  of  having  given  it.  He 
looked,  indeed,  upon  the  confequences  of  this  meet- 
ing with  horror ;  but  as  to  the  confequence  which 
was  fo  apparently  intended  by  the  lady,  he  refolved 
againft  it.  At  length  he  came  to  this  determi- 
nation ;  to  go  according  to  his  appointment,  to 
argue  the  matter  with  the  lady,  and  to  convince 
her,  if  polTible,  that,  from  a  regard  to  his  honour 
only,  he  muft  difcontinue  her  acquaintance.  If 
this  failed  to  fatisfy  her,  and  fhe  flill  perlifled  in  her 
threats  to  acquaint  his  wife  with  the  affair,  he  then 
refolved,  whatever  pains  it  cofl  him,  to  communi- 
cate the  whole  truth  himfelf  to  Amelia,  from  whofe 
goodnefs  he  doubted  not  but  to  obtain  an  abfolute 
remilTion. 

U  2  CHAP. 
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CHAP.     VIII. 

Lt  "jjhich  Amelia  appears  in  a  light  more  amiable 
than  gay. 

WE  will  nov;  return  to  Amelia,  whom  we  lefu 
in   Ibme   perturbation  of   mind  departing 
from  Mrs.  Atkinfon. 

Though  fhe  had  before  walked  through  the 
ftreets  in  a  very  improper  drcfs  with  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon, fhe  was  unwilling,  efpecially  as  flie  was  alone, 
to  return  in  the  fame  manner.  Indeed,  Ihe  was 
fcarce  able  to  walk  in  her  prefent  condition ;  lt)r 
the  cafe  of  poor  Atkinfon  had  much  affcfted  her 
tender  heart,  and  her  eyes  had  overflown  with  many 
tears. 

It  occurred  likewife  to  her  at  prefent,  that  fhe 
had  not  a  finglefliilling  in  her  pocket,  or  at  home, 
to  provide  food  for  herfelf  and  her  family.  In  this 
fituation  fhe  refolved  to  go  immediately  to  the 
pawnbroker  whither  flie  had  gone  before,  and  to 
depofit  her  picture  for  what  fhe  could  raife  upon  it. 
She  then  immediately  took  a  chair,  and  put  her 
defign  in  execution. 

The  intrinfic  value  of  the  gold,  in  which  this  pic- 
ture was  let,  and  of  the  little  diamonds  which  fur- 
rounded  it,  am.ounted  to  nine  guineas.  This  there* 
fore  was  advanced  to  her,  and  the  prettieft  face  m 
the  world  (fuch  is  often  the  fate  of  beauty)  was  de- 
pofited,  as  of  no  value  into  the  bargain. 

When  flie  came  home,  fhe  found  the  following 
letter  from  Mrs.  Atkinfon : 


My 
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'  My  dearefl  Madam, 

*  A  S  I  know  your  goodnefsj  i  could  not  delay 
^  *^  a  moment  acquainting  you  with  the  happy 
'  turn  of  my  affairs  fince  you  went.     The  doftor, 

*  on  his  return  to  vifit  my  hufband,  has  affured 
'me,  that  the  captain  was  on  the  recovery,  and 

*  in  very  little  danger ;  and  I  really  think  he  is 

*  fince  mended.  I  hope  to  wait  on  you  foon  with 
'  better  news.  Heaven  blefs  you,  dear  Madam, 
•*  and  believe  me  to  be,  with  the  utmoft  fincerity, 

'  Your  mofl  obliged, 

*  o'bedient  humble  fervant, 

'  Atkinfon.* 

Amelia  was  really  pleafed  with  this  letter ;  and 
now  it  being  paft  four  o'clock,  fhe  defpaired  of  fee- 
ing her  hufband  till  the  evening.  She  therefore 
provided  fome  tarts  for  her  children,  and  then 
eating  nothing  but  a  flice  of  bread  and  butter 
herfelfj  flie  began  to  prepare  for  the  captain's 
fupper. 

There  were  two  things  of  which  her  hufband 
was  particularly  fond,  which,  though  it  may  bring 
the  fimplicity  of  his  tafte  into  great  contempt  with 
fome  of  my  readers,  I  will  venture  to  name.  Thefe 
were  a  fowl  and  egg  fauce,  and  mutton  broth  ;  both 
which  Amelia  immediately  purchafed. 

As  foon  as  th.€  clock  ftruck  feven,  the  good  crea- 
ture went  down  into  the  kitchen,  and  began  to  ex- 
ercife  her  talents  of  cookery,  of  which  flie  was  a 
great  miftrefs,  as  Ihe  was  of  every  oeconomical 
office,  from  the  highell  to  the  lowell  j  and  as  no 
woman  could  outfhine  her  in  a  drawing-room,  fo 
none  could  make  the  drawing-room  itfelf  Ihine 
brighter  than  Amelia.  And  if  I  may  fpeak  a  bold 
truth,  I  queftion  whether  it  be  poffible  to  view  this 
U  3  fine 
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fine  creature  in  a  more  amiable  light,  than  while  fhe 
was  drefTing  her  hufband's  kipper,  with  her  little 
children  playing  round  her. 

It  was  now  half  an  hour  paft  eight,  and  the  meat 
almoft  ready,  the  table  likewife  neatly  fpread  with 
materials  borrowed  from  her  landlady,  and  Ihe  be- 
gan to  grow  a  little  uneafy  at  Booth's  not  return- 
ing ;  when  a  fudden  knock  at  the  door  roufed  her 
fpirits,  and  fhe  cried,  '  There,  my  dear,  there  is 
<  your  good  papa;'  at  which  words  fhe  darted 
fwiftly  up  Hairs,  and  opened  the  door  to  her  huf- 
band. 

She  defired  her  hufband  to  walk  up  to  the  din- 
ing-room, and  fhe  would  come  to  him  in  an  in- 
ftant ;  for  fhe  was  defirous  to  encreafe  his  pleafure, 
by  furprifmg  him  with  his  two  favourite  difhes. 
She  then  went  down  again  to  the  kitchen,  where 
the  maid  of  the  houfe  undertook  to  fend  up  the 
fupper,  and  fhe  with  her  children  returned  to 
Booth. 

He  then  told  her  concifely  what  had  happened, 
with  relation  to  the  girl — To  which  flie  fcarce 
made  any  anfwer ;  but  afked  him  if  he  had  not 
dined  ?  He  affured  her  he  had  not  eat  a  morfel  the 
whole  day.  '  Well,'  fays  llie,  '  m.y  dear,  I  am  a 
'  fellow-fufferer;   but  we  fliall  both  enjoy  our  fup- 

*  per  the  more ;  for  I  have  made  a  little  provifion 
^  for  you,  as  I  gueffed  what  might  be  the  cafe.     I 

*  have  got  you  a  bottle  of  wine  too.     And  here 

*  is  a  clean  cloth  and  a  fmiling  countenance,  my 

*  dear  Will.     Indeed,  I  am  in  unufual  good  fpirits 

*  to-night,  and  I  have  made  a  promife  to  the  chil- 

*  dren,  which  you  muft  confirm  ;  I  have  promifed 
'  to  let  them  fit  up  this  one  night  to  fupper  with 

*  us. Nay,  don't  look  fo  ferious  j  caft  off  aU 

'  uneafy  thought — I  have  a  prefent  for  you  here — 

*  No   matter  how    I    came    by  it.' At  which 

\^ords,  fhe  put  eight  guineas  into  his  hand,  crying, 

*  Come, 
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*  Come,  my  dear  Bill,  be  gay — Fortune  will  yet 

*  be  kind  to  ns — at  leaft,  let  us  be  happy  this 
'  night.  Indeed,  the  plealures  of  many  women, 
^  during  their  whole  lives,  will  not  amount  to  my 

*  happinefs  this  night,  if  you  will  be  in  good 
"^  humour.' 

Booth  fetched  a  deep  figh,,  and  cried — ■'  How 
"^  unhappy  am  I,  my  dear,  that -I  can't  fup  with  you 
■*  to-night  !' 

As  in  the  delightful  month  of  June,  when  the 
:llcy  is  all  ferene,  and  the  whole  face  of  nature  looks 
with  a  pleafing  and  fmiling  afpe6b,  fuddenly  a  dark 
cloud  fpreads  itfelf  over  the  hemifphere,  the  fun 
vanifhes  from  our  fight,  and  every  obje6l  is  ob- 
fcured  by  a  dark  and  horrid  gloom.  So  happened 
it  to  Amelia  i  the  joy  that  had  enlightened  every 
feature  difappeared  in  a  moment;  the  luftre  for- 
fook  her  fhining  eyes  ;  and  all  the  little  loves  that 
played  and  wantoned  in  her  cheeks,  hung  their 
drooping  heads,  and  with  a  faint  trembling  voice, 
ihe  repeated  her  huiband's  words.:   *  Not  fup  with 

*  me  to-night,  my  dear!' 

'  Indeed,  my  dear,'  anfwered  he,  *^  I  cannot.  I 
^  need  not  tell  you  how  uneafy  it  makes  me,  or  that 

*  I  am  as  much  dilappointed  as  yourlelf ;  but  I  am 

*  engaged  to  fup  abroad.     I  have  abfolutely  given 

*  my  honour;  and  befides^  it  is  on  bufinefs  of  im- 
'  portance.' 

'  My  dear,'  faid  flie,  '^  I  fay  no  more.  I  am 
'  convinced  you  would  not  willingly  fup  from  me. 
'  I  ov/n  it  is  a  very  particular  difappointment  to 

*  me  to-night,  when  I  had  propofed  unufual  plea- 
'  fure.;  but  the  fame  reafon  which  is  fufncient  to 
"^  you,  ought  to  be  fo  to  me.' 

Booth  m.ade  his  wife  a  compliment  on  her 
ready  compliance,  and  then  afked  her,  what  Ihe  in- 
tended by  giving  him  that  money,  or  how  fhe  came 
by  it  ? 

U  4  'I  intend 
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*  I  intend,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe,  '  to  give  it  you  > 
«  that  is  all.     As  to  the  manner  in  which  I  came 

*  by  it,  you  know,  Billy,  that  is  not  very  material. 

*  You  are  well  alTured  I  got  it  by  no  means  which 

*  would  difpleafe  you  ;  and,  perhaps,  another  time 

*  I  may  te-ll  you.' 

Booth  afked  no  farther  queftions;  but  he  returned 
it  her,  and  infifted  on  her  taking  all  but  one  guinea, 
faying,  j[he  was  the  fafeft  treafurer.  He  then  pro- 
mi  fed  her  to  make  all  the  hade  home  in  his  power, 
and  he  -hoped,  he  faid,  to  be  with  her  in  an  hour 
and  half  at  fartheft,  and  then  took  his  leave. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  poor  difappointed  Ame^ 
lia  fat  down  to  fupper  with  her  children  j  with 
whofe  company  fhe  was  forced  to  confole  herfelf 
for  the  abfence  of  her  hu(band. 


C  H  A  P.     IX. 

A  'very  tragic  Jcene. 

THE  clock  had  ftruck  eleven,  and  Amelia 
was  juft  proceeding  to  put  her  children  to 
bed,  when  fhe  heard  a  knock  at  the  flreet-door. 
Upon  which,  the  boy  cried  out,  *  There's  papa, 

*  mamma,  pray  let  me  flay  and  fee  him  before  I 

*  go  to  bed.'  This  was  a  favour  very  eafily  ob- 
tained J  for  Amelia  inflantly  ran  down  flairs,  ex- 
ulting in  the  goodnefs  of  her  hufband  for  return- 
ing fo  foon,  though  half  an  hour  was  already 
elapft'd  beyond  the  time  in  which  he  promifed  to 
return. 

Poor  Amelia  was  now  again  difappointed  j  for 
it  was  not  her  hufband  at  the  door,  but  a  fervant 
with  a  letter  for  him,  which  he  delivered  into  her 
hands.  She  immediately  returned  up  flairs,  and 
laid — ^  It  was  not  your  papa,  my  dear  j  but  I  hope 
^  it  is  one  who  hath  brought  us  fome  good  news.' 

Fof 
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For  Booth  had  told  her,  that  he  hourly  expefted 
to  receive  fuch  from  the  great  man,  and  had  defired 
her  to  open  any  letter  which  came  to  him  in  his  ab- 

Amelia  therefore  broke  open  the  letter,  and  read 
as  follows  : 

'SIR, 

'    AFTER     what     hath    paft     between    us,    I 

*  ^^  need  only  tell  you  that  I  know  you  fup- 
«  ped  this  very  night  alone  with  Mifs  Matthews  : 

*  a  fa6t  which  will  upbraid  you  fufficiently,  with- 

*  out  putting  me  to  that  trouble,  and  v/ill  very  well 
'  account  for  my  defiring  the  favour  of  feeing  you 

*  to-morrow  in  Hyde  Park  at  fix  in  the  mornins". 
'  You  will  forgive   me  reminding  you  once  more 

*  how  inexcufable  this  behaviour  is  in  you,  who  are 

*  pofTeffed  in  your  own  wife  of  the  mod  ineftimabic 

*  jewel, 

<  Yours,  &c. 

*  T,  James, 

*  I  (hall  bring  piftols  with  me.' 

It  is  not  eafy  to  defcribe  the  agitation  of  Ame- 
lia's mind  when  flie  read  this  letter.  She  threw 
herfelf  into  her  chair,  turned  as  pale  as  death,  began 
to  tremble  all  over,  and  had  juft  power  enough  left 
to  tap  the  bottle  of  wine,  which  fhe  had  hitherto 
preferved  entire  for  her  hufband,  and  to  drink  off 
a  large  bumper. 

The  little  boy  perceived  the  ftrange  fymptoms 
which  appeared  in  his  mother  j  and  running  to  her, 
he  cried,  '  What's  the  matter,  my  dear  mamma ! 
f  you  don't  look  well  ? — No  harm  hath  happened 
'  to  poor  papa,  I  hope— Sure  that  bad  man  hath 
^  pot  carried  him  away  again  ?' 

Amelia 
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Amelia   anfwered,    *  No,    child,    nothing— no- 

'  thing   at   ail.' And   then   a   large   fliower  of 

tears  came  to  her  aflillance  j  which  prefently  after 
produced  the  fame  in  the  eyes  of  both  the  chil- 
dren. 

Amelia,  after  a  fhort  filence,  looking  tenderly  at 
her  children,  cried  out,  ^  It  is  too  much,  too  much 
«  to  bear.     Why  did  I  bring  thefe  little  wretches 

*  into  the  world!  why  were  thefe  innocents  born 

*  to  fuch  a  fate  !' — She  then  threw  her  arm.s  round 
them  both  (for  they  were  before  embracing  her 
knees)  and  cried;,   ^  O  my  children  !  my  children  ! 

*  forgive  me,  my  babes  ! — Forgive  me  that  I  have 

*  brought  you  into  fuch  a  world  as  this !  You  are 

*  undone— my  children  are  undone  I' 

The  little  boy  anfwered  with  great  fpirit,   ^  How 

*  undone,  mamma  ?  my  filler  and    I  don't  care  a 

*  farthing  for  being  undone — Don't  cry  fo  upon 

*  our  accounts — we  are  both  very  well  ^  indeed  we 
<  are — But  do  pray  tell  us.     I  am  fure  fome  acci- 

*  dent  hath  happened  to  poor  papa.' 

«  Mention  him  no  more,*  cries  Amelia — *  your 

*  papa  is — indeed  he  is  a  wicked  man — he  cares 

*  not  for  any  of  us— — O  Heavens !  is  this  the  hap- 

*  pinefs  I  promifed  myfelf  this    evening!' At 

which  words  fhe  fell  into  an  agony,  holding  both 
her  children  in  her  arms. 

The  maid  of  the  houfe  now  entered  the  room, 
with  a  letter  in  her  hand,  which  Hie  had  received 
from  a  porter,  whofe  arrival  the  reader  will  not 
wonder  to  have  been  unheard  by  Amelia  in  her  pre- 
fent  condition. 

The  maid,  upon  her  entrance  into  the  room, 
perceiving  the  fituation  of  Amelia,  cried  out, 
"  Good  Heavens !  madam,  what's  the  matter  ?' 
Upon  which,  Amelia,  who  had  a  little  recovered 
herfelf  after  the  laft  violent  vent  of  her  paflion. 
Halted  up  and   cried — *  Nothing,    Mrs.   Sufan — 

^  nothing 
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*  nothing  extraordinary.     I  am  fubjefb  to  thefe  fits 

*  fometimes ;    but  I    am  f  ery   well   now.     Come, 

*  my  dear  children,  I  am  very  well  again ;  indeed  I 
'  am.     You  muft  now  go  to  bedj  Mrs.  Sufan  will 

*  be  lo  good  as  to  put  you  to  bed.' 

'  But  why  doth  not  papa  love  us  ?'  cries  the  little 
boy,    '^   I   am  fure  we  have  none  of  us  done   any 

*  thing  to  dilbblige  him.' 

This  innocent  queftion  of  the  child  fo  flung 
Amelia,  that  flie  had  the  utmoft  difficulty  to  pre- 
vent a  relapfe.  However,  Ihe  took  another  dram  of 
wine  -y  for  fo  it  might  be  called  to  her,  who  was 
the  moft  temperate  of  women,  and  never  exceeded 
three  glafles  on  any  occafion.  In  this  glafs  flie 
drank  her  children's  health,  and  foon  after  fo  well 
foothed  and  compofed  them,  that  they  went  quietly 
away  with  Mrs.  Sufan. 

The  maid,  in  the  fhock  {he  had  conceived  at  the 
melancholy,  indeed  frightful  fcene,  which  had  pre- 
fented  itfelf  to  her  at  her  firft  coming  into  the  room, 
had  quite  forgot  the  letter,  wlijch  flie  held  in  her 
hand.  However,  juft  at  her  departure,  ihe  re- 
collefted  it,  and  delivered  it  to  Amelia  j  who  was 
no  fooner  alone,  than  Ihe  opened  it,  and  read  as 
follows  : 

*  My  deareft  fweeteft  love, 

^  J  Write  this  from  the  bailiff's  houfe,  where  I 
'  was  formerly,  and  to  which  I  am  again 
'  brought  at  the  fuit  of  that  villain,  Trent.  I  have 
'  the  misfortune  to  think  I  owe  this  accident  (I 
^  mean,  that  it  happened  to-night)  to  my  own  folly, 
'  in  endeavouring  to  keep  a  fecret  from  you — O, 

*  my  dear  !  had  I  had  refolution  to  confefs  my  crime 

*  to  you,  your  forgive nefs  would,  I  am  convinced, 
^  have  coft  me  only  a  few  blufhes,  and  I  had  now 
f  been  happy  in  your  arms.     Fool  that  I  was,  to 

'  leave 
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*  leave  you  on  fuch  an  account,  and  to  add  to  a 
'  former  tranfgreflion  a  new  one  ! — Yet,  by  Hea- 

*  vens  !  I  mean  not  a  tranlgrefllon  of  the  like  kind; 

*  for  of  that  I   am  not,  nor  ever  will  be  guilty ; 

*  and  when  you  know  the  true  reafon  of  my  leav- 
'  ing  you  to-night,  I  think  you  will  pity,  rather 

*  than  upbraid  me.  I  am  fure  you  would,  if  you 
'  knew   the  compuntStion  with  which    I   left   you 

*  to  go  to  the  moil  worthlefs,  the  moft  infamous 
*■  Do   guefs    the    reft Guefs   that   crime 

*  with  which  I  cannot  ftain  my  paper — but  ftill  be- 

*  lieve  me  no  more  guilty  than  I  am — or,  if  it  will 
'  leffen  your  vexation  at  what  hath  befallen  me, 
'  believe  me  as  guilty  as  you  pleafe,  and  think  me, 
'  for  a  while  at  leaft,  as  undeferving  of  you,  as  I 
'  think  myfelf.     This  paper  and  pen  are  fo  bad,  I 

*  queftion  whether  you  can  read  what  I  write  ;  I 

*  almoft  doubt  whether  I  wifh  you  Ihould.  Yet 
'  this  I  will  endeavour  to  make  as  legible  as  I  can 

* Be  comforted,  my  dear  love,  and  ftill  keep 

'  up  your   fpirits  with  the  hopes  of   better  days. 

*  The  doftor  will   be  in   town  to-morrow,  and  I 

*  truft  on  his  goodnefs  for  my  delivery  once  more 
f  from  this  place,    and  that  I  ftiall  foon   be   able 

*  to  repay  him.     That  Heaven  may  blefs  and  pre- 

*  fcrve  you,  is  the  prayer  of, 

*  My  deareft  love, 

*  Your  ever  fond,  affectionate, 
*  and  hereafter,  faithful  huft)and, 

*  W.  Booth.' 

Amelia  pretty  well  guefled  the  obfcure  meaning 
of  this  letter,  which  though,  at  another  time,  it 
might  have  given  her  unfpeakable  torment,  was  at 
prefent  rather  of  the  medicinal  kind,  and  ferved  tp 
allay  her  anguifti.  Her  anger  to  Booth  too  began  a 
little  to  abate,  and  was  foftened  by  her  concern  for 
iiis  misfortune.      Upon  the  whole,   however,  fhc 

paft 
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paft  a  miferable  and  fleeplefs  night,  her  gentle  mind 
torn  and  diftrafted  with  various  and  contending 
paflions,  diftrelTed  with  doubts,  and  wandering 
in  a  kind  of  twilight,  which  prefented  her  only 
objefts  of  different  degrees  of  horror,  and  where 
black  defpair  clofeid  at  a  fmall  diftance  the  gloonw 
profpeft. 


M      E      L      I      A 
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CHAP.     I. 

ST^i?  hook  begins  with  polite  hifiory. 

BEFORE  we  return  to  the  miferable  couple, 
whom  we  left  at  the  end  of  the  lad  book,  we 
will  give  our  reader  the  more  cheerful  view  of  the 
gay  and  happy  family  of  Colonel  James. 

Mrs.  James,  when  flie  could  not,  as  we  have  feen, 
prevail  with  Amelia  to  accept  that  invitation,  which, 
at  the  defire  of  the  colonel,  fhe  had  fo  kindly  and 
obediently  carried  her,  returned  to  her  hufband,  and 
acquainted  him  with  the  ill  fuccefs  of  her  embafly ; 
at  which,  to  fay  the  truth,  '^i\^  was  almoft  as  much 
difappointed  as  the  colonel  himfelf  j  for  he  had  not 
taken  a  much  ftronger  liking  to  Amelia,  than  fhe 
herfelf  had  conceived  for  Booth.  This  will  ac- 
count for  fome  paifages,  which  m.ay  have  a  little 
furprized  the  reader  in  the  former  chapters  of  this 
hiftory,  as  we  were  not  then  at  leilure  to  commu- 
nicate to  them  a  hint  of  this  kind;  it  was  in- 
deed on  Mr.  Booth's  account  that  llie  had  been  at 
the  trouble  of  changing  her  drefs  at  the  mafque- 
rade. 

But  her  pafTions  of  this  fort,  happily  for  her,  were 
not  extremely  ftrongj  fhe  was  therefore  eafily  baulk- 
ed i 
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ed ;  and  as  Hie  met  with  no  encouragement  from 
Booth,  Ihe  foon  gave  way  to  the  impetuofity  of 
Mifs  Matthews;  and  from  that  time  fcarce  thought 
more  of  the  affair,  till  her  hufband's  defign  againft 
the  wife  revived  hers  likewife  -,  inlbmuch,  that  her 
pafllon  was,  at  this  time,  certainly  ftrong  enough 
for  Booth,  to  produce  a  good  hearty  hatred  for 
Amelia,  whom  ihe  now  abufed  to  the  colonel  in 
very  grofs  terms,-  both  on  the  account  of  her  po- 
verty, and  her  infolencej  for  fo  fhe  termed  die 
refufal  of  all  her  offers. 

The  colonel  feeing  no  hopes  of  foon  pofTefTrng 
his  new  miftrefs,  began,  like  a  prudent  and  wife 
man,  to  turn  his  thoughts  towards  the  fecuring  his 
old  one.  From  what  his  wife  had  mentioned,  con- 
cerning the  behaviour  of  the  fhepherdefs,  and  par- 
ticularly her  preference  of  Booth,  he  had  little 
doubt  but  that  this  was  the  identical  Mifs  Mat- 
thews. He  refolved  therefore  to  watch  her  clofely> 
in  hopes  of  difcovering  Booth's  intrigue  with  her. 
In  this,  befides  the  remainder  of  affe6tion  which 
he  yet  preferved  for  that  lady,  he  had  another 
view,  as  it  would  give  him  a  fair  pretence  to  quarrel 
with  Booth;  vv'ho,  by  carrying  on  this  intrigue,, 
would  have  brake  his  word  and  honour  given  ta 
him.  And  he  be^an  now  to  hate  poer  Booth 
heartily,  from  the  lame  reafon  from  which  Mrs. 
James  had  contracted  her  averfion  to  Amelia. 

The  colonel  therefore  employed  an  inferior  kind 
of  pimp  to  watch  the  lodgings  of  Mifs  Mat- 
thews, and  to  acquaint  him  if  Booth,  whofe  perfon 
was  known  to  the  pimp,  made  any  vifit  there. 

The  pimp  faithfully  performed  his  office,  and 
having  laft  night  made  the  wifhed-for  difcovery,  im- 
mediately acquainted  his  mafter  with  it. 

Upon  this  news,  the  colonel  prefently  difpatched 

to  Booth  the  Ihort  note  which  we  have  before  feen. 

He  fent  it  to  his  own  houfe  inftead  of  Mifs  Mat- 

thews's,  with  hopes  of  that  very  accident  which 

7  aftually 
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adually  did  happen.  Not  that  he  had  any  ingre- 
dient of  the  bully  in  hinm,  and  defired  to  be  pre- 
vented from  fighting,  but  with  a  profpect  of  in- 
juring Booth  in  the  affeftion  and  efteem  of  Amelia^ 
and  of  recommending  himfelf  fomewhat  to  her  by 
appearing  in  the  light  of  her  champion  ;  for  which 
purpofe  he  added  that  compliment  to  Amelia  in  his 
letter.  He  concluded  upon  the  whole,  that,  if 
Booth  himfelf  opened  the  letter,  he  would  certainly 
meet  him  the  next  morning  i  but  if  his  wife  fhould 
open  it  before  he  came  home,  it  might  have  the 
effcdis  before  mentioned ;  and  for  his  future  ex- 
poilulation  with  Booth,  it  would  not  be  in  Amelia's 
power  to  prevent  it. 

Now  it  happened,  that  this  pimp  had  more  m af- 
ters than  one.  Amongft  thefe,  was  the  worthy  Mr. 
Trent,  for  whom  he  had  often  tione  bufinefs  of  the 
pimping  vocation.  He  had  been  employed  indeed 
in  the  fervice  of  the  great  peer  himfelf,  under  the 
direflion  of  the  laid  Trent,  and  was  the  very  perfon 
who  had  affifted  the  laid  Trent  in  dogging  Booth 
and  his  wife  to  the  opera-houfe  on  the  mafquerade 
night. 

This  fubaltern  pimp  was  with  his  fuperior,  Trent, 
yefterday  miOrning,  when  he  found  a  bailiff  with 
him  in  order  to  receive  his  inftru6lions  for  the  ar- 
refting  Booth  ;  when  the  bailiff  faid,  it  would  be  a 
very  difficult  matter  to  take  him ;  for  that  to  his 
knowledge  he  was  as  Ihy  a  cock  as  any  in  England. 
The  fubaltern  immediately  acquainted  Trent  with 
the  bufinefs  in  which  he  was  employed  by  the  colo- 
nel. Upon  which,  Trent  enjoined  him  the  mo- 
ment he  had  fet  him  to  give  immediate  notice  to 
the  bailiff;  which  he  agreed  to,  and  performed  ac- 
cordingly. 

The  bailiff,  on  receiving  the  notice,  immediately 
fet  out  for  his  ftand  at  an  alehoufe  within  three 
doors  of  Mifs  Matthews's  lodgings.  At  which, 
unfortunately  for  poor  Booth,  he  arrived  a  very  few 

minutes 
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minutes  before  Booth  left  that  lady  in  order  to  re- 
turn to  Amelia. 

Thefe  were  feveral  matters,  of  which  v/e  thought 
neceilary  our  reader  Ihould  be  informed ;  for,  be- 
fides  that  it  conduces  greatly  to  a  perfe6t  under- 
ftanding  of  all  hiftory,  there  is  no  exercife  of  the 
mind  of  a  fenfible  reader  more  pieafant,  than  the 
tracing  the  feveral  fmall  and  almofl  imperceptible 
links  in  every  chain  of  events  by  which  all  the 
great  aftions  of  the  world  are  produced.  We  will 
now  in  the  next  chapter  proceed  with  our  hiftory. 


CHAP.     II. 

In  which  Amelia  vifits  hsr  hufband. 


A 


ME  LI  A,  after  much  anxious  thinking,  in 
which  (lie  fometimes  flattered  herfelf  that  her 
hufband  was  lefs  guilty  than  fhe  had  at  firft  ima- 
gined him,  and  that  he  had  fome  good  excufe  to 
make  for  himfelf  (for,  indeed,  fhe  was  not  fo 
able  as  willing  to  make  one  for  him),  at  length  re- 
folved  to  fet  out  for  the  bailiff's  caftle.  Having 
therefore  ftriftly  recommended  the  care  of  her  chil- 
dren to  her  good  landlady,  jlie  fent  for  a  hackney- 
coach,  and  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  to  Gray's- 
Inn-Lane. 

When  llie  came  to  the  houfe,  and  afl<:ed  for  the 
captain,  the  bailiff's  wife,  who  came  to  the  door, 
gueffing  by  the  greatnefs  of  her  beauty,  and  the 
diforder  of  her  drefs,  that  fhe  was  a  young  lady 
©f  pleafure,  anfwered  furlily,  *  Captain  !  I  do  not 
*  know  of  any  captain  that  is  here,  not  I  !'  For 
this  good  woman  was,  as  well  as  Dame  Purgante  in, 
Prior,  a  bitter  enemy  to  all  whores  ;  cfpecially  to 
tliofe  of  the  handfome  kind  ;  for  fome  fuch  ^i\&  fuf- 
pefted  to  go  fliares  with  her  in  a  certain  property 
to  which  the  law  gave  her  the  fole  right. 

Vol.  IX.  X  Amelia 
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Amelia  replied,  flic  was  certain  that  Captain 
Booth  was  there.  '  Well,  if  he  is  fo,'  cries  the  bai- 
liff's wife,  '  you  may  come  into  the  kitchen  if  you 
<  v/ili and  he  fhali  be  called  down    to   you  if 

*  you  have  any  builnefs  with  him.'  At  the  fame 
time  file  muttered  fomething  to  herfelf,  and  con- 
cluded a  little  more  intelligibly,  though  ftill  in  a 
muttering  voice,  that  flie  kept  no  fuch  hoiifc. 

Amelia,  whole  innocence  gave  her  no  fufpicioa 
of  the  true  caufe  of  this  good  woman's  fullennefs, 
was  frightened,  and  began  to  fear  flie  knew  not 
what.  At  laft  flie  made  a  fliift  to  totter  into  the 
kitchen,  when  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  afked  her^. 

*  Well,  Madam,  who  fhali  I  tell  the  captain  wants 

*  to  fpeak  with  him  ?' 

*  I  afl<:  your  pardon,  Madam,'  cries  Amelia,   *  ir^ 

*  my  confufion  I  really  forgot  you  did  not  know 

*  me tell    him,    if   you   pleafe,    that  I  am  his 

'  wife.' 

*  And  are  yen  Indeed  his  wife.  Madam,'  cries 
Mrs.  Bailiff,  a  little  foftened? 

^  Yes,  indeed,  and  upon  my  honour/  anfwers 
Amelia. 

'  If  this  be  the  cafe/  cries  the  other,  '  you  may 
'  walk  up  ihiirs  if  you  pleafe.  Heaven  forbid,  I 
'  fliould  part  man  and  wife.  Indeed,  I  think  they 
^  can  never  be  too  much  together.  But  I  never 
*^  will  fuffer  any   bad  doings  in  my  houfe,  nor  any 

*  of  the  town  ladies  to  come  to  gentlemen  here.' 

Amelia  anfwered,  that  flie  liked  her  the  better ; 
for,:  indeed,  in  her  prcfent  difpofition,  Amelia  was' 
as  much  exafperatcd  againfl:  wicked  women  as  the 
virtuous  miilrcfs  of  the  houfe,  or  any  other  virtu- 
ous woman  could  be. 

The  bailiff's  wife  then  ufliered  Amelia  up  fl:airs, 
and  having  unlocked  the  ^prifoner's  doors,  cried,. 

*  Captain,  here  is  your  lady,  Sir,  come  to  fee  you.* 
At  which  words,  Booth  flarted  up  from  his  chair, 
and  caught  Amelia  in  his  arms,  embracing  her  for 

a  con- 
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a  confiderable  time  with  fo  much  rapture,  that  the 
bailiff's  wife,  who  was  an  eye-witnefs  of  this  vio- 
lent fondnefs,  began  to  fufped  v/hether  Amelia 
had  really  told  her  truth.  However,  fhe  had  fome 
little  awe  of  the  captain,  and  for  fear  of  being  in 
the  wrongs  did  not  interfere,  but  (hut  the  door  and 
turned  the  key. 

When  Booth  found  himfelf  aiorie  with  his  wife, 
and  had  vented  the  firfl  violence  of  his  rapture  in 
kiffes  and  embraces,  he  looked  tenderly  at  her,  and 
cried,  '  Is  it  poffible,  Amelia,  is  it  polTible  you  can 
'  have  this  goodnefs  to  follow  fuch  a  wTetch  as  me 
'  to  fuch  a  place  as  this — or  do  you  come  to  upbraid 

*  me  with  my  guilt,  and  to  fink  me  down  to  that 

*  perdition  I  fo  juftly  deferve  ?' 

^  Am  I  fo  given  to  upbraiding  then  ?'  fays  llie, 
in  a  gentle  voices  ^  have  I  ever  given  you  occafiori 
'  to  think  I  would  fink  you  to  perdition  ?' 

*  Far  be  it  from  me,  my  love, "to  think  fo,'  an- 
fwered  he.  '  And  yet  you  may  forgive  the  utmofl 
^  fears  of  an  offending,  penitent  finner.  I  know, 
'  indeed,  the  extent  of  your  goodnefs,  and  yet  I 

*  know  my  guilt  fo  great -' 

'  Alas  !    Mr.  Booth,'  faid  flie,   '  What  guilt  is 

*  this  which  you  mention,  and  which  you  writ  to 

^  me  of  laft  night  ? Sure  by  your  mentioning  to 

'  me  fo  much,  you  intend  to  tell  me  more,  nay, 
^  indeed,  to  tell  rrie  all. And  not  leave  my  mind 

*  open  to  fufpicions  perhaps  ten  timer,  worfe  than 

*  the  truth.' 

*  Will  you  give  me  a  patient  hearing?'  faid  he. 

*  I  will  indeed,'  anfwered  fhe,   '  nay,  I  am  pre- 

*  pared  to  hear  the  v/orft  you  can  unfold  ;  tiay,  per- 

*  haps,  the  worfl  is  fhort  of  my  apprehenfions.' 

Booth  then,  after  a  little  further  apology,  began 
and  related  to  her  the  whole  that  had  paffed  be- 
tween him  and  Mifs  Matthews,  from  their  firft  meet- 
ing in  the  prifon,  to  their  feparation  the  preceding 
evening.  All  which,  as  the  reader  knows  it  al- 
X  2  ready, 
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ready,  it  would  be  tedious  and  unpardonable  to 
transcribe  from  his  mouth.  He  told  her  likewife 
all  that  he  had  done  and  fuffered,  to  conceal  his 
tranlgrefnon  from  her  knowledge.  This  he  afiured 
her  was  the  bufmefs  of  his  vifit  laft  night,  the  con- 
fequence  of  which  was,  he  declared  in  the  moll 
folemn  manner,  no  other  than  an  abfolute  quarrel 
with  Mifs.  Matthews,  of  whom  he  had  taken  a  final 
leave. 

When  he  had  ended  his  narration,  Amelia,  after 

a  fliort  filence,  anfwered, *  Indeed,  I  firmly  be- 

'^  lieve  every  word  you  have  faid — but  I  cannot  now 

*  forgive  you  the  fault  you  have  confeiTed — and  my 

*  reafon  is becaufe  I  have  forgiven  it  long  ago. 

*  Here,  my  dear,'  faid  flie,  *  is  an  inftance  that  I 

*  am  likewife  capable  of  keeping  a  fecret.' She 

then  delivered  her  hufband  a  letter  which  fhe  had 
fomc  time  ago  received  from  Mifs  Matthews,  and 
which  was  the  fame  which  that  lady  had  mentioned, 
and  fuppofed,  as  Booth  had  never  beard  of  it,  that 
it  had  mifcarried  ;  for  fhe  fent  it  by  the  penny-poll. 
In  this  letter,  which  was  figned  by  a  feigned  name, 
Ihe  had  acquainted  Amelia  with  the  infidelity  of 
her  hufband,  and  had  befides  very  greatly  abufed 
him  J  taxing  him  with  many  falfehoods  ;  and,  among, 
the  refl,  with  having  fpoken  very  flightingly  and 
difrefpedfuliy  of  his  wife. 

Amelia  never  fliined  forth  to  Booth  in  fo  amiable 
and  great  a  light ;  nor  did  his  own  unworthin^fs 
ever  appear  to  him  fo  mean  and  contemptible,  as  at 
this  inflant.  However,  when  he  had  read  the  let- 
ter, he  uttered  many  violent  proteflations  to  her,, 
that  all  which  related  to  herfelf  was  abfolutely 
falfe. 

*  I  am  convinced  it  is,'  faid  flie.     '  I  would  not 

*  have  a  fufpicion  of  the  contrary  for  the  world. 

*  I  alTure  you  I  had,  till  lafl  night  revived  it  in  my 

*  memory,  almoft  forgot  the  letter  j  for  as  I  well 
'  knew  frona  whom  it  came,  by  her  mentioning  ob- 

*  Ugatioas- 
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^  ligations  which  fne  had  conferred  on  you,  and 
'  which  you  had  more  than  once  fpoken  to  me  of: 

*  I  made  large  allowances  for  the  fituation  you  was 
■'  then  in  j   and  I  was  the  more  fatisfied,  as  the  let- 

*  ter  itfelf,  as  well  as  many  other  circumftances, 

*  convinced  me  the  affair  was  at  an  end.* 

Booth  now  uttered  the  miofl  extravagant  €xpref- 
fions  of  admiration  and  fondnefs  that  his  heart  could 
diftate,  and  accompanied  them  with  the  warmeft 
embraces.  Ail  which  warmth  and  tendernefs  fhe 
returned  j  and  tears  of  love  and  joy  gufFied  from 
both  their  eyes.  So  ravifhed  indeed  were  their 
hearts,  that  for  fome  time  they  both  forgot  the 
dreadful  fituation  of  their  affairs. 

This,  however,  was  but  a  fliort  reverie.  It  foon 
jecurred  to  Amelia,  that  though  fhe  had  the  liberty 
of  leaving  that  houfe  when  fne  pleafed,  llie  could 
not  take  her  beloved  hufband  with  her.  This 
thought  (lung  her  tender  bofom  to  the  quick^  and 
fhe  could  not  fo  far  command  herlelf  as  to  refrain 
from  many  forrowful  exclamations  againft  the  hard- 
ship of  their  deftiny  ;  but  when  fhe  faw  the  effe6t 
they  had  upon  Booth,  fhe  flifled  her  rifing  grief, 
forced  a  little  cheerfulnefs  into  her  countenance, 
and  exerting  all  the  fpirits  fhe  could  raife  within 
herfelf,  exprefTed  her  hopes  of  feeing  a  fpeedy  end 
to  their  fufferings.  She  then  afked  her  hufband 
what  fhe  fhould  do  for  him,  and  to  whom  fhe 
fhould  apply  for  his  deliverance  ? 

'  You  know,  my  dear,'  cries  Booth,  «^  that  the 

*  do(5tor  is  to  be  in  town  fome  time  to-day.     My 

*  hopes  of  immediate  redemption  are  only  in  him  ; 
'  and  if  that  can  be  obtained,  I  make  no  doubt  but 
'  of  the  fuccefs  of  that  affair  which  is  in  the  hands 
'  of  a  gentleman  who  hath  faithfully  promifed,  and 
'  in  whofe  power  I  am  fo  well  affured  it  is  to  ferve 

*  me.' 

Thus  did  this  poor  man  fupport  his  hopes  by  a 

dependence  on  that  ticket  which  he  had  fo  dearly 

X  3  purchafed 
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purchafecl  of  one  who  pretended  to  manage  the 
wheels  in  the  great  ftate  lottery  of  preferment.  A 
lottery  indeed,  which  hath  this  to  recommend  it, 
that  many  poor  wretches  feed  their  imaginations 
\vith  the  profped:  of  a  prize  during  their  whole  lives, 
and  never  difcover  they  have  drawn  a  blank. 

Amelia,  who  was  of  a  pretty  fanguine  temper, 
and  was  entirely  ignorant  of  theJe  matters,  was  full 
as  eafy  to  be  deceived  into  hopes  as  her  hufband  j 
but  in  reality  at  prcfcnt,  ■  flie  turned  her  eyes  to  no 
diftant  profpect ;  the  defire  of  regaining  her  huf  ■ 
band's  liberty  having  engroffed  her  whole  mind. 

V/hile  they  were  difcourfmg  on  thcfe  matters, 
they  heard  a  violent  noife  in  the  houfe,  and  imme- 
diately after  feveral  perfons  pafled  by  their  door  up 
fiairs  to  the  apartment  over  their  head.  This 
greatly  terrified  the  gentle  fpirit  of  Amelia,  and  fhe 
cried — '  Good  Heavens,  my  dear,  muft  I  leave  you 

*  in  this  horrid  place  ?  I  am  terrified  with  a  thou- 

*  f;ind  fears  concerning  you.' 

Booth  endeavoured  to  comfort  her,  faying,  that 
he  was  in  no  mannifr  of  danger,  and  that  he 
doubted  not  but  that  the  do6tor  would  foon  be  with 
him '  And  flay,  my  dear,'  cries  he,  *  now  I  re- 

*  colle61-,  fuppofe  you  iTipuld  apply  to  my  old  friend 

*  James  j  for  I  believe  you  are  pretty  well  Hitisfied, 
'  that  your  apprehenfions  of  him  were  groundlefs. 
5  I  have  no  reafon  to  think  but  that  he  would  be  as 
^  ready  to  ferve  me  as  formerly.' 

Amelia  turned  pale  as  aihcs  at  the  nam.e  of  James, 
and,  inftead  of  making  a  direcSi:  anfwer  to  her  huf- 
band, flie  laid  hold  of  him,  and  cried,  '  My  dear, 
f  I  have  one  favour  to  beg  of  you,  and  I  infift  on 
'  your  granting  it  me.' 

Booth  readily  fvvore  he  would  deny  her  nothing. 

It  is  only  this,  my  dear,  faid  llie,  that  if  that 
dctefted  colonel  comes,  you  will  not  fee  him.  Let 
the  people  of  the  houfe  tell  him  you  are  not  here. 
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'  He  knows  nothing  of  ray  being  here/  anfyvered 
Booth  i  *  but  why  iKould  I  refufe  to  fee  him,  if 
^  he  fhould  be  kind  enough  to  come  hither  to  me  ? 

*  Indeed,  my  Amelia,  you  have  taken  a  diflike  to 

*  that  man  without  fufficient  reafbn.' 

'  I  fpcak  not  upon  that  account,'  cries  Amelia  ; 
'  but  I  have  had  dreams  laft  night  about  you  two. 

*  Perhaps  you  will  laugh  at  my  folly ;   but  pray  in- 

*  dulge  it.     Nay,  I  infift  on  your  promife  of  not 

*  denying  me.' 

*  Dreams  !     my    dear    creature,'     anfwereJ    he. 

*  What  dream  can  you  have  had  of  us  ?' 

*  One  too  horrible  to  be  mentioned,'  replied  flie. 
— '  I  cannot  think  of  it  v^ithout  horror,  and 

*  unlefs  you  will  promife  me  not  to  fee  the  colonel 

*  till  I  return,  I  pofitively  will  never  leave  you.' 

*  Indeed,    my  Amelia,'    faid   Booth,    *  I  never 

*  knew  you  unreafonable  before.     How  can  a  wo- 

*  man  of  your  fenfe  talk  of  dreams  r' 

'■  Suffer  me  to  be  once  at  leaft  unreafonable,'  faid 
Amelia,   *  as  you  are  fo  good-natured  to  fay  I  am 

*  not  often  fo.     Confider  what  I  have  lately  fuffered, 

*  and  how  weak  my  fpirits  muft  be  at  this  time.' 

As  Booth  was  going  to  fpeak,  the  bailiff,  without 
any  ceremony,  entered  the  room,  and  cried,  '  No 
'^offence,  I  hope,  madam;  my  wife,  it  feems,  did 

*  not  know  you.     She  thought  the  captain  had  a 

*  mind  for  a  bit  of  tk-fn  by  the  bye.     But  I  have 

*  quieted  all  matters  ;  for  I  know  you  very  well  :  I 
'  have  feen  that  liandfome  face  many  a  time  when 
'  I  have  been  waiting  upon  the  captain  formerly. 

*  No  offence,  I  hope,  madam  ;  but  if  my  wife  was 

*  as  handfome  as  you  are— I  fliouid  not  look  for 
*■  worfe  goods  abroad.' 

Booth  conceived  fome  difpleafure  at  this  fpeech ; 
but  he  did  not  think  proper  to  exprefs  more  than  a 

pifh. And  then  a{l<.ed  the  bailiff  what  vv^as  the 

Cleaning  of  the  noife  they  heard  jufi:  now  ? 

X  4-  *  I  know 
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'  I  know  of  no  nojfe,'  anfwered  the  bailiff. 
'  Some  of  my  men  have  been  carrying  a  piece  of 

*  bad  luggage  up  flairs  ;   a  poor  rafcal  that  refifiied 

*  the  law  and  juftice  j  fo  I  gave  him  a  cut  or  two 
'  with  a  hanger.     If  they  fliould  prove  mortal,  he 

*  mufl  thank  himfelf  for  it.     If  a  man  will  not  be- 

*  have  like  a  gentleman  to  an  officer,  he  m.ull  take 

*  the  confequence ;  but  I  muff  fay  that  for  you, 

*  captain,  you  behave  yourfelf  like  a  gentleman  ; 

*  and  therefore  I  fhall  always  ufe  you  as  fuchj   and 
'  I  hope  you  will  find  bail  foon  with  all  my  heart. 

*  This  is  but  a  paultry  fum  to  what  the  laft  was ; 

*  and  I  do  affure  you,  there  is  nothing  elfe  againfl 
'  you  in  the  office.' 

The  latter  part  of  the  bailiff's  fpeech  fomewhat 
comforted  Amelia,  who  had  been  a  little  frightened 
by  the  former  -,  and  fhe  foon  after  took  leave  of  her 
hufband,  to  go  in  quefl  of  the  doftor,  who,  as 
Amelia  had  heard  that  morning,  was  expeded  in 
town  that  very  day,  which  was  fomewhat  foone^" 
than  he  had  intended  at  his  departure. 

Before  fhe  went,  however,  fhe  left  a  ftrift  charge 
with  the  bailiff,  who  ufhered  her  very  civilly  down 
flairs,  that  if  one  Colonel  Jam.es  came  there  to  en- 
quire for  her  hufband,  he  fhould  deny  that  he  was 
there. 

She  then  departed  -,  and  the  bailiff  immediately 
gave  a  very  flridl  charge  to  his  wife,  his  maid,  and 
his  followers,  that  if  one  Colonel  James,  or  any  one 
from  him,  fhould  enquire  after  the  captain,  that 
they  fhould  let  hirn  know  he  had  the  captain  above 
flairs ;  for  he  doubted  not  but  that  the  colonel  was 
one  of  Booth's  creditors,  and  he  hoped  for  a  feco|i4 
bail  bond  by  his  means. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.     III. 

Containing  matter  fertinent  to  the  hifiory. 

AMELIA,  in  her  way  to  the  doftor's,  deter- 
mined juft  to  flop  at  her  own  lodgings,  which 
lay  a  little  out  of  the  road,  and  to  pay  a  momen- 
tary vifit  to  her  children. 

This  was  fortunate  enough ;  for  had  fhe  called 
at  the  do6]Lor's  houfe,  fhe  would  have  heard  nothing 
of  him,  which  would  have  caufed  in  her  fome  alarm 
and  difappointment ;  for  the  do6tor  v/as  fet  down  at 
Mrs.  Atkinlbn's,  where  he  was  dire6ted  to  Amelia's 
lodgings,  to  which  he  went  before  he  called  at  his 
own  ;  and  here  Amelia  now  found  him  playing 
with  her  two  children. 

The  do6lor  had  been  a  little  furprifed  at  not  find- 
ing Amelia  at  home,  or  any  one  that  could  give  an 
account  of  her.  He  was  now  more  furprifed  to  fee 
her  come  in  fuch  a  drefs,  and  at  the  dilbrder  which 
he  very  plainly  perceived  in  her  pale  and  melan- 
choly countenance.  He  addreffed  her  firfl  (for,  in- 
deed, fhe  was  in  no  great  hafte  to  fpeak)  and  cried, 
^  My  dear  child,  what  is  the  matter  ?  where  is  your 
'  hufband  ?  fome  mifchief  I  am  afraid  hath  hap- 

*  pened  to  him  in  my  abfence.' 

^  O,  my  dear  docftor !'  anfwered  Amelia,  «  fure 

*  fome  good  angel  hath  fent  you  hither.     My  poor 

*  Will  is  arrefted  again.     I  left  him  in  the  mofl 

*  miferable  condition  in  the  very  houfe  whence  your 

*  goodnefs  formerly  redeemed  him.' 

'  Arrefled  !'  cries  the  dodor.  '  Then  it  muft 
'  be  for  fome  very  inconfiderable  trifle.' 

'  I  wifli  it  was,'  faid  Amelia ;  *  but  it  is  for  no 
'  lefs  than  fifty  pounds.' 

*  Then,'  cries  the  do6lor,  *  he  hath  been  dillnge- 
^  nuous  with  me.     He  told  me  he  did  not  owe  ttn 

'  pounds 
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'  pounds  in  the  world  for  which  he  was  liable  to  be 

*  fued.' 

'  I  know  not  what  to  fay/  cries  Amelia.     *  In- 

*  deed,  I  am  afraid  to  tell  you  the  truth.' 

*  How,  child,'  faid  the  dodor *  I  hope  you 

*  will  never  difguife  it  to  any  one,  efpecially  to  me. 

*  Any  prevarication,    I  promife  you,    will   forfeit 

*  mv  friendihip  for  ever.* 

*  I  will  tell  you  the  v,hole,'  cries  Amelia,  *  and 

*  rely  entirely  on  your  goodnefs.'  She  then  related 
the  gaming  ftory,  not  forgetting  to  fet  in  the  falleil 
light,  and  to  lay  the  ftrongelt  emphafis  on  his  pro- 
mife never  to  play  again. 

The  doctor  fetched  a  deep  figh  when  he  had 
heard  Amelia's  relation,  and  cried,  '  I  am  forry, 
«  child,  for  the  Ihare  you  are  to  partake  in  your 

*  hufband's   fufferings  j    but  as  for  him,    I  really 

*  think  he  deferves  no  compaflion.      You  fay  he 

*  hath  promifed  never  to  play  again  j  but  I  muft 
'  tell  you  he  hath  broke  his  promife  to  me  already  ; 

*  for  I  had  heard  he  was  formerly  addifted  to  this 

*  vice,  and  had  given  him  fufficient  caution  againft 

*  it.     Yoi;  will  confider,  child,  I  am  already  pretty 

*  largely  engaged  for  him,  every  farthing  of  which 

*  I  am  fenfible  I  muft  pay.     You  knov/  I  would  go 

*  to  the  utmoft  verge  of  prudence  to  ferve  you  ;  but 

*  I  muft  not  exceed  my  ability,  which  is  not  very 

*  great ;   and  I  have  feveral  families  on  my  hands, 

*  who  are  by  misfortune  alone  brought  to  want. 

*  I  do  afiiire    you  I  cannot  at  prefent  anfwer  for 

*  fuch  a  fum  as  this,  without  diftrefline  my  ov/a 

*  circumftances.' 

*  Then  heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  ail,'  cries 
Amelia,  '  for  we  have  no  other  friend  on  earth — 

*  My  huft)and    is    undone  -,    and  thefe  poor  little 

*  wretches  muft  be  ftarved.' 

The  doctor  caft  his  eyes  on  the  children,  and  then 
jEried — *  I  hope  not  fo.  I  told  you  I  muft  diftrefs 
f  my  circumftanceSj  and  I  will  diftrefs  them  this 

8  ^  once 
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<  once  on  your  account,  and  on  the  account  ofthefe 

*  poor  little  babes But  things  muft  not  go  on 

*  any  longer  in  this  way — You  muft  take  an  heroic 

*  refolution.     I  will  hire  a  coach  for  you  to-morrow 

*  morning,  which  iliall  carry  you  all  down  to  my 

*  parfonage-houfe.     There  you  iliall  have  my  pro- 

*  tection,  till  fomething  can  be  done  for  your  huf- 
'  band  ;  of  which,  to  be  plain  v^ith  you,  I  at  pre- 

*  fent  fee  no  likelihood.' 

Amelia  fell  upon  her  knees  in  an  ecftafy  of 
thankfgiving  to  the  dodlor,  who  immediately  raifed 
her  up  and  placed  her  in  her  chair.  She  then  re- 
coUefted  herfelf  and  faid — *  O,  my  w^orthy  friend  !  I 
.'  have  ftill  another  matter  to  mention  to  you,  in 

*  which  I  muft  have  both  your  advice  and  affiftance, 

*  My  foul  blufhes  to  give  you  all  this  trouble  j   but 

*  what  other  friend  have  I  ? indeed,  what  other 

-'  friend  could  I  apply  to  fo  properly  on  fuch  an 
^  occafion  V 

The  dofVor,  with  a  very  kind  voice  and  counte- 
nance, defired  her  to  fpeak.  She  then  faid — *  O,  Sir! 

*  that  wicked  colonel,  whom  I  have  mentioned  to 

*  you  formerly,  hath  picked  fome  quarrel  with  my 
.*  huft)and,  (for  llie  did  not  think  proper  to  mention 

*  the   caufe)  and  hath   fent  him   a  challenge.     It 
'  came  to  my  hand  laft  night  after  he  was  arrefted^ 

*  I  opened  and  read  it.' 

f  Give  it  mx.e,  child, ^  faid  the  dodlor. 
She  anfwered  llie  had  burnt  it ;  as  was  indeed 
true.     *  But  I  remember  it  was  an  appointment  to 

*  meet  with  fvvord  and  piftol  this  morning  at  Hyde- 
'.  Park.' 

'  Make  yourfelf  eafy,  my  dear  child,'  cries  the 
doftor,  ^  I  will  take  care  to  prevent  any  mifchief.* 

*  But  confider,  my  dear  Sir,'  faid  ftie,  ^  this  is  a 
5  tender  miatter.     My  hufoand's  honour  is  to  be 

*  preferved  as  well  as  his  life.' 

*  And  fo  is  his  foul,  which  ought  to  be  the 
f  deareft  of  all  things,'  cries  the  dodor.    *  Honour  ! 

*  non- 
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*  nonfenfe  !   Can  honour  diclatc  to  him  to  difobey 

*  the  exprefs  commands  of  his  Maker,  in  compliance 

*  with  a  cullom  eftablifhed  by  a  fet  of  blockheads, 

*  founded  on  falfe  principles  of  virtue,  in  direft  op- 

*  pofition  to  the  plain  and  pofitive  precepts  of  reli- 

*  gion,  and  tending  manifeftly  to  give  a  fandlion 

*  to  ruffians,   and  to  proted  them  in  all  the  ways  of 

*  impudence  and  villany  ?' 

'  All  this,  I  believe,  is  very  true,'  cries  Amelia; 
'  but  yet  you  know,    do6lor,    the  opinion  of  the 

*  world.' 

*  You    talk    fimply,    child,'    cries    the    doctor. 

*  What  is  the  opinion    of  the  world    oppofed  to 

*  religion  and  virtue  ?  but  you  are  in  the  wrong. 

*  It  is  not  the  opinion  of  the  world ;  it  is  the  opi- 

*  nion  of  the  idle,  ignorant,  and  profligate.  It  is 
'  impoffible  it  Ihould  be  the  opinion  of  one  man  of 

*  fcnfe,  who  is  in  earneft  in  his  belief  of  our  re- 

*  ligion.     Chiefly,  indeed,  it  hath  been  upheld  by 

*  the  nonfenfe  of  women  ;  who,  either  from  their 
<  extreme  cowardice,  and  defire  of  proteftion,  or, 

*  as  Mr.  Bayle  thinks,  from  their  exceffive  vanity, 

*  have  been  always  forward  to  countenance  a  fet 

*  of  hectors  and  bravoes,  and  to  defpife  all  men  of 
'  modeity  and  fobriety  ;  though  thefe  are  often,  at 
'  the  bottom,  not  only  the  better,  but  the  braver 

*  men.' 

*  You  know,    doftor,'    cries  Amelia,    '  I   have 

*  never  prefumed  to  argue  with  you  ;  your  opi- 
'  nion  is  to  me  always  inftruclion,  and  your  word 

*  a  law.' 

*  Indeed,  child,'  cries  the  do6lor,  *  I  know  you 

*  are  a  good  woman  ;  and  yet  I  mud  obferve  to 
'  you,  that  this  very  defire  of  feeding  the  palTion 

*  of  female  vanity  with  the  heroifm  of  her  man, 

*  old  Homer  feems  to  make  the  characleriftic  of  a 

*  bad  and  loofe  woman.     Pie  introduces  Helen  up- 

*  braiding    her    gallant    with    having    quitted  the 

*  fight,  and  left  the  vidory  to  Menelaus,  and  feem- 

'  ing 


Chap.  3.  AMELIA.  317 

*  ing  to  be   forry   that  fhe  had  left  her  hufband, 
'  only  becaufe  he  was  the  better  duellift  of  the  two ; 

*  but  in  how  different  a  light  doth  he  reprefent  the 

*  tender  and  chafte    love    of  Andromache  to  her 

*  worthy  He6tor  !  fhe  diffuades  him  from  expofing 

*  himfelf  to  danger,  even  in  a  juil  caufe.     This  is 

*  indeed  a  weaknefs ;  but  it  is  an  amiable  one,   and 
'  becoming  the  true  feminine  character  j  but  a  wo- 

*  man,  who  out  of  heroic  vanity  (for  io  it  is)  would 
'  hazard  not  only  the  life,  but  the  foul  too  of  her 

*  hufband  in  a  duel,  is  a  monfter,  and  ought  to  be 

*  painted    in    no    other    charader    but    that   of   a 

*  Fury.' 

'  I  alTure  you,  do6lor,'  cries  Amelia,  *  I  never 

*  faw  this  matter  in  the  odious  light,  in  which  you 
?  have  truly  reprefcnred  it,  before.     I  am  afhamed 

*  to  recollect  v/hat  I  have  formerly  faid  on  this  fub- 

*  je6l. And  yet  whilft  the  opinion  of  the  world 

*  is  as  it  is,  one  would  v/ifli  to  comply  as  far  as  pof- 

*  fible— efpeciaily  as  my  hufband  is  an  officer  of 

*  the  army.     If  it  can  be  done  therefore  with  fafety 

*  to  his  honour ' 

*  Again  honour  T    cries  the   do6lor,    Mndeed  I 

*  will  not  fuffer  that  noble  word  to  be  fo  bafely  and 

*  barbaroufly  proftituted.     I  have  known  fome  of 
*^  thefe  men  of  honour,  as  they  call  themfelves,  to 

*  be  the  moft  arrant  rafcals  in  the  univerfe.' 

*  Well.     I  afe  your  pardon,'  faid  fhe, — '  Repu- 

*  tation  then,  if  you  pleafe — or  any  other  word  you 

*  like  better — you  know  my  meaning  very  well/ 

*I  do  know    your,  meaning,'    cries  the  doftor, 

*  and    Virgil    knew    it    a  great   while  ago.     The 
«  next  time    you  fee    your  friend  Mrs.  Atkinfon, 

*  afk  her  what  it  was  made  Dido  fall  in  love  with 

*  JEneas  ?' 

*  Nay,  dear  Sir,'   faid  Amelia,  ^  do  not  rally  me 

*  fo  unmercifully  j  think  where  my  poor  hufoand  is 

*  now.' 

'He 
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*  He  15,'    anfwered    the  do6tor,    *  where  I  will 

*  prefently  be  with  him.  In  the  mean  time^  do  you 
'  pack  up  every  thing  in  order  for  your  journey  to- 

*  morrow ;  for,  if  you  are  wife,  you  will  not  truft 
«  your  hufband  a  day  longer  in  this  town— there- 
'  fore  to  packing ' 

Amelia  promifed  fhe  would — though  indeed  flie 
wanted  not  any  warning  for  her  journey  on  this  ac- 
count ;  for  v/hen  flie  had  packed  up  herfelf  in  the 
coach,  flie  packed  up  her  all.  However,  flie  did  not 
think  proper  to  mention  this  to  the  doftorj  for  aS 
he  was  now  in  pretty  good  humour^;  flie  did  not  carci 
to  venture  again  difcompofmg  his  temper. 

The  cioftor  then  fet  out  for  Gray's  Inn  Lane; 
and,  as  loon  as  he  was  gone,  Amelia  began  to  con- 
fider  of  her  incapacity  to  take  a  journey  in  her  pre^ 
fent  fituation,  without  even  a  clean  fliift.  At  lail 
flie  refolved,  as  fiie  was  pofleflTed  of  feven  guineas 
and  a  half,  to  go  to  her  friend  and  redeem  fome 
of  her  own  and  her  hufband's  linen  out  of  capti- 
vity ;  indeed  juft  fo  much,  as  would  render  it  barely 
poflible  for  them  to  go  out  of  town  with  any  kind 
of  decency.  And  this  refolution  flie  immediately 
executed. 

As  foon  as  flie  had  finiflied  her  bufinefs  with  the 
pawnbroker  (if  a  man  who  lends  under  thirty  per 
cent,  deferves  that  name),  he  faid  to  her,  *  Pray, 

*  Madam,  did  you  know  that  man  who  was  here 

*  yelterday,  when  you  brought  the  picture  ?'  Ame- 
lia anfwered  in  the  negative.  '  Indeed,  Madam,' 
iaid  the  broker,  '  he  knows  you,  though  he  did 
'  not  recolieft  you  while  you  was  here,  as  your  hood 
'  was  drawn  over  your  face ;  but  the  moment  you 
'was  gone,  he  begged  to  look  at  the  pifture, 
'  which  I,  thinking  no  harm,  permitted.     He  had 

*  fcarce  looked  upon  it,  when  he  cried  out — By 
'  heaven  and  earth  it  is  her  pidure  I   He  then  afeed 

*  me  if  I  knew  you  —  Indeed,  fays  I,  I  never  faw  the' 

*  lady  before.' 

Ini 
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In  this  laft  particular,  however,  the  pawnbroker 
a  little  favoured  of  his  profefTion,  and  made  a  fmali 
deviation  from  the  truth  ;  for  when  the  man  had 
afls:ed  him  if  he  knew  the  lady,  he  anfwered  flie  was 
fome  poor  undone  woman,  who  had  pawned  all  her 
clothes  to  him  the  day  before  ;  and  1  fuppofe,  fays 
he,  this  picture  is  the  laft  of  her  goods  and  chattels. 
This  hint  we  thought  proper  to  give  the  reader,  as 
it  may  chance  to  be  material. 

Amelia  anfwered  coldly.  That  fhe  had  taken  fo 
very  little  notice  of  the  man,  that  fhe  fcarce  remem- 
bered he  was  there. 

*^  I   aiTure  you.   Madam,"  fays  the  pawnbroker, 

*  he  hath  taken  very  great  notice  of  you  ;  for  the 
^  man  changed  countenance  upon  what  I  faid,  and 
'  prefently  after  begged  me  to  give  him  a  dram. 
'  Oho  !  thinks  I  to  myfelf,  are  you  thereabouts  ?  I 

*  would  not  be  fo  much  in  love  with  fome  folks, 
*^  as  fome  p€ople  are,  for  more  intereft  than  I  fhall 

*  ever  make  of  a  thoufand  pounds.' 

Amelia  blufhed,  and  faid  with  fome  peeviflinefs, 

*  That  fhe  knew  nothing  of  the  man  ;  but  fuppofed 
'  he  was  fome  impertinent  fellow  or  other.' 

*  Nay,  Madam,'  anfwered  the  pawnbroker,  '  I 

*  afTure    you  he  is  not  worthy   your  regard.     He 

*  is  a  poor  wretch,  and  I  believe  I  am  poffeffed  of 
*^  moft  of  his  moveables.     However,  I  hope  you 

*  are  not  offended ;  for,  indeed,  he  faid  no  harm ; 

*  but  he  was  very  ftrangely  difordered,  that  is  the 
'  truth  of  it.' 

Amelia  was  very  defirous  of  putting  an  end  to  this 
converfiition,  and  altogether  as  eager  to  return  to  her 
children  ;  Ihe  therefore  bundled  up  her  things  as  faft 
as  fhe  could,  and  calling  for  a  hackney-coach,  di- 
redted  the  coachman  to  her  lodgings,  and  bid  him 
drive  her  home  with  all  the  hafte  he  could. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     IV. 

I)j  which  Dr.  Harrifon  vifits  Colonel  James. 

THE  dodor,  when  he  left  Amelia,  intended  to 
go  direftly  to  Booth}  but  he  prefently  changed 
his  mind,  and  determined  firft  to  call  on  the  colonel, 
as  he  thought  it  was  proper  to  put  an  end  to  that 
matter,  before  he  gave  Booth  his  liberty. 

The  doftor  found  the  two  colonels,  James  and 
Bath,  together.  They  both  received  him  very  ci- 
villy ;  for  James  was  a  very  well-bred  man  ;  and 
Bath  always  ihewed  a  particular  refpeft  to  the  clergy, 
he  being  indeed  a  perfect  good  chriftian,  except  in 
the  articles  of  fighting  and  fwearing. 

Our  divine  fat  fome  time  without  mentioning  the 
fubjedl  of  his  errand,  in  hopes  that  Bath  would 
go  away  ;  but  when  he  found  no  likelihood  of 
that  (for  indeed  Bath  v/as  of  the  two  much  the 
moll  pleafed  with  his  company),  he  told  James  that 
he  had  fomething  to  fay  to  him  relating  to  Mr. 
Booth,  which  he  believed  he  might  fpeak  before 
his  brother. 

*  Undoubtedly,  Sir,'  faid  James ;   '  for  there  can 

*  be  no  fecrets  between  us  which  my  brother  may 

*  not  hear.' 

*  I  come  then  to  you.  Sir,  faid  the  doctor,  '  from 

*  the  moil  unhappy  woman   in  the  world,  to  whofc 

*  afflictions  you  have  very  greatly  and  very  cruelly 

*  added,  by  fending  a  challenge  to  her  hufband, 

*  which  hath  very  luckily  fallen  into  her  hands ; 

*  for  had  the  man,  for  whom  you  defigned  it,  re- 

*  ceived  it,  I  am  afraid  you  would  not  have  feen  me 

*  upon  this  occafion.' 

*  If  I  writ  fuch  a  letter  to  Mr.  Booth,  Sir,'  faid 
James,  *  you  may  be  aifured  I  did  not  expert  this 

*  vifit  in  anfwer  to  it.' 

5  '  I  do 
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'  I  do  not  think  you  did,'  cries  the  dodorj  ^  but 
'  you  have  great  reafon  to  thank  heaven  for  order- 

*  ing  this  matter  contrary  to  your  expedations.     I 

*  know  not  what  trifle  may  have  drawn  this  chal- 
'  lenge  from  you  ;  but  after  what  I  have  fome  rea- 

*  fon  to  know  of  you,  Sir,  I  muft  plainly  tell  you, 

*  that  if  you  had  added  to  your  guilt  already  com- 
'^  mitted  againft  this  man  that  of  having  his  blood 
'  upon  your  hands,  your  foul  would  have  become 
'  as  black  as  hell  itfelf.* 

*  Give  me  leave  to  fay,'  cries  the  colonel,  '  this 

*  is  a  language  which  I  am  not  ufed  to  hear ;  and 

*  if  your  cloth  was  not  your  proteftion,  you  fhould 
'  not  give  it  me  with  impunity.  After  what  you 
'  know  of  me,  Sir  !  What  do  you  prefume  to  know 

*  of  me  to  my  difadvantage  ?' 

'  You  fay  my  cloth  is  my  protection,  colonel,' 
anfwered  the  do6lor,   '  therefore  pray  lay  afide  your 

*  anger  ;  I  do  not  come  with  any  defign  of  affront- 
^  ing  or  ofi^ending  you.' 

'  Very  well,'  cries  Bath,  '  that  declaration  is  fuf- 
^  ficient  from  a  clergyman,  let  him  fay  what  he 
"^  pleafcs.* 

*  Indeed,  Sir,'  fays  the  dodlorvery  mildlyj  *  I  con- 
^  fult  equally  the  good  of  you  both,  and,  in  a  fpi- 
•^  ritual  fenfe^  more  efpecially  yours  ;  for  you  know 
'  you  have  injured  this  poor  man.' 

*  So  far  on  the  contrary,'  cries  James,  ^  that  I 
'  have    been    his    greateft  benefaftor.     I  fcorn  to 

*  upbraid  him  ;  but  you  force  me  to  it.  Nor  have 
'  I  ever  done  him  the  lead  injury.' 

*  Perhaps  not,'  faid  the  dod:or ;    *  I   will  alter 

'  what  I  have  faid; But  for  this  I  apply  to  your 

'  honour Have  you   not  intended  him  an  in- 

*jury,  the  very  intention  of  which  cancels  every 

*  obligation  ?' 

*  Howj  Sir  ?'  anfwered  the  colonel — '  What  do 

*  you  mean  ?' 

Vol.  IX,  Y  '  My 
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*  My  meaning,'  replied  the  doftor,  *  is  almoft 

*  too  tender  to  mention Come,  colonel,  exa- 

<  mine  your  own  heart ;    and  then  anfwer  me  on 

*  your  honour,    if  you  have    not    intended  to  do 

*  him   the  higheft  wrong  which  one  man  can  do 

*  another?' 

*  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean  by  the  queftion,' 
anfwered  the  colonel. 

^  D  — n  me,  the  quellion  is  very  tranfparent,' 
cries  Bath.     *  From  any  other  man  it  would  be  an 

*  affront  with  the  ftrongefl:  emphafis,  but  from  one 

*  of  the  do6tor's   cloth,  it  demands  a   categorical 

*  anfwer.' 

'  1  am  not  a  papift.  Sir,'  anfwered  colonel  James, 

*  nor  am  I  obliged  to  confefs  to  m.y  prieft.     But  if 

*  you  have  any  thing  to  fay,  fpeak  openly  — for  I  do 

*  not  underftand  your  meaning.' 

*  I  have  explained  my  meaning  to  you  already,* 
faid  the  do6lor,  '  in  a  letter  I  wrote  to  you  on  the 
'  fubject — a  fubje6t  which  I  am  forry  I  ihouid  have 

*  any  occafion  to  write  upon  to  a  chriftian.' 

*  I  do  remember  now,'  cries  the  colonel,  *  that  I 

*  received  a  very  impertinent  letter  fomething  like  a 

*  fermon,  againft  adultery  ;  but  I  did  not  expedl  to 
«  hear  the  author  own  it  to  my  face.' 

*  That  brave  man  then.  Sir,'  anfwered  the  doftor, 

*  ftands  before  you  who  dares  own  he  wrote  that 
■  letter,  and  dares  affirm  too,  that  it  was  writ  on  a 
<  juft  and  ftrong  foundation.     But  if  the  hardnefs 

*  of  your  heart  could  prevail  on  you  to  treat  my 

*  good  intention  with  contempt  and  fcorn,  what, 

*  pray,  could  induce  you  to  fhew  it,  nay,  to  give  it 
'  Mr.  Booth  ?   What  motive  could  you  have  for 

*  that,  unlefs  you  meant  to  infult  him,  and  to  pro- 

*  voke  your  rival  to  give  you   that  opportunity  of 

*  putting  him  out  of  the  world,  which  you  have 

*  fmce  wickedly  fought  by  your  challenge  ?' 

*  I  give  him  the  letter !'  faid  the  colonel. 

*  Yes, 
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'  Yes,  Sir,'  anfwered  thedoclor,  ^  he  fhewed  me 

*  the  letter,  and  affirmed  that  you  gave  it  him  at  the 
'  mafquerade.' 

<  He  is  a  lying  rafcal  then,'  faid  the  colonel  very 
paflionately.     *  I  fcarce  took  the  trouble  of  reading 

*  the  letter,  and  loft  it  out  of  my  pocket.' 

Here  Bath  interfered,  and  explained  this  affair 
in  the  manner  in  v/hich  it  happened,  and  with 
which  the  reader  is  already  acquainted.  He  con- 
cluded by  great  eulogiums  on  the  performance,  and 
declared  it  was  one  of  the  moft  enthufiaftic  (mean- 
ing, perhaps,  ecclefiaftic)  letters  that  ever  was 
written.     *  And  d — n  me,'  fays  he,  'if I  do  not 

*  refped  the  author  with  the  utmoft  emphafis  of 
'  thinking.' 

The  do6tor  now  recollefted  what  had  pafied  with 
Booth,  and  perceived  he  had  made  a  miftake  of  one 
colonel  for  another.  This  he  prefently  acknow- 
ledged to  colonel  James,  and  faid  that  the  miftake 
had  been  his,  and  not  Booth's. 

Bath  now  collefled  all  his  gravity  and  dignity, 
as  he  called  it,  into  his  countenance,  and  addrefting 
himfelf  to  James,  faid — '  And  was  that  letter  writ 

*  to  you,  brother  ? — I  hope  you  never  deferved  any 

*  fufpicion  of  this  kind.' 

*  Brother,'  cries  James,  '  I  am  accountable  to 
'  myfelf  for  my  aftions,  and  ftiall  not  render  an  ac- 

*  count  either  to  you,  or  to  that  gentleman.' 

*  As  to  me,  brother,'  anfwered  Bath,  *  you  fay 
^  right  i  but  I  think  this  gentleman  may  call  you  to 

*  an  account  i  nay,  I  think  it  is  his  duty  fo  to  do. 
'  And  let  me  tell  you,  brothei-,  there  is  one  much 
'  greater  than  he  to  whom  you  muft  give  an  account. 

*  Mrs.  Booth  is  really  a  fine  woman,  a  lady  of  molt 

*  imperious  and  majeftic  prefence.  I  have  heard 
'  you  often  fay,  that  you  liked  herj  and  if  you  have 

*  quarrelled  with  her  huilsand  upon  this  account, 

*  by  all  the  dignity  of  man,  I  think  you  ought  to 
«  alk  his  pardon.' 

Y  2  /  Indeed, 
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<  Indeed,    brother,'    cries  James,    '  I  can    bear 

*  this  no  longer — you  will  make  me  angry  pre- 
'  fently.' 

'Angry!  brother  James,'  cries  Bath  — *  angry! 
(  — I  love  you,  brother,  and  have  obligations  to 

*  you.    I  will  fay  no  more but  I  hope  you  know 

*  I  do  not  fear  making  any  man  angry.' 

James  anfwered,  he  knew  it  well ;  and  then  the 
doctor  apprehending  that  while  he  was  {lopping  up 
one  breach,  he  fhould  make  another,  prefently  in- 
terfered, and  turned  the  difcourfe  back  to  Booth. 

*  You  tell  me.  Sir,'  laid  he  to  James,  *  that  my 
^  gown  is  my  protection  ;  let  it  then  at  leail  proted 

*  me   where   I    have  had   no   defign  in  offending; 

*  where  I  have  confulted  your  higheft  welfare,  as  in 

*  truth  I  did  in  writing  this  letter.  And  if  you 
'  did  not  in  the  leaft  deferve  any  fuch  fufpicion, 
'  Hill  you  have  no  caufe  for  refentment.     Caution 

*  againil  fin,  even  to  the  innocent,  can  never  be  un- 
'  whoiefome.  But  this  I  affure  you,  whatever  anger 
'  you  have  to  me,  you  can  have  none  to  poor  Booth, 

*  v/ho  was  entirely  ignorant  of  my  writing  to  you, 
'  and  who,  I  am  certain,  never  entertained  the  leaft 
'  fufpicion  of  you  ;  on  the  contrary,  reveres  you 
'  with  the  higheft  efteem,  and  love  and  gratitude. 

*  JLet  me  therefore  reconcile  all  matters  between 
'  you,  and  bring  you  together  before  he  hath  even 
'  heard  of  this  challenge.' 

•  Brother,'  cries  Bath,  *  I  hope  I  fhall  not  make 
'  you  angry — I  lie  when  I  fay  fo  i    for  I  am  in- 

*  different  to  any  man's  anger I^et  me  be  an  ac- 

*  ceffary  to  what  the  dodtor  hath  faid.     I  think  I 

*  may  be  trufted  with  matters  of  this  nature,  and 
'  it  is  a  little  unkind  that,  if  you  intended  to  fend 
<  a  challenge,    you  did  net  make  me  the  bearer. 

*  But,  indeed,  as  to  what  appears  to  me,  this  mat- 

*  ter  m.ay  be  very  well  made  up  ;  and  as  Mr. 
'  Booth  doth  not  know  of  the  challenge,  I  don't  fee 

*  why  he  ever  fhould,  any  more  than  your  giving 

*  him 
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*  him  the  lie  juft  now  ;   but  that  he  Ihall  never  have 

*  from  me,  nor,  I  believe,  from  this  gentleman  j  for, 

*  indeed,  if  he  fhould,  it  would  be  incumbeht  upon 

*  him  to  cut  your  throat.' 

*  Lookee,  doftor,'  faid  James,  *  I  do  not  de- 
'  ferve  the  unkind  fufpicion  you  juft   now  threw 

*  out  againft  me.     I  never  thirfted  after  any  man's 
'  blood ;  and    as  for   what  hath    pafTed   fince   this 

*  difcovery  hath  happened,  I  may,  perhaps,  not  think 

*  it  worth  my  while  to  trouble  myfelf  any  more 

*  about  it.' 

The  do6lor  was  not  contented  with,  perhaps,  he 
infiftcd  on  a  firm,  promife,  to  be  bound  with  the 
colonel's  honour.  This  at  length  he  obtained,  and 
then  departed  well  fatisfied. 

In  fad,  the  colonel  was  afhamed  to  avow  the  real 
caufe  of  the  quarrel  to  this  good  man,  or,  indeed, 
to  his  brother  Bath,  who  would  not  only  have  con- 
demned him  equally  with  the  do(flor,  but  would 
pofiibiy  have  quarrelled  vv'ith  him  on  his  fifter's 
account,  whom,  as  the  reader  muft  have  obferved, 
he  loved  above  all  things ;  and  in  plain  truth, 
though  the  colonel  was  a  brave  man,  and  dared  to 
fight,  yet  he  was  altogether  as  willing  to  let  it 
alone  J  and  this  made  him  now  and  then  give  a 
little  way  to  the  v/rongheadednefs  of  colonel  Bath, 
who,  with  all  the  other  principles  of  honour  and 
humanity,  made  no  more  of  cutting  the  throat  of 
a  man  upon  any  of  his  punililios,  than  a  butcher 
doth  of  killing  Iheep. 

CHAP.    y. 

JVhat  faffed  at  the  bailiff'' s  houje. 

^"T^HE   do6lor   now  let  forwards   to  his   friend 
X      Booth,  and  as  he  paft  by  the  door  of  his  at^ 
torney  in  the  way,  he  called  upon  him,  and  took 
him  with  him. 

Y  3  The 
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The  meeting  between  hinn  and  Booth  need  not 
be  expatiated  on.  The  doctor  was  really  angry,  and 
though  he  deferred  his  lefture  to  a  more  proper  op- 
portunity, yet  as  he  was  no  diffembler  (indeed,  he 
was  incapable  of  any  difguife)  he  could  not  put  on  a 
ftiow  of  that  heartinefs  with  which  he  had  formerly 
ufed  to  receive  his  friend. 

Booth  at  laft  began  himfelf  in  the  following  man- 
ner :  *  Do6lor,  I   am  really   afliamed  to  fee  you  ; 

*  and  if  you  knew  the  confufion  of  my  foul  on  this 

*  occafion,  I  am  fure  you  vvrould  pity  rather  than 

*  upbraid  me — And  yet  I  can  fay  with  great  fmce- 
'  rity,  I  rejoice  in  this  lafl  inftance  of  my  Ihame, 
'  fince  I  am  like  to  reap  the  moll  folid  advantage 

*  from  it.'  The  dotlor  ftared  at  this,  and  Booth 
thus   proceeded  :     *  Since    I    have    been    in    this 

*  wretched  place,  I  have  employed  my  time  almoft 

*  entirely    in    reading  over    a   feries   of    fermons, 

*  which  are  contained  in  that  book,'  (meaning  Dr. 
Barrow's  works,  which  then  lay  on  the  table  before 
him)  '  in  proof  of  the  chriftian  religion,  and  fo  good 

*  an  efFed  have  they  had  upon  me,  that  I  fhall,  I 

*  believe,  be  the  better  man  for  them  as  long  as 

*  I  live.     I  have  not  a  doubt  (for  I  own  I  have  had 

*  fuch)  which  remains  now  unfatisfied. — If  ever  an 

*  angel  might  be  thought  to  guide  the  pen  of  a 

*  writer,  furely  the  pen  of  that  great  and  good  man 

*  had  fuch  an  affiftant.'  The  doftor  readily  con- 
curred in  the  praifes  of  Dr.  Barrow,  and  added — 

*  You  fay  you  have  had  your  doubts,  young  gentle- 

*  man  ;  indeed,  I  did  not  know  that — And  pray, 

*  what  were  your  doubts  ?'     *  Whatever  they  were, 

*  Sir,'  faid  Booth,   *  they  are  now  fatisfied,  as  I  be- 

*  lieve  thofe  of  every  impartial  and  fenfible  reader 

*  will  be,  if  he  will,  with  due  attention,  read  over 

*  thefe  excellent  fermons.'  *  Very  well,'  anfwered 
the  doftor,  *  tiiough  I  have  converfed,  I  find,  with 

*  a  falfe  brother  hitherto,  I  am  glad  you  are  recon- 

*  ciled  to  truth  at  laft,  and  I  hope  your  future  faith 

•  will 
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*^  will  have  fome  influence  on  your  future  life.'  *^  I 
'  need  not  tell  you.  Sir,'  replied  Booth^  *  that  will 

*  always  be  the  cafe,  where  faith  is  fincere,  as  I  af- 

*  fure  you  mine  is.     Indeed,  I  never  was  a  rafh 

*  difbeliever;  my  chief  doubt  was  founded  on  this, 

*  that  as  men  appeared  to  me  to  aft  entirely  from 

*  their  paffions,    their  aftions  could  have   neither 

*  merit  nor  demerit.'     ^  A  very  worthy  conclufion 

*  truly,'  cries  the  do6tor;    *  but  if  men  aft,  as  I 

*  believe  they  do,  from  their  paffions,  it  would  be 
'  fair  to  conclude  that  religion  to  be  true,  which 

*  applies    immediately    to     the  ftrongeft  [of    thefe 

*  paffions,  hope  and  fear ;  chufing  rather  to  rely  on 
'  its  rewards  and  punifhments,  than  on  that  native 
^  beauty  of  virtue,  which  fome  of  the  ancient  phi- 

*  lofophers  thought  proper  to  recommend  to  their 

*  difciples. But  we  will  defer  this  difcourfe  till 

'  another  opportunity ;  at  prefent,  as  the  devil  hath 
^  thought  proper  to  fet  you  free,  I  will  try  if  I  can 
'  prevail  on  the  bailiff  to  do  the  fame.' 

The  doftor  had  not  really  fo  much  money  in 
town  as  Booth's  debt  amounted  to,  and  therefore, 
though  he  would  otherwife  very  willingly  have  paid 
it,  he  was  forced  to  give  bail  to  the  aftion.  For 
which  purpofe,  as  the  bailiff  was  a  man  of  great 
form,  he  was  obliged  to  get  another  perfon  to  be 
bound  with  him.  This  perfon,  however,  the  attor- 
ney undertook  to  procure,  and  immediately  fet  out 
in  queft  of  him. 

During  his  abfence,  the  bailifFcameinto  the  room, 
and,    addreffing  himfelf  to   the  doftor,  faid,     *  I 

*  think,  Sir,  your  name  is  Doftor  Flarrifon.'  The 
doftor  immediately  acknovv^ledgcd  his  name.  In- 
deed, the  bailiff  had  feen  it  to  a  bail-bond  before. 

*  Why  then,  Sir,'  faid  the  bailii-F,  *  there  is  a  man 
'  above,  in  a  dying  condition,  that  defires  the  favour 
'  of  fpeaking  to  you  ;   I  believe  he  wants  you  to 

*  pray  by  him.' 

Y  4  The 
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The  bailiff  himfelf  was  not  more  ready  to  exe- 
cute his  office  on  all  occafions  for  his  fee,  than  the 
dodor  was  to  execute  his  for  nothing.  Without 
making  any  further  enquiry  therefore  into  the  con- 
dition of  the  man,  he  immediately  went  up  flairs. 

As  foon  as  the  bailiff  returned  down  flairs,  which 
was  immediately  after  he  had  lodged  the  do£lor  in 
the  room.  Booth  had  the  curiofity  to  afk  him.  Who 
this    man  was  ?    *  Why,  I   don't  know   much    of 

*  him,'  laid  the  bailiff,  '  I  had  him  once  in  cuftody 

*  before  now,  I  remember  it  was  when  your  honour 
'  was  here  lafl;  and  now  I  remember  too,  he  faid 

<  then  he  knew  your  honour  very  well.     Indeed,  I 

*  had  fome  opinion  of  him  at  that  time  ;  for  he 
'  fpent  liis  money  very  much  like  a  gentleman  ;  but 

<  I  have  difcovered  fince,  that  he  is  a  poor  fellow, 
«  and  worth  nothing.     He  is  a  mere  Ihy  cock.     I 

*  have  had  the  (tuff  about  me  this  week,  and  could 
«  never  get  at  him  till  this  morning;  nay,  I  don't 

<  believe  we  fliould  ever  have  found  out  his  lodg- 

<  ings,  had  it  not  been  for  the  attorney  that  was 

*  here  jufl  now,  who  gave  us  information.  And 
^  fo  we  took  him  this  morning  by  a  comical  way 

*  enough.  For  we  drcffcd  up  one  of  my  men  in 
'  women's   clothes,    who  told    the   people   of  the 

*  houfcj  that  he  was  his  filler,  jufl  come  to  town  ; 

*  for  we  were  told  by  the  attorney,  that  he  had 
'  fuch  a  filler,  upon  which  he  was  let  up  flairs  j 
'  and  fo  kept  the  door  a-jar,  till  I  and  another  rufhed 
'  in.  Let  me  tell  you,  captain,  there  are  as  good 
'  llratagems  made  ufe  of  in  our  bufinefs,  as  any  in 
'  the  army.' 

'  But  pray.  Sir,'  fiid  Booth,  '  did  not  you  tell 
'  me  this  morning,  that  the  poor  fellow  was  dcfpe- 

*  rately  wounded;  nay,  I  think  you  told  the  doctor, 
^  that  he  was  a  dying  man  ?' 

'  I  had  like  to  have  forgot  that,'  cries  the  bailiff. 

* Nothing  would  lerve  the  gentleman  but  that 

'  he  mnfl  make  rcfiftance,  and  he  gave  my  man 

a  blow 
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*  a  blow  with  a  ftick  ;  but  I  foon  quieted  him,  by 

*  giving  him  a  wipe  or  two  with  a  hanger.     Not 

*  that  I  believe  I  have  done  his  bufmefs  neither  ; 
'  but  the  fellow  is  faint-hearted,  and  the  furgeon,  I 

*  fancy,  frightens  him  more  than  he  need. 

'  But,  however,  let  the  worft  come  to  the  worft,  the 
'  law  is  all  oii  my  fide,  and  it  is  onlyy^  fendendo. 

*  The  attorney  that  was  here  juft  now,  told  me  fo, 

*  and  bid  met^ar  nothing ;  for  that  he  would  Hand 

*  my  friend,  and  undertake  the  caule  ;  and  he  is 

*  a  devilifh  good  one  at  a  defence  at  the  Old- 
'  Bailey,  I  promife  you.     I  have  known  him  bring 

*  off  feveral,  that  every  body  thought  would  have 

*  been  hanged.' 

*  But  fuppofc  you  ihould  be  acquitted,'  faid 
Booth ;  '  would  not  the  blood  of  this  poor  wretch 

*  lie  a  little  heavy  at  your  heart  V 

*  Why  fliouldit,  captain  r'  faid  the  bailiff.  *  Is 
'  it  not  all  done  in  a  lawful  v/ay  ?  Why  will  people 
'  refill  the  law,  when  they  know  the  confequence  ? 

*  to  be  fure,  if  a  man  was  to  kill  another,  in  an  un- 

*  lawful  manner  as  it  were,  and  what  the  law  calls 

*  murder,  that  is  quite  and  clear  another  thing.     I 

*  Ihiould  not  care  to  be  convi6ted  of  murder,  any 
'  more  than  another  man.  Why  now,  captain, 
'  you  have  been  abroad  in  the  wars,  they  tell  me, 

*  and,  to  be  fure,  muft  have  killed  men  in  your  time. 

*  Pray,  was  you  ever  afraid  afterwards  of  feeing  their 

*  ghofts  ?' 

*  That  is  a  different  affair,'  cries  Booth  ;   *  but  I 

*  would  not  kill  a  man  in  cold  blood  for  all  the 

*  world.' 

'  There  is  no  difference  at  all,  as  I  can  fee,'  cries 
the  bailiff.     *  One  is  as  much  in  the  way  of  bufi- 

*  nefs  as  the  other.    When  gentlemen  behave  them- 

*  felves  like  unto  gentlemen,  I  know  how  to  treat 

*  them  as    fuch,    as  well  as  any  officer  the   king 

*  hath. And  when  they  do  not,  why  they  mult 

*  take 
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*  take  what  follows,  and  the  law  doth  not  call  it 

*  min-dcr.' 

Booth  very  plainly  faw  that  the  bailiff  had  fquar- 
ed  his  conicience  exa6tly  according  to  law,  and  that 
he  could  not  eafily  fubvert  his  way  of  thinking.  He 
therefore  gave  up  the  caufe,  and  defired  the  bailiff 
to  expedite  the  bonds,  which  he  promifed  to  do, 
faying,  He  hoped  he  had  ufed  him  with  proper  civi- 
lity this  time,  if  he  had  not  the  laft,  and  that  he 
fliould  be  remembered  for  it. 

But  before  we  clofe  this  cliapter,  we  jfhall  endea- 
vour to  fatisfy  an  enquiry,  which  may  arife  in  our 
moll  favourite  readers  (for  fo  are  the  moft  curious), 
how  it  came  to  pafs,  that  fuch  a  perfon,  as  was  Doc- 
tor Harrifon,  fhould  employ  fuch  a  fellow  as  this 
Murphy  ? 

The  cafe  then  was  thus  :  This  Murphy  had  been 
clerk  to  an  attorney,  in  the  very  fame  town  in  which 
the  do6lor  lived,  and  when  he  was  out  of  his  time, 
hadfet  up  with  a  charader  fair  enough,  and  had 
married  a  maid-fcrvant  of  Mrs.  Harris,  by  which 
means  he  had  all  the  bufinefs  to  which  thaL  lady  and 
her  friends,  in  which  number  v/as  the  doftor,  could 
recommend  him. 

Murphy  went  on  with  his  bufinefs,  and  thrived 
very  well,  till  he  happened  to  make  an  unfortunate 
flip,  in  which  he  was  detefted  by  a  brother  of  the 
fame  calling.  But  though  we  call  this  by  the  gentle 
name  of  a  flip,  in  refpe6t  to  its  being  fo  extremely 
comimon,  it  was  a  matter  in  which  the  law,  if  it  had 
ever  come  to  its  ears,  would  have  paffed  a  very 
fevere  cenfure,  being,  indeed,  no  Icfs  than  perjury 
and  fubornation  of  perjury. 

This  brother  attorney,  being  a  very  good-natured 
man,  and  unwilling  to  beipatter  his  own  profeffion, 
and  confidering,  perhaps,  that  the  confequence  did 
in  no  wife  affeft  the  public,  who  had  no  manner 
of  intereft  in  the  alternative,  whether  A.  in  whom 
the  right  was,  or  B.  to  whom  Mr.  Murphy,  by  the 

means 
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means  aforefaid,  had  transferred  it,  fucceeded  in  an 
adion ;  we  mention  this  particular,  becaufe,  as 
this  brother  attorney  was  a  very  violent  party  man, 
and  a  profeffed  flickler  for  the  public,  to  fuffer  any 
injury  to  have  been  done  to  that,  would  have  been 
highly  inconfiftent  with  his  principles. 

This  gentleman,  therefore,  came  to  Mr.  Murphy, 
and  after  fhewing  him,  that  he  had  it  in  his  power 
to  convict  him  of  the  aforefaid  crime,  very  gene- 
roufly  told  him.  That  he  had  not.the  leaft  delight  in 
bringing  any  man  to  deftru6tion,  nor  the  leaft  ani- 
mofity  againft  him.  All  that  he  infifted  upon  was, 
that  he  would  not  live  in  the  fame  town  or  county 
with  one  who  had  been  guilty  of  fuch  an  a6tion.  He 
then  told  Mr.  Murphy,  That  he  would  keep  the 
fecret  on  two  conditions ;  the  one  was,  that  he  im- 
mediately quitted  that  country;  the  other  was,  that 
he  fhould  convince  him  he  deferved  this  kindnefs 
by  his  gratitude,  and  that  Murphy  fnould  transfer 
to  the  other  all  the  bufmefs  which  he  then  had  in 
thofe  parts,  and  to  which  he  could  pofTibly  recom- 
mend him. 

It  is  the  obfervation  of  a  very  wife  man,  that  it 
is  a  very  common  exercife  of  wifdom  in  this  world, 
of  two  evils  to  chufe  the  ieaft.  The  reader,  there- 
fore, cannot  doubt  but  that  Mr.  Murphy  complied 
with  the  alternative  propofed  by  his  kind  brother, 
and  accepted  the  terms  on  which  fecrecy  was  to  be 
obtained. 

This  happened  while  the  do6tor  was  abroad,  and 
with  all  this,  except  the  departure  of  Murphy,  not 
only  thedo6tor,  but  the  whole  town  (favehis  afore- 
faid brother  alone)  were,  to  this  day,  unacquainted. 

The  do6lor,  at  his  return,  hearing  that  Mr.  Mur- 
phy was  gone,  applied  to  the  other  attorney  in  his 
affairs,  who  ftill  employed  this  Murphy  as  his  agent 
in  town,  partly,  perhaps,  out  of  good  will  to  himi, 
and  partly  from  the  recommendation  of  Mifs  Harris; 
for  as  he  had  married  a  fervant  of  the  family,  and 

a  par' 
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a  particular  favourite  of  her's,  there  can  be  no 
wonder  thiit  fhc,  who  was  entirely  ignorant  of  the 
affair  above  related,  as  well  as  of  his  conduct  in 
town  fhould  continue  her  favour  to  him.  It  will 
appear,  therefore,  I  apprehend,  no  longer  ftrange, 
that  the  doftor,  who  had  feen  this  man  but  three 
times  fince  his  removal  to  town,  and  then  converfed 
with  him  only  on  bufinefs,  fliould  remain  as  igno- 
rant of  his  life  and  charader,  as  a  man  generally  is 
of  the  charafter  of  the  hackney- coachman  who 
drives  him.  Nor  doth  it  reflefb  more  on  the  ho- 
nour or  underftanding  of  the  doftor,  under  thefe 
circumftances,  to  employ  Murphy,  than  it  would  if" 
he  had  been  driven  about  the  town  by  a  thief  t>r  a 
murderer. 


CHAP.    VI. 

What  fajjed  between  the  doctor  and  the  fick  man. 

WE  left  the  dodlor  in  the  laft  chapter  with  the 
wounded  m.an,  to  whom  the  doctor,  in  a  very 
gentle  voice,  fpoke  as  follows  : 

*  I  am  forry,  friend,  to  fee  you  in  this  fituation, 
'  and  am  very  ready  to  give  you  any  comfort  or 
'  alTiftance  within  my  power.' 

*  I   thank   you    kindly,  Doflor,'  faid    the   man. 

*  Indeed,  I  fhould  not  have  prefumed  to  have  fent 
'to  you,  had  I  not  known  your  character;  for 
'  though  I  believe  I  am  not  at  all  known  to  you,  I 

*  have   lived  many  years  in   that  town  where  you 

*  yourfelf  had  a  houfe;  my  name  is  Robinfon.     I 

*  ufed   to   write  for   the  attornies    in   thofe   parts, 

*  and  I   have  been  employed  on  your  bufinefs  in 

*  my  time.' 

'  I  do  not  recolleft  you,  nor  your  name,'  faid  the 
doftorj  *  but  confider,  friend,  your  moments  are 

*  precious,  and  your  bufinefs,  as  I  am  informed,  is 

*  to 
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*  to  offer  up  your  prayers  to  that  great  Being,  be- 

*  fore  whom  you  are  fhortly  to  appear. — But,  firft, 

*  let  me  exhort  you  earneftly  to  a  mod  ferious  re- 

*  pentance  of  all  your  fins. 

*  O  Doftor  !'  {"aid  the  man  — ^  Pray,  what  is  your 

*  opinion  of  a  deathbed  repentance  ? 

*  If  repentance  is  fincere,'  cries  the  dofbor,  ^  I 

*  hope,  through  the  mercies  and  merits  of  our  moft 

*  powerful  and  benign  Interceifor,  it  will  never  come 
'  too  late.' 

'  But  do  not  you  think,  Sir,'  cries  the  man,   *  that 

*  in  order  to  obtain   forgivenefs  of  any   great  fin 

*  we   have  committed,  by   an  injury   done  to  our 

*  neighbours,  it  is  necefiary,  as  far  as  in  us  lies,  to 

*  make  all  the  amends  we  can  to  the  party  injured, 

*  and  to  undo,  if  pofiible,  the  injury  we  have  done.' 

*  Mod  undoubtedly,'  cries  the  doftor;   '  our  pre- 
'  tence  to  repentance  would  otherwife  be  grofs  hy- 

*  pocrify,  and  an  impudent  attempt  to  deceive  and 

*  impofe  upon  our  Creator  himfelf. ' 

^  Indeed,  I  am  of  the  fame  opinion,'  cries  the 
penitent ;   *  and  I  think  further,  that  this  is  thrown 

*  in  my  way,  and  hinted  to  me  by  that  great  Being; 

*  for  an  accident  happened  to  me  yefterday,  by 
'  which,  as  things  have  fallen  out  fince,  I  think  I 
'  plainly  difcern  the  hand  of  Providence.     I  went 

*  yefterday.  Sir,  you  muft  know,  to  a  pawnbroker's, 

*  to  pawn    the    laft  moveable,    v^hich,  except   the 

*  poor  clothes  you  fee  on  my  back,  I   am  worth 

*  in  the  world.     While  I  was  there,   a  young  ladv 

*  came  in  to  pawn  her  pid;ure.     She  had  difguifed 

*  herfelf  fo  much,  and  pulled  her  hood  fo  over  her 

*  face,  that  I  did  not    know  her  while  fne   (laid, 

*  which  was  fcarce  three  minutes.     A3  foon  as  flie 

*  was  gone,  the  pawnbroker,  taking  tlie  pi6lure  in 

*  his  hand,  cried  out — Upon  ray  zvcrd,  this  is  the  hand - 
^  Jomeji  face  I  ever  Jaw  in  my  Life.  I  delired  him  to 
'  let  me  look  on  the  picture,  which  he  readily  did 
'  — and  I  no  fooner  caft  my  eyes  upon  ir,   thLin  the 

*  ilrong; 
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«  ftrong  reremblance  (truck  me,  and  I  knew  it  to 
«  be  Mrs.  Booth.' 

'  Mrs.    Booth !    what   Mrs.    Booth  ?'    cries  the 
do6lor. 

*  Captain  Booth's  lady^  the  captain  who  is  now 

*  below,'  faid  the  other. 

*  How!'    cries  the  doflor,  with   great  impetu- 
ofity. 

*  Have  patience,'  faid  the  man,  '  and  you  fliall 

*  hear  all.     I  exprelTed  fome  furprize  to  the  pawn- 

*  broker,  and  afked  the  lady's  name.     He  anfwered, 

*  That  he  knew  not  her  name;  but  that  fhe  was 

*  fome  undone  wretch,  who  had  the  day  before  left 

*  all  her  clothes  with  him  in  pawn.     My  guilt  im- 

*  mediately  flew  in  my  face,  and  told  me  I  had  been 

*  acceffary  to  this  lady's  undoing.      The  fudden 

*  fhock  fo  affefted  me,  that,   had  it  not  been  for  a 

*  dram  which  the  pawnbroker  gave  me,  I  believe  I 

*  Ihould  have  funk  on  the  fpot.' 

*  AccelTary  to  her  undoing  !  how  acceffary  ?*  faid 
the  do6lor.     *  Pray  tell  me,  for  I  am  impatient  to 

*  hear.' 

*  I  will  tell  you  all,  as  faft  as  I  can,'  cries  the 
fick  man.     *  You  know,  good  do6tor,  that  Mrs. 

*  Harris  of  our  town  had  two  daughters,  this  Mrs. 

*  Booth  and  another.     Now,  Sir,  it  feems  the  other 

*  daughter  had,  fome  way  or  other,  difobliged  her 

*  mother,  a  little  before  the  old  lady  died,  therefore 

*  flie  made  a  will,  and  left  all  her  fortune,  except 
'  one  thoufand  pounds,  to  Mrs.  Booth  ;  to  which 

*  will   Mr.   Murphy,  myfelf,  and  another,  who  is 

*  now  dead,  were  the  witnefies.     Mrs.  Harris  after- 

*  wards    died  fuddenly  ;    upon  which   it  was  con- 
'  trived,  by  her  other  daughter  and  Mr.  Murphy 

*  to  make  a  new  will,  in  which  Mrs.  Booth  had  a 

*  legacy  of  ten  pounds,  and  all  the  reft  was  given 

*  to  the  other.     To  this  will,  Murphy,  myfelf,  and 
«  the  fame  third  perfon,  again  fet  our  hands.' 

*  Good 
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*  Good  Heaven!  how  wonderful  is  thy  provi- 
'  dence,'  cries  the  do6lor '  Murphy,  fay  you  ?' 

*  He  himfelf,  Sir,'   annvered  Robinfon  ;   '  Mur- 

*  phy,  who  is  the  greatefl  rogue,  I  believe,  now  in 

*  the  world.' 

*  Pray,  Sir,  proceed,'  cries  the  do61:or. 

*  For  this  fervice.  Sir,'  faid  Robinfon,  '  myfelf 
'  and  the  third   perfon,  one  Carter,  received  two 

*  hundred  pounds  each.  What  reward  Murphy  him- 
'  felf  had,    I   know  not.     Carter  died  foon  after- 

*  wards;  and  from  that  time,    at  feveral  payments, 

*  I  have  by  threats  extorted  above  a  hundred  pounds 

*  more. — And  this,  Sir,  is  the  whole  truth,  v/hich  I 

*  am  ready  to  teftify,   if  it  would  pleafe  Heaven  to 

*  prolong  my  life.' 

'  I  hope  it  v/ill,"  cries  the  do6tor  ;   '  but  fome- 

*  thing  muft  be  done  for  fear  of  accidents— I  will 

*  fend  to  counfel  immediately,  to  know  hov/  to  fe- 

*  cure  your  teftimony. — Whom  can  I  get  to  fend  ? 
* Stay,   ay — he  will  do  —  but  I  know  not  where 

*  his  houfe  or  his  chambers  are — I  will  go  myfelf— 

*  but  I  may  be  wanted  here.* 

While  the  do6tor  was  in  this  violent  agitation,  the 
furgeon  made  his  appearance.  The  dodlor  ftood 
ftill  in  a  meditating  pofture,  while  the  furgeon  ex- 
amined his  patient.  After  which,  the  doflor  beg- 
ged him  to  declare  his  opinion,  and  whether  he 
thought  the  wounded  man  in  any  immediate  danger 
of  death.     *  I  do  not  know,'  anfwered  the  furgeon, 

*  what  you  call   immediate.     He  may  live  feveral 

*  days -nay,  he  may  recover.     It  is  impofiible 

'  to  give  any  certain  opinion  in  thefe  cafes.'  He 
then  launched  forth  into  a  fet  of  terms,  which  the 
dodlor,  with  all  his  fcholarfhip,  could  not  under- 
ftand.  To  fay  the  truth,  many  of  them  were  not 
to  be  found  in  any  dictionary  or  lexicon. 

One  difcovery,  however,  the  doftor  made,  and 

that  v/as,  that   the  furgeon  was  a  very  ignorant, 

conceited  fellow,  and  knew  nothing  of  his  profef- 

I  '    fion. 
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fion.  He  refolved  therefore,  to  get  better  advice 
for  thefick;  but  this  he  poftponed  at  prefent,  and 
applying  himfelf  to  the  furgeon,  faid,  *  He  fliould  be 
'  very  much  obliged  to  him,  if  he  knew  where  t6 

*  find  fuch  a  counfellor,  and  would  fetch  him  thither. 

*  I  Ihould  not  afk  fuch  a  favour  of  you.  Sir,'  fays 
the  doftor,  *  if  it  was  not  on  bufinefs  of  the  laft  im- 

*  portance,  or  if  I  could  find  any  other  meflenger.' 

'  I  fetch — Sir!'  faid  the   furgeon   very  angrily. 

*  Do  you  take  me  for  a  footman,  or  a  porter  ?  I 

*  don't  know  who  you  are ;  but  I  believe  you  are 

*  full  as  proper  to  go  on  fuch  an  errand  as  I  am.' 
(for  as  the  doftor,  who  was  juft  come  off  his  jour- 
ney, was  very  roughly  dreffed,  the  furgeon  held 
him  in  no  great  refpeft.)  The  furgeon  then  called 
aloud  from  the  top  of  the  ftairs,  '■  Let  my  coach- 

*  man  draw  up,'  and  ftrutted  off  without  any  cere- 
mony, telling  his  patient  he  would  call  again  the 
next  day. 

At  this  very  inftant  arrived  Murphy  with  the 
other  bail,  and  finding  Booth  alone,  he  afl<:ed  the 
bailiff  at  the  door.  What  was  become  of  the  doftor  ? 

*  Why  the  dodtor,'  anfwcred  he,  '  is  above  ftairs, 
'  praying  with .'  *  How!'  cries  Murphy. 

*  How  came  you  not  to  carry  him  direftly  to  New- 
'  gate,  as  you  promifed  me?'  *  Why,  becaufe  he 
'  was  wounded,'  cries  the  bailiff.     '  I  thought  it 

*  was  charity  to  take  care   of  him;  and,  befides, 

*  why  fnould  one  make  more  noife  about  the  mat- 

*  ter  than  is  neceffary  ?'  *  And  Doftor  Harrifon 
<  with  him  ?'  faid  Murphy.  '  Yes,  he  is,'  faid  the 
bailiff;  *  he  defired  to  fpeak  with  the  dodor  very 

*  much,  and  they  have  been  praying  together  al- 

'  moft  this    hour.' 'All    is    up,  and   undone,' 

cries  Murphy.     *  Let  me  come  by,  I  have  thought 

*  of  fomething  which  I  muft  do  immediately.' 

Now  as  by  means  of  the  furgeon's  leaving  the 
door  open,  the  do6lor  heard  Murphy's  voice,  nam- 
ing Robinfon  peevillily,  he  drew  foftly  to  the  top 

of 
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of  the  flairs,  where  he  heard  the  foregoing  dialogue  ; 
and  as  foon  as  Murphy  had  uttered  his  laft  words, 
and  was  moving  downwards,  the  do6lor  immediately 
fallied  from  his  poft,  running  as  faft  as  he  could, 
and  crying,  Stop  the  villain,  flop  the  thief. 

The  attorney  wanted  no  better  hint  to  accelerate 
his  pace ;  and  having  the  Hart  of  the  doftor,  got 
down  ftairs,  and  out  into  the  ftreet  -,  but  the  Sodor 
was  fo  clofe  at  his  heels,  and  being  in  foot  the  nim- 
bler of  the  two,  he  foon  overtook  him,  and  laid 
hold  of  him,  as  he  would  have  done  on  either 
Broughton  or  Slack  in  the  fame  caufe. 

This  aftion  in  the  ftreet,  accompanied  with  the 
frequent  cry  of  Stop  thief  by  the  dodor,  during  the 
chace,  presently  drew  together  a  large  mob,  who 
began,  as  is  ufual,  to  enter  immediately  upon  bufi- 
nefs,  and  to  make  ftridl  enquiry  into  the  matter, 
in  order  to  proceed  to  do  juftice  in  their  fummary 
way. 

Murphy,  who  knew  well  the  temper  of  the  mob, 
cried  out,  '  If  you  are  a  bailiff,  fhew  me  your  writ. 

*  Gentlemen,  he  pretends  to  arreft  me  here  with- 

*  out  a  writ.' 

Upon  this,  one  of  the  fturdieft  and  forwardeft  of 
the  mob,  and  who  by  a  fuperior  ftrength  of  body, 
and  of  lungs,  prefided  in  this  affembly,  declared 
he  would  fuffer  no  fuch  thing.  '  D — n  me,'  fays 
he,    '  away  to  the  pump  with   the  catchpole  di- 

*  reftly fliew  me  your  writ,  or  let  the  gentle- 

'  man  go you  fhali  not  arreft  a  man  contrary 

*  to  law.' 

He  then  laid  his  hands  on  the  dodor,  who  ftill 
faft  griping  the  attorney,  cried  out :  ^  He  is  a  vil- 
«  lain — I  am  no  bailiff,  but  a  clergyman,  and  this 

*  lawyer  is  guilty  of  forgery,  and  hath  ruined  a  poor 
'  family.' 

'How!'  cries  the  fpokefman— —  *  a  lawyer!— 

*  that  alters  the  cafe/- 

Vol,  IX,  Z  '  Yes^ 
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*  Yes,  fdith,'  cries  another  of  the  mob,  *  it  is 

*  lawyer  Murphy.     I  know  hnii  very  v/ell.* 

*  And  hath  he  ruined  a  poor  family  ?  like  enough, 

*  faith,  if  he's  a  lawyer. Away  with  hiai  to  the 

*  juflice  immediately.' 

The  bailiff  now  came  up,  defiring  to  know  what 
was  the  matter  ?  to  whom  Do6lor  Harrilbn  anfwer- 
ed,  That  he  had  arrefted  that  villain  for  torgery. 
'  How  can  you  arrell  him,'  cries  the  bailiff,   '  you 

*  are  no  officer,  nor  have  any  warrant  ?  Mr.  Mur- 

*  phy  is    a    gentleman,    and    he    fhali  be  ufcd  as 
'  fuch.' 

*  Nay,  to  be  fure,'  cries  the  fpokefman,  *  there 
'  ought  to  be  a  warrant ;  that's  the  truth  on't,' 

*  There  needs  no  warrant,'  cries  the  do£tor.     *  I 

*  accufe  him  of  felony  ;  and  I  know  fo  much  of 

*  the  law  of  England,  that  any  man  may  arreft  a 

*  felon,  without  any  warrant  whatever.     This  vil- 
'  lain  hath  undone  a  poor  family  ;   and  I  will  die  on 

*  the  fpot  before  I  part  with  him.' 

*  If   the  law  be  lb,'  cries  the  orator,    '  that  is 

*  another  matter.     And  to  be  fure,  to  ruin  a  poor 

*  man  is  the  greateft  of  fms.     And  being  a  lawyer 

*  too,  makes  it  fo  much  the  worfe — He  fliall  go  be- 

*  fore  the  juflice,  d — n  me  if  he  fhan't  go  before 

*  the  juflice.     I  fays  the  word,  he  fhall.' 

*  I  fay  he  is  a  gentleman,  and  lliall  be  ufed  ac- 

*  cording  to  law,'  cries  the  bailiff ;    *  and  though 

*  you  are  a  clergyman,'  faid  he  to  Harrilbn,  *  you 

<  don't  Ihew  yourfelf  as  one  by  your  adlions.' 

*  That's  a  bailiff,'  cries  one  of  the  mob  —  '  one 

*  lawyer  will  always  ftand  by  another ;   but  I  think 
'  the  clergyman  is  a  very  good  man,  and  a6ls  be- 

*  coming  a  clergyman,  to  ftand  by  the  poor.' 

At  which  words  the  mob  all  gave  a  great  fliout, 
and  feveral  cried  out :    *  Bring  him  along,  away 

<  with  him  to  thejuftice.' 

And  now  a  conilable  appeared,  and  with  an  au- 
3  thori' 
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thoritative  voice,  declared  what  he  was,  produced 
his  ftaff,  and  demanded  the  peace. 

The  do6tor  then  delivered  his  prifoner  over  to 
the  officer,  and  charged  him  with  felony  3  the  con- 
ftable  received  him  3  the  attorney  fubmitted  ;  the 
bailiff  was  hufhed^;  and  the  wates  of  the  mob  im- 
mediately fubfided. 

The  doftor  now  balanced  with  himfelf  how  he 
fliould  proceed  -,  at  lafl:  he  determined  to  leave 
Booth  a  little  longer  in  captivity,  and  not  quit  fight 
of  Murphy,  before  he  had  lodged  him  fafe  with 
a  magiftrate.  They  then  all  moved  forwards  to 
the  jufticej  the  conftable  and  his  prifoner  march- 
ing firft,  the  dodor  and  the  bailiff  following  next, 
and  about  five  thoufand  mob  (for  no  lefs  number 
were  alfembled  in  a  very  few  minutes)  following  in 
the  proceffion. 

They  found  the  magiftrate  juft  fitting  down  to 
his  dinner  ;  however,  when  he  was  acquainted  with 
the  doftor's  profeffion,  he  immediately  admitted 
him,  and  heard  his  bufinefs.  Which  he  no  fooner 
perfectly  underftood,  with  all  its  circumftances, 
than  he  refolved,  though  it  was  then  very  late,  and 
he  had  been  fatigued  all  the  morning  with  public 
bufinefs,  to  poftpone  all  refrefhment  till  he  had 
difcharged  his  duty.  He  accordingly  adjourned  the 
prifoner  and  his  caufe  to  the  bailiff's  houfe,  whi- 
ther he  himfelf,  with  the  do6lor,  immediately  re- 
paired, and  \^hither  the  attorney  was  foUov/ed  by  & 
much  larger  number  of  attendants  than  he  had  been 
honoured  with  before. 

CHAP.     VIL 

In  which  the  hijiory  draws  towards  a  concliifton, 

NOTHING  could  exceed  the  aftonifhment  of 
Booth  at  the  behaviour  of  the  dodor,  at  the 
time  when  he  fallied  forth  in  purfuit  of  the  attor- 
Z  2  Deyj 
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ney;  for  which  it  was  fo  impofTible  for  him  to  account 
in  any  manner  whatever.  He  remained  a  long  time 
in  the  iitmoft  torture  of  mind,  till  at  laft  the  bailiff's 
wife  came  to  him,  and  aflvcd  him.  If  the  doftor  was 
not  a  madman  ?  and,  in  truth,  he  could  hardly  de- 
fend him  from  that  imputation. 

While  he  was  in  this  perplexity,  the  maid  of  the 
houfe  brought  him  a  mefiage  from  Robinfon,  de- 
firing  the  favour  of  feeing  him  above  flairs.  With 
this  he  immediately  complied. 

When  thefe  two  were  alone  together,  and  the 
key  turned  on  them  (for  the  bailiff's  wife  was  a 
moil  careful  perfon,  and  never  omitted  that  cere- 
mony in  the  abfence  of  her  hufband,  having  always 
at  her  tongue's  end  that  excellent  proverb  of 
(Safe  bind,  lafe  find),  Robinfon  looking  ftedfaflly 
upon  Booth,  faid,  *  I  believe.  Sir,  you  fcarce  re- 
*■  member  me.' 

Booth  anfwered,  That  he  thought  he  had  feen  his 
face  fomewhere  before  \  but  could  not  then  recollcft 
when  and  where. 

'  Indeed,    Sir,'    anfwered  the  man,    *  it  .was  a 

*  place  which  no  man  can  remember  with  pleafurc. 

*  But  do  you  not  remember,  a  few  weeks  ago,  that 
<  you  had  the  misfortune  to  be  in  a  certain  prifon 
'  in  this  town,  where  you  loH  a  trifling  fum  at  cards 

*  to  a  fellow-prifoner  ?' 

This  hint  fufRciently  awakened  Booth's  memory, 
and  he  now  recoUefted  the  features  of  his  old  friend 
Robinfon.     He  anfwered  him  a  little  furlily,  *  I 

*  know  you  now  very  well  j  but  I  did  not  imagine 

*  you  would  ever  have  reminded  me  of  that  tranf- 

*  adlion.' 

*  Alas,  Sir !'  anfwered  Robinfon,  '  whatever  hap- 

*  pened  then  was  very  trifling,  compared  to  the  in- 

*  juries  I  have  done  you  i   but  if  my  life  be  fpared 

*  long  enough,  I  will  now  undo  it  all ;  and  as  I  have 

*  been  one  of  your  worfl  enemies,  I  will  now  be 

*  one  of  your  befl  friends.* 

He 
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He  was  jufl  entering  upon  his  ftory,  when  a 
noife  was  heard  below,  which  might  be  ah"iioft  com- 
pared to  what  hath  been  heard  in  Holland,  when 
the  dykes  have  given  way,  and  the  ocean,  in  an 
inundation  breaks  in  upon  the  land.  It  feemed,  in- 
deed, as  if  the  whole  world  was  burfting  into  the 
houfe  at  once. 

Booth  was  a  man  of  great  firmnefs  of  mind,  and 
he  had  need  of  it  all  at  this  i.nllant.  As  for  poor 
Robinfon,  the  ufual  concomitants  of  guilt  attended 
him,  and  he  began  to  tremble  in  a  violent  man- 


ner.  - 


The  firft  perfon,  who  afcended  the  flairs,  was  the 
dodlor, .  who  no  fooner  faw  Booth,  than  he  ran  to 
him,  and  embraced  him,  crying,  ^  My  child,  I 
'  wiih  you  joy  with  all  my  heart.     Your  fufFerings 

*  are  all  at  an  end  ;  and  Providence  hath  done  you 
'  the  juflice  at  laft,  which  it  will,  one  day  or  other, 

*  render  to  all  men. You  will  hear  all  prefently; 

^  but  I  can  now  only  tell  you,  that  your  filler  is 
^  difcovered,  and  the  eflate  is  your  own.' 

Booth  was  in  fuch  confufion,  thathe  fcarce  made 
jiny  anfwer  5  and  now  appeared  the  juflice  and  his 
clerk,  and  immediately  afterwards  the  conflable 
with  his  prifoner,  the  bailiff,  and  as  many  more  as 
could  pofubly  crowd  up  flairs. 

The  do6lor  now  addrefTed  himfelf  to-the  fick  man, 
and  defired  him  to  repeat  the  fam.e  information  be- 
fore the  juflice,  which  he  had  made  already  5  to 
which  Robinfon  readily  confented. 

While  the  clerk  was  taking  down  the  informa- 
tion, the  attorney  exprelTed  a  very  impatient  defire 
to  fend  inflantly  for  his  clerk  ;  and  expreffed  fo 
much  uneafinefs  at  the  confufion  in  v/hich  he  had 
left  his  papers  at  home,  that  a  thought  fuggefted 
itfelf  to  the  doftor,  that  if  his  houfe  was  fearched, 
feme  lights,  and  evidence,  relating  to  this  affair, 
V/ould  certainly  be  found ;  he  therefore  defired  the 
Z  ^  juflice 
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juftice  to   grant  a  fearch-warrant  immediately,  to 
fearch  his  houfe. 

The  juftice  anfwered,  That  he  liad  nofuch  power. 
That  if  there  was  any  fufpicion  of  ftolen  goods,  he 
could  grant  a  warrant  to  fearch  for  them. 

*  How,  Sir!'  faid  the  doftor,   '  can  you  grant  a 

*  warrant  to  fearch  a  man's  houfe  for  a  fiiver  tea- 
«  fpoon,  and  not  in  a  cafe  like  this,  where  a  man  is 
'  robbed  of  his  whole  eftate  ?' 

*  Hold,  Sir,'  fays  the  fick  man,  '  I  believe  I  can 
'  anfwer  that  point ;  for  I  can  fwear  he  hath  feveral 

*  title-deeds  of  the  eftate  now  in  his  polTeftion, 
'  which  I  am  fure  were  ftolen  from  the  right 
<  owner/ 

The  juftice  ftill  hefitated.  He  faid.  Title-deeds 
favoured  of  the  reality,  and  it  was  not  felony  to 
fteal  them..  If,  indeed,  they  were  taken  av/ay  in  a 
box,  then  it  would  be  felony  to  fteal  the  box. 

*  Sayour  of  the  reality  !  Savour  of  the  fartality,' 
faid  the  dodor.     '  I  never  heard  fuch  incomiprehen- 

*  fible  nonfenfe.     This    is    impudent,    as    well  as 

*  childifti,  trifling  with  the  lives  and  properties  of 

*  men,' 

*  Well,  Sir,'  faid  Robinfon,  '  I  now  am  fure  I 

*  can  do  his  bufinefs  ;  for  I  know  he  hath  a  ftlver 
«  cup  in  his  pofteftion,  which  is  the  property  of 
^  this  gentleman  (meaning  Booth),  and  how  he  got 

*  it  but  by  ftealth,  let  him  account  if  he  can.' 

'  That  will  do,'  cries  the  juftice,  with  great  plea- 
fure.     *  That  will  do  j  and  if  you  wijl  charge  him 

*  on  oath  with  that,  I  will  inftantly  grant  my  war- 

*  rant  to  fearch  his  houfe  for  it.'     *  And  I  will  go 

*  and  fee  it  executed,'  cries  the  do6lor  j  for  it  was 
a  maxim  of  his,  that  no  man  could  defcend  below 
himfelf,  in  doing  any  aft  which  may  contribute  to 
protect  an  innocent  perfon,  or  to  bring  a  fogue  to 
the  c-aliows. 

The 
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The  oath  was  inftantly  taken,  the  warrant  figned, 
and  the  do6tor  attended  the  conflable  in  the  execu- 
tion of  it. 

The  clerk  then  proceeded  in  taking  the  informa- 
tion of  Robinfon,  and  had  juil  iinifhed  it,  when 
the  do6lor  returned  with  the  utmoft  joy  in  his 
countenance,  and  declared  that  he  had  fufticient 
evidence  of  the  fa.<5t  in  his  poifefTion.  He  had  in- 
deed two  or  three  letters  from  Mifs  Harris,  in  aa- 
fwer  to  the  attorney's  frequent  demands  of  money 
for  fecrecy,  that  fully  explained  the  whole  villany. 

The  juftice  now  afked  the  prifoner  what  he  had. 
to  fay  for  himfelf,  or  whether  he  chofe  to  fay  any 
thing  in  his  own  defence. 

*  Sir,'  faid  the  attorney  with  great  confidence, 
'  1  am  not  to  defend  myfelf  here.  It  will  be  of 
^^  no  fervice  to  me ;  for  I  know  you  neither  can, 

*  nor  will  difcharge  me.     But  I  am  extremely  in- 

*  nocent  of  all  this  matter,  as  I  doubt  not  but  to 
'  make    appear   to    the  fatisfa6iion  of  a  court  of 

*  juftice.' 

The  legal  previous  ceremonies  were  then  gojie 
through  of  binding  over  the  profecutor,  &c.  and 
then  the  attorney  was  committed  to  Newgate  ;  whi  - 
ther  he  was  efcorted  amidfl  the  acclamations  of  the 
populace. 

When  Murphy  was  departed,  and  a  little  calm 
reftored  in  the  houfe,  the  juilice  made  his  compli- 
ments of  congratulation  to  Booth  ;  who,  as  well 
as  he  could  in  his  prefent  tumult  of  joy,  returned 
his  thanks  to  both  the  magiftrate  and  the  doctor. 
They  were  now  all  preparing  to  depart,  when  Mr. 
Bondum  flept  up  to  Booth,  and  faid:   '  Hold,  Sir, 

*  you  have  forgot  one  thing you  have  not  given 

*  bail  yet.' 

This  occafioned  fome  diftrefs  at  this  time  ;  for 

the  attorney's  friend  was'  departed ;  but  when  the 

juftice  heard  this,  he  immediately  offered  himfelf 

as  the  other  bondfman  ;  and  thus  ended  the  affair. 

Z  4  It 
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It  was  now  paft  fix  o'clock,  and  none  of  the 
gentlemen  had  yet  dined.  They  very  readilythere- 
fore  accepted  the  magiftrate's  invitation,  and  went 
all  together  to  his  houfe. 

And  now  the  very  firft  thing  that  was  done,  even 
before  they  fat  dov/n  to  dinner,  was  to  difpatch  a 
meifenger  to  one  of  the  belt  furgeons  in  town,  to  take 
care  of  Robinfon  ;  and  another  meflenger  to  Booth's 
lodgings,  to  prevent  Amelia's  concern  at  their  Hay- 
ing fo  long. 

The  latter  however  was  to  little  purpofej  for 
Amelia's  patience  had  been  worn  out  before,  and 
fhe  had  taken  a  hackney-coach,  and  driven  to  the 
bailiff's,  where  fhe  arrived  a  little  after  the  depar- 
ture of  her  hufband,  and  was  thence  directed  to 
the  juft ice's. 

Though  tliere  was  no  kind  of  reafon  for  Ame- 
lia's fright  at  hearing  that  her  hufband  and  dodlor 
Harrifon  were  gone  before  the  juftice  ;  and  though 
fhe  indeed  imagined  that  they  were  there  in  the 
light  of  complainants,  not  of  offenders  ;  yet  fo 
tender  were  her  fears  for  her  hufband,  and  fo  much 
had  her  gentle  fpirits  been  lately  agitated,  that  fhe 
had  a  thoufand  apprehenfions  of  fhe  knew  not 
what.  When  flie  arrived  therefore  at  the  houfe, 
fhe  ran  diredly  into  the  room,  where  all  the  com- 
pany were  at  dinner,  fcarce  knowing  what  fhe  did^ 
or  whither  flie  was  going. 

She  found  her  hufband  in  fuch  a  fituation,  and 
difcovered  fuch  cheerfulnefs  in  his  countenance, 
that  fo  violent  a  turn  was  given  to  her  fpirits,  that 
fhe  was  jull  able,  with  the  afTiftance  of  a  glafs  of 
water,  to  fupport  herfelf.  She  foon  however  re- 
covered her  calmnefs,  and  in  a  little  time  began 
to  eat  what  might  indeed  be  aimoft  called  her 
breakfafl. 

The  juflice  now  wifhed  her  joy  of  what  had  hap- 
pened that  day  -,  for  v/hich  fhe  kindly  thanked  himj 
apprehending  he  meant  the  liberty  of  her  hufband. 

His 
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His  worfhip  might  perhaps  have  explained  himfelf 
more  largely,  had  not  the  do6lor  given  him  a 
timely  wink,  for  this  wife  and  good  man  was  fear- 
ful of  making  fuch  a  difcovery  all  at  once  to 
Amelia,  left  it  fhould  overpower  her ;  and  luckily 
the  juftice's  wife  was  not  well  enough  acquainted 
with  the  matter  to  fay  any  thing  more  on  it,  than 
barely  to  affure  the  lady  that  flie  joined  in  her  huf- 
band's  congratulation. 

Amelia  was  then  in  a  clean  white  gown,  which 
flie  had  that  day  redeemed,  and  was,  indeed,  drefT- 
ed  all  over  with  great  neatnefs  and  exadnefs  j  with 
the  glow  therefore  which  arofe  in  her  features  from 
finding  her  hufband  releafed  from  his  captivity. 
Hie  miadc  fo  charming  a  figure,  that  fhe  attrafted 
the  eyes  of  the  magiftrate  and  of  his  w^ife,  and  they 
both  agreed  when  they  were  alone,  that  they  had 
never  feen  fo  charming  a  creature ;  nay.  Booth 
himfelf  afterwards  told  her,  that  he  fcarce  ever  re- 
membered her  to  look  fo  extremely  beautiful  as  fhe 
did  that  evening. 

Whether  Amelia's  beauty,  or  the  reflexion  on 
the  remarkable  aft  of  juftice  he  had  performed,  or 
whatever  motive  filled  the  magiftrate  with  extraor- 
dinary good-humour,  and  opened,  his  heart  and 
cellars,  I  will  not  determine ;  but  he  gave  them 
fo  hearty  a  welcome,  and  they  were  all  fo  pleafed 
with  each  other,  that  Amelia,  for  that  one  night, 
trufted  the  care  of  her  children  to  the  woman  where 
they  lodged,  nor  did  the  company  rife  from  table 
till  the  clock  ftruck  eleven. 

They  then  feparated.  Amelia  and  Booth  having 
been  fet  down  at  their  lodgings,  retired  into  each 
pther's  arms ;  nor  did  Booth  that  evening,  by  the 
doftor's  advice,  mention  one  word  of  the  grand 
affair  to  his  wife. 
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CHAP.     VIII. 

I'hus  this  hijiory  draiDS  nearer  to  a  condufion. 

N  the  morning  early  Annelia  received  the  fol- 
lowing letter  from  Mrs.  Atkinfon  : 


*  The  fiirgeon  of  the  regiment,  to  which  the 
'  captain    my  hufband  lately  belonged,    and  who 

*  came  this  evening  to  fee  the  captain,  hath  almoft 

*  frightened  me  out  of  my  wits  by  a  flrange  ftory 
'  of  your  huiband  being  committed  to  prifon  by  a 
'  juftice  of  peace  for  forgery.  For  Heaven's  fake 
'  fend  me  the  truth.  If  my  hufband  can  be  of 
'  any  fervice,  weak  as  he  is,  he  will  be  carried  in  a 
*■  chair  to  ferve  a  brother  officer  for  whom  he  hath 

*  a  regard,  which  I  need  not  mention.     Or  if  the 

*  fum  of  twenty  pounds  will  be  of  any  fervice  to 

*  you,  I  will  wait  upon  you  with  it  the  moment  I 
<  can  get  my  clothes  on,  the  morning  you  receive 

*  this  i  for  it  is  too  late  to  fend  to-night.  The 
*■  captain  begs  his  hearty  fervice  and  refpeds,  and 

*  believe  me, 

*  Dear  Madam, 

*  Your  ever  affedlonate  friend, 
*  and  humble  fervant, 

'F.    ATKINSON.' 

When  Amelia  read  this  letter  to  Booth,  they 
were  both  equally  furprifed,  fhe  at  the  commitment 
for  forgery,  and  he  at  feeing  fuch  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Atkinfon ;  for  he  was  a  ftranger  yet  to  the  recon- 
ciliation that  had  happened. 

Booth's  doubts  were  firft  fatisfied  by  Amelia, 
from  which  he  received  great  pleafure ;  for  he 
really  had  a  very  great  affe^^ion  and  fondnefs  for 
Mr.  Atkinfon,  v/ho,  indeed,  fo   well  defer ved  it. 

'  Well, 
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*  Well,  my  dear,'  l^iid  he  to  Amelia  fmlllng,  '  fliall 

*  we  accept  this  generous  offer  ?' 

*  O  fy,  no  certainly,'  anfwered  fhe. 

*  Why  not,'  cries  Booth,  *  it  is  but  a  trifle  j  and 

*  yet  it  will  be  of  great  lervice  to  us  ?' 

^  But  confider,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe,  *  how  ill  thefe 
'  poor  people  can  fpare  it.' 

*  They  can  fpare  it  for  a  little  while,'  faid  Booth, 
'  and  we  Hiall  foon  pay  it  them  again.' 

*  When,  my  dear  ?'  faid  Amelia.  *  Do,  my 
f  dear  Will,  confider  our  wretched  circumfbances. 

*  I  beg  you  let  us  go  into  the  country  immediately, 
^  and  live  upon  bread  and  water,  till  fortune  pleafes 
'  to  fmile  upon  us.' 

'  I  am  convinced  that  day  is  not  far  off,'  faid 
Booth.  *  However,  give  me  leave  to  fend  an  an^ 
^  fwer  to  Mrs,  Atkinfon,  that  we  fliall  be  glad  of 
^  her  company  immediately  to  breakfaft.' 

*  You  know  I  never  contraclift  you,'  faid  ffie, 
'  but  I  affure  you  it  is  contrary  to  my  inclinations  to 
'  take  this  money.' 

*  Well,  fuffer  me,'  cries  he,  '  to  a6b  this  once 
^  contrary  to  your  inclinations.'  He  then  writ  a 
Ihort  note  to  Mrs.  Atkinfon,  and  difpatched  it  away 
immediately  ;  which,  when  he  had  done,  Amelia 
faid,  '  I  fhall  be  glad  of  Mrs.  Atkinfon's  company 

*  to  breakfaft ;  but  yet  I  wifh  you  would  oblige 
'  me  in  refufing  this  money.     Take  five  guineas 

*  only.  That  is  indeed  fuch  a  fum,  as,  if  wt  never 
'  fhould  pay  it,  would  fit  light  on  my  mind.     The 

*  laft  perfons  in  the  world  from  whom  I  would  re- 
^  ceive  favours  of  that  fort,  are  the  poor  and  ge- 
^  nerous.' 

*  You  can  receive  favours  only  from  the  gene- 
«  rous,'  cries  Booth  :  ^  and,  to  be  plain  with  you, 
^  there  are  very  few  who  are  generous  that  are  not 
'  poor.' 

'  What  think  you,'  faid  fiie,  '  of  Dr.  Harrifon  ?' 
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*  I  do  alTurc  you,'  faid  Booth,  *  he  is  far  from 
'  being  rich.  The  doctor  hath  an  income  of  little 
'  more  than  fix  hundred  pounds  a  year;  and  I  am 
'  convinced  he  gives  away  four  of  it.     Indeed,  he 

*  is  one  of  the  bell  oeconomift^  in  the  world;  but 

*  yet  I  am  pontive  he  never  was  at  any  time  poflefTed 
'  of  live  hundred  pounds  fmce  he  hath  been  a  man. 

*  Confider,  dear  Emily,  the  late  obligations  we  have 

*  to  this  gentleman  ;  it  would  be  unreafonable  to 

*  expecft  more,  at  leaft  at  prefent ;  my  half-pay  is 

*  mortgaged  for  a  year  to  come. How  then  fhail 

*  we  live  ?' 

'  By  our  labour,'  anfwered  fbe,  ^  I  am  able  to 
'  labour,  and  I  am  fure  I  am  not  afhamed  of  it.' 

'  And  do  you  really  think  you  can  fupport  fuch 
'a  lifer' 

*  I  am  fure  I  could  be  happy  in  it,'  anfwered 
Amelia.  *  And  why  not  I  as  well  as  a  thoufand 
'  others,  who  have  not  the  happinefs  of  fuch  a  huf- 

*  band  to  make  life  delicious  ?  why  fhould  I  com- 

*  plain  of  my  hard  fate,  while  lb  many,  who  are 
*'much  poorer   than  I,  enjoy  theirs.     Am  I  of  a 

*  fuperior  rank  of  being  to  the  wife  of  the  honeft 

*  labourer  ?  am  I  not  partaker  of  one  common  na- 
'  ture  with  her  ?' 

*  My  angel,'  cries  Booth,  ^  it  delights  me  to  hear 
'  you  talk  thus,  and  for  a  reafon  you  little  guefs  ; 

*  for  I   am  allured  that  one  who  can  fo  heroically 

*  endure  adverfity,  will  bear  profperity  with  equal 

*  greatnefs  of  foul ;  for  the  mind  that  cannot  be 

*  dejefted  by  the  former,  is  not  likely  to  be  tranf- 

*  ported  with  the  latter.' 

*  If  it  had  pleafed  Heaven,'  cried  Ihe,  *  to  have 

*  tried  me,  I  think,   at  leaft  I  hope  I  fliould  have 
*=  preferved  my  humility.* 

*  Then,  my  dear,'  faid  he,   '  I  will  relate  you  a 

*  dream  I  had  laft  night.     You  know  you  lately 
f  mentioned  a  dream  of  yours/ 

*  Do  fo,'  faid  flie,  '  I  am  attentive.' 

*  I  dreamt^' 
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*  I  dreamt/  faid  he,  *  this  night  that  we  were 

*  in  the  moil  milerable  fituation  imaginable.     In- 

*  deed,  in  the  fituation  we  were  yefterday  morning, 

*  or  rather  worfe  -,  that  I  was  laid  in  a  prifon  for 

*  debt,  and  that  you  wanted  a  morfel  of  bread  to 
'  feed  the  mouths  of  your  hungry  children.     At 

*  length  (for  nothing  you  know  is   quicker  than 

*  the  tranfition  in  dreams)  Dr.  Harrifon  methoughc 

*  came  to    me,    with  cheerfulnefs    and  joy  in  his 

*  countenance.  The  prifon  doors  immediately  flew 
'  open ;  and  Dr.  Harrifon  introduced  you,  gayly, 
'  though  not  richly  dreffed.     That  you  gently  chid 

*  me  for  flaying  fo  long ;  all  on  a  fudden  appeared 
'  a  coach  with   four  horfes  to  it,  in  which  was  a 

*  maid-fervant  with  our  two  children.  We  both 
^  immediately  went  into  the  coach,  and  taking  our 
^  leave  of  the  doctor,  fet  out  towards  your  country 

*  houfe;  for  yours,  I  dreamt  it  was. 1  only  alk 

*  you  now,  if  this  was  real,  and  the  tranfition  almoft 

*  as  fadden,  could  you  fupport  it  ?': 

Amelia  was  going  to  anfwer,  when  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon  came  into  the  room.,  and  after  very  little  pre- 
vious ceremony  prefented  Booth  with  a  bank  note, 
which  he  received  of  her,  faying,  he  would  very 
foon  repay  it ;  a  promife  that  a  little  offended  Ame- 
lia, as  ilie  thought  he  had  no  chance  of  keeping  it. 

The  doftor  prefently  arrived,  and  the  company, 
fat  down  to  breakfaft,  during  which  Mrs.  Atkin- 
fon  entertained  them  with  the  hiftory  of  the  ck3£lors 
that  had  attended  her  hufband,  by  whofr  advice 
Atkinfon  was  recovered  from  every  thing  hut  the 
weaknefs  which  his  diftemper  had  occafioned. 

When  the  tea-table  was  removed.  Booth  told 
the  doctor,  that  he  had  acquainted  his  wife  wirli  a 
dream  he  had  laft  night.  '  I  dreamt,  dodor,'  laid 
he,  '  that  fhe  was  reftored  to  her  eftate.' 

'  Very  well,'  faid  the  do6lor;  '  and  if  I  am  to 

*  be  the  Oniropolos,  I  believe  the  dream  will  come 

*  to  pafs.     To  fay  the  truth,  I  have  rather  a  better 

t  *  opinion 
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*  opimon  of  dreams  than  Florace  had.     Old  Ho- 

*  mer  lays  they  came  from  Jupiter;  and  as  to  your 

*  dream,  I  have  often  had  it  in  my  waking  thoughts, 
«  that  Ibme  time  or  other  that  roguery   (for  fo  I 

*  was  always  convinced  it  was)  would  be  brought 

*  to  light ;  for  the  fame  Homer  fays,  as  you,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  (meaning  Mrs.  AtkiiTfon)  *  very  well  know, 

EiVea  yd^  re  ^  a.vr{>c   'OAu/^7r;0^  'Jk,  er£Xscr(revy 
"Ek  re  }c,  o4'£  reXeT'  <rvu  re  fieyccXu  aTrina-cnu 
"Lvv  (Tcprciv  }CB(pccXr,(riy  yvvu.^i  re  y^  T£;£££ff-o"*i/*. 

*  I  have  no  Greek  ears.  Sir,'  faid  Mrs.  Atkinfon. 

*  I  believe  I  could  underlland  it  in  the  Delphin 

*  Homer.' 

*  I  wifh,'  cries  he,  ^  my  dear  child  (to  Amelia) 

*  you  would  read  a  little  in  the  Delphin  Ariftotle, 

*  or  elfe  in  fome  chriftian  divine,  to  learn  a  doftrine 

*  which  you  will  one  day  have  a  ufe  for.     I  mean 

*  to  bear  the  hardeft  of  all  human  confiidbs,  and 

*  fupport  with  an  even  temper,    and  without  any 

*  violent  tranfports  of  mind,  a  fudden  gull  of  pro- 
'  fperity.* 

*  Indeed,*  cries  Amelia,  '  I  lliould  almoft  think 
'  my  hufband  and  you,  doftor,  had  fome  very  good 
'  news  to  tell  me,  by  your  ufing,  both  of  you,  the 
'  fame  introduftion.  As  far  as  I  know  myfelf,  I 
'  think  I  can  anfwer,  I  can  fupport  any  degree  of 

*  profperity,  and  I  think  I  yeftcrday  Ihewed  I  could  : 

*  for  I  do  affure  you,  it   is  not   in   the   power  of 

*  fortune   to  try  me  with  fuch    another  tranfition 

*  from  grief  to  joy,  as  I  conceived  from  feeing  my 

*  hufband  in  prifon  and  at  liberty.' 

'  Well,  you  are  a  good  girl,'  cries  the  doctor, 
^  and  after  I  have  put  on  my  fpe6lacles  I  will  try 
^  you.* 

'  *  If  Jupiter  doth  not  immediately  execute  his  vengeance;  be 
'  v/ill  however  execute  it  at  laft;  and  their  tranfgreilions  {hall  fall 

*  heavilv  on  their  own  heads,  and  on  their  wives  and  children  ' 

The 
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The  dodlor  then  took  out  a    news-paper,   and 
read  as  follows  : 

^  Yefterday  one  Murphy,  an  eminent  attorney  at 

*  law,  was  committed  to  Newgate,  for  the  forgery 

*  of  a  will  under  which  an  eftate  had  been  for  many 

*  years  detained  from  the  right  owner.' 

Now  in  this  paragraph  there  is  fomeching  very 

remarkable,  and  that  is that    it  is    true  :    but 

opus  eji  explanatum.  In  the  Delphin  edition  of  this 
news-paper,  there  is  the  following  note  upon  the 
v/ords    right   owner :    '  The    right  owner  of  this 

*  eitate  is  a  young  lady  of  the  higheft  merit,  whofe 
'  maiden  name  was  Harris,  and  who  fome  time 
'  lince  was  married  to  an  idle  fellow,  one  lieutenant 
<  Booth.  And  the  beft  hiitorians  aflure  us,  that 
'  letters  from  the  elder  filler  of  this   lady,  which 

*  manifeftly  prove  the  forgery,  and  clear   up  the 

*  whole  affair,  are  in  the  hands  of  an  old  parfon 

*  called  Dr.  Harrifon.' 

*  And  is  this  really  true,*  cries  Amelia  ? 

*  Yes,  really,    and  fincerely,'    cries  the  doflor. 
'  The  whole  eftate  j    for  your  mother  left  it  you 

*  all,  and  is  as  furely  youjs,  as  if  you  was  already 
'  in  polTefllon.' 

*  Gracious  Heaven  1'  cries  flie,  '  falling  on  her 

*  knees,  I  thank  you.' And  then   ftarting  up, 

fhe  ran  to  her  hufoand,  and  embracing  him,  cried, 
'  My  dear  love,  I  wifh  you  joy  ;  and  I  ought  in 

*  gratitude  to  wifh  it  you ;  for  you  are  the  caufe 
'  of  mine.     It  is  upon  yours,  and  my  children's 

*  account,  that  I  principally  rejoice.' 

Mrs.  Atkinfon  rofe  from  her  chair,  and  jumped 
about  the  room  for  joy,  repeating, 

'Turne^  quod  opt anti  divum  promittere  nemo 
Auderetj  volvenda  dieSj  en,  attulit  ultro  *. 

*  '  What  none  of  all  the  Gods  could  grant  thy  vows, 

*  That,  Turnus,  this  aufpicious  day  beftows.' 

Amelia 
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Amelia  now  threw  herfclf  into  a  chair,  com- 
plained flie  was  a  little  faint,  and  begged  a  glafs  of 
water.  The  doctor  advifed  her  to  be  blooded  ; 
but  flie  refuted,  faying,  fhe  required  a  vent  of  ano- 
ther kind. She  then  defired  her  children  to 

be  brought  to  her,  whom  {he  immediately  caught 
in  her  arms,  and  having  profufely  cried  over  them 
for  fevcral  minutes,  declared  fhe  was  eafy.  After 
which,  fhe  foon  regained  her  ufual  temper  and  com- 
plexion. 

That  day  they  dined  together,  and  in  the  after- 
noon they  all,  except  the  do6lor,  vifited  captain 
Atkinfon  j  he  repaired  to  the  bailiff's  houfe  to  vifit 
the  fick  "man,  whom  he  found  very  cheerful,  the 
furgeon  having  afTured  him  that  he  was  in  no  dan- 
ger. 

The  doftor  had  a  long  fpiritual  difcourfe  with 
Robinfon,  who  affured  him  that  he  fmcerely  repent- 
ed of  his  paft  life,  that  he  was  refolved  to  lead  his 
future  days  in  a  different  manner,  and  to  make 
what  amends  he,  could  for  his  fins  to  fociety,  by 
bringing  one  of  the  greateft  rogues  in  it  tojuftice. 
TheJe  was  a  circumftance  which  much  pleafed  the 
do(5tor,  and  made  him  conclude  that,  however 
Robinfon  had  been  corrupted  by  his  old  mafter,  he 
had  naturally  a  good  difpofition.  This  was,  that 
Robinfon  declared  he  was  chiefly  induced  to  the 
difcovery  by  what  had  happened  at  the  pawnbroker's, 
and  by  the  miferies  which  he  there  perceived  he 
had  been  inftrumental  in  bringing  on  Booth  and  his 
family. 

The  next  day  Booth  and  his  wife,  at  the  dodlor's 
inllance,  dined  with  Colonel  James  and  his  lady, 
where  they  were  received  with  great  civility,  and 
all  matters  were  accommodated,  without  Booth 
ever  knowing  a  fyllable  of  the  challenge  even  to 
this  day. 

The 
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The  do6lor  infifted  very  ftrongly  on  having  Mifs 
Harris  taken  into  cuftody,  and  faid,  if  fhe  was  his 
fifter,  he  would  deliver  her  to  juflice.  He  added 
befides,  that  it  was  impoffible  to  fkreen  her,  and 
carry  on  the  profecution,  or,  indeed,  recover  the 
eftate.  Amelia  at  lalt  begged  the  delay  of  one  day 
only,  in  which  time  fhe  wrote  a  letter  to  her  filler 
informing  her  of  the  difcovery,  and  the  danger  in 
which  fhe  flood,  and  begged  her  earnellly  to  make 
her  efcape,  with  many  alfurances  that  fhe  would 
never  fuffer  her  to  know  any  diflrefs.  This  letter 
fhe  fent  away  exprefs,  and  it  had  the  defired  efFeftj 
for  Mifs  Harris  having  received  fufiicient  informa- 
tion from  the  attorney  to  the  fame  purpofe,  im- 
mediately fet  out  for  Pool,  and  from  thence  to 
France,  carrying  with  her  all  her  money,  moil  of 
her  clothes,  and  fom.e  few  jewels.  She  had,  in- 
deed, packed  up  plate  and  jewels  to  the  value  of 
two  thoufand  pounds  and  upwards.  But  Booth,  to 
whom  Amelia  communicated  the  letter,  prevented 
her,  by  ordering  the  man  that  went  with  the  ex- 
prefs (who  had  been  a  ferjeant  of  the  foot  guards 
recommended  to  him  by  Atkinfon),  to  fuffer  the  lady 
to  go  whither  flie  pleafed,  but  not  to  take  any 
thing  with  her  except  her  clothes,  which  he  was 
carefully  to  fearch.  Thefe  orders  were  obeyed 
punctually,  and  with  thefe  fhe  was  obliged  to 
comply. 

Two  days  after  the  bird  was  flown,  a  warrant  from 
the  lord  chief  juftice  arrived  to  take  her  up,  the 
melTenger  of  which  returned  with  the  news  of  her 
flight,  highly  to  the  fatisfadion  of  Amelia,  and 
confequently  of  Booth,  and,  indeed,  not  greatly  to 
the  grief  of  the  do6tor. 

About  a  week  afterwards.  Booth  and  Amelia> 
with  their  children,  and  Captain  Atkinfon  and  his 
lady,  all  fet  forwards  together  for  Amelia's  houfe, 
where  they  arrived  amidft  the  acclamations  of  all 
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the  neighbours,  and  every  public  denronftration  of 
joy. 

They  found  the  houfe  ready  prepared  to-  receive 
them  by  Atkinfon's  friend,  the  old  ferjeant,  and  a 
good  dinner  prepared  for  them  by  Amelia's  old 
nurfe,  who  was  addrelTed  with  the  utmoH;  duty  by 
her  fon  and  daughter,  moil  affedlionately  careiTed 
by  Booth  and  his  wife,  and  by  Amelia's  abfolute 
command  feated  next  to  herfelf  at  the  table.  At: 
which,  perhaps,  were  alTembled  fome  o-f  the  beft 
and  happiell  people  then  in  the  world. 


C  H  A  P.     IX. 

In  zvhich  the  hijlory  is  concluded, 

HAVING  brought  our  hiftory  to  a  concki^ 
fion,  as  to  thole  points  in  which  we  prefume 
our  reader  was  chiefly  interefted,  in  the  foregoing 
chapter ;  we  fhall  in  this,  by  way  of  epilogue,  en- 
deavour to  fatisfy  his  curiofity,  as  to  what  hath 
fmce  happened  to  the  principal  perfonages  of  whom 
we  have  treated  in  the  foregoing  pages. 

Colonel  James  and  his  lady,  sfter  living  in  a  po- 
lite manner  for  many  years  together,,  at  laft  agreed 
to  live  in  as  polite  a  manner  afunder.  The  colonel 
hath  kept  Mifs  Matthews  ever  fince,  and  is  at 
length  grown  to  doat  on  her  (though  now  very  dif- 
agreeable  in  her  perfon,  and  immenfely  fat),  to  fuch 
a  degree,  that  he  fubmits  to  be  treated  by  her  in 
the  moft  tyrannical  manner. 

He  allows  his  lady  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
with  which  fhe  divides  her  time  between  Tunbridge, 
Bath,  and  London,  and  pafTes  about  nine  hours  in 
the  twenty-four  at  cards.  Her  income  is  lately  in- 
creafed  by  three  thoufand  pounds  left  her  by  her 
brother  Colonel  Bath,  who  was  killed  in  a  duel  about 

fix. 
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fix  years  ago,  by  a  gentleman  who  told  the  colonel 
he  differed  from  him  in  opinion. 

The  noble  peer  and  Mrs.  Ellifon  have  been  both 
dead  feveral  years,  and  both  of  the  confequerices  of 
their  favourite  vices ;  Mrs.  Ellifon  having  fallen  a 
martyr  to  her  liquor,  and  the  other  to  his  amours, 
by  which  he  was  at  laft  become  fo  rotten,  that  he 
flunk  above  ground. 

The  attorney.  Murphy,  was  brought  to  his  trial 
at  the  Old-Bailey,  where>  after  much  quibbling 
about  the  meaning  of  a  very  plain  a6l  of  parlia- 
ment, he  was  at  length  convided  of  forgery,  and 
Was  foon  afterwards  hanged  at  Tyburn. 

The  witnefs  for  fome  time  feemed  to  reform  his 
life,  and  received  a  fmall  penfion  from  Booth  ;  after 
which,  he  returned  to  vicious  courfes,  took  a  purfe 
on  the  highway,  was  detefted  and  taken,  and  fol- 
lowed the  lafl  fleps  of  his  old  mailer.  So  apt  are 
men,  whofe  manners  have  been  once  thoroughly- 
corrupted,  to  return,  from  any  dawn  of  an  amend- 
ment, into  the  dark  paths  of  vice. 

As  to  Mils  Harris,  Ihe  lived  three  years  with  a 
broken  heart  at  Boulogne,  where  Ihe  received  an- 
nually fifty  pounds  from  her  filler,  who  was  hardly 
prevailed  on  by  Dr.  Harrifon  not  to  fend  her  a  hun- 
dred, and  then  died  in  a  moil  miferable  manner. 

Mr.  Atkinfoji  upon  the  whole  hath  led  a  very 
happy  life  with  his  wife,  though  he  hath  been  fome- 
times  obliged  to  pay  proper  homage  to  her  fuperior 
underflanding  and  knowledge.  This,  however,  he 
cheerfully  fubmits  to,  and  ilie  makes  him  proper 
returns  of  fondnefs.  They  have  two  fine  boys,  of 
whom  they  are  equally  fond.  He  is  lately  ad- 
vanced to  the  rank  of  captain,  and  laft  fummer  both 
he  and  his  wife  paid  a  viiit  of  three  months  to  Booth 
and  his  wife. 

Dr.  Harrifon  is  grown  old  in  years,  and  in  ho- 
nour i  beloved  and  refpefted  by  all  his  parilhioners, 
A  a  2  and 
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and  by  all  his   neighbours.     He  divides  his  time 

between  his  parifh,  his  old  town,  and  Booth's 

at  which  lafl  place  he  had,  two  years  ago,  a  gentle 
fit  of  the  gout,  being  the  firft  attack  of  that  dif- 
temper.  During  this  fit,  Amelia  was  his  nurfe, 
and  her  two  oldeft  daughters  iat  up  alternately  with 
him  for  a  whole  week.  The  eldeft  of  thofe  girls, 
whofe  name  is  Amelia,  is  his  favourite  i  fhe  is  the 
pifture  of  her  mother,  and  it  is  thought  the  doftor 
hath  diilinguiflied  her  in  his  will ;  for  he  hath  de- 
clared that  he  will  leave  his  whole  fortune,  except 
fome  few  charities,  among  Amelia's  children. 

As  to  Booth  and  Amelia,  fortune  feems  to  have 
made  them  large  amends  for  the  tricks  fhe  played 
them  in  their  youth.  They  have,  ever  fince  the 
above  period  of  this  hiftory,  enjoyed  an  uninter- 
rupted courfe  of  health  and  happinefs.  In  about 
fix  weeks  after  Booth's  firft  coming  into  the  coun- 
try, he  went  to  London,  and  paid  all  his  debts  of 
honour ;  after  which,  and  a  ftay  of  two  days  only, 
he  returned  into  the  country,  and  hath  never  fince 
been  thirty  miles  from  home.  He  hath  two  boys 
and  four  girls ;  the  eldeft  of  the  boys,  he  who 
hath  made  his  appearance  in  this  hiflory,  is  jufl 
come  from  the  univerfity,  and  is  one  of  the  fineil 
gentlemen,  and  beft  fcholars  of  his  age.  The  fe- 
cond  is  jufl  going  from  fchool,  and  is  intended  for 
the  church,  that  being  his  own  choice.  His  eldeft 
daughter  is  a  woman  grown,  but  we  muft  not  men- 
tion her  age.  A  marriage  was  propofed  to  her  the 
other  day  with  a  young  fellow  of  a  good  eftate,  but 
flie  never  would  fee  him  more  than  once  j   ^  for 

*  do6lor  Harrifon,'  fays  fhe,   '  told  me  he  was  illi- 

*  terate,  and  I  am  fure  he  is  ill-natured.'  The 
fecond  girl  is  three  years  younger  than  her  filler, 
and  th?  others  are  yet  children. 

Amelia  is   ftill  the  fineft  woman  in  England  of 
her  age.     Booth  himfelf  often  avers  fhe  is  as  hand- 

fome 
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fome  as  ever.  Nothing  can  equal  the  ferenity  of 
their  lives.  Amelia  declared  to  me  the  other  day, 
that  fhe  did  not  remember  to  have  feen  her  hufband 
out  of  humour  thele  ten  years ;  and  upon  my  in- 
finuating  to  her,  that  he  had  the  beft  of  wives, 
Ihe  anfvvered  with  a  fmile,  that  flie  ought  to  be 
fo,  for  that  he  had  made  her  the  happielt  of 
wpmen. 
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MAN  is  generally  reprefented  as  an  animal 
fornned  tor,  and  delighted  in,  fociety :  In 
this  flate  alone,  it  is  faid,  his  various  talents  can  be 
exerted,  his  numberlefs  neceflities  relieved,  the  dan- 
gers he  is  expofed  to  can  be  avoided,  and  many  of 
the  plealures  he  eagerly  affedls,  enjoyed.  If  thefe 
aflertions  be,  as  I  think  they  are,  undoubtedly  and 
obvioufly  certain,  thofe  few  who  have  denied  man 
to  be  a  focial  animal,  have  left  us  thefe  two  folutions 
of  their  conduft ;  either  that  there  are  men  as  bold 
in  denial,  as  can  be  found  in  alTertion ;  and,  as  Cicero 
fays,  there  is  no  abfurdity  which  fome  philofopher 
or  other  hath  not  alTerted ;  fo  we  may  fay,  there  is 
no  truth  fo  glaring,  that  fome  have  not  denied  it. 
Or  elfe;  that  thefe  rejefters  of  fociety  borrow  all 
their  information  from  their  own  favage  difpofitions, 
and  are,  indeed,  themfelves,  the  only  exceptions  to 
the  above  general  rule. 

But  to  leave  fuch  perfons  to  thofe  who  have 
thought  them  more  worthy  of  an  anfwer  ;  there  are 
others  who  are  fo  feemingly  fond  of  this  focial  ftate, 

that 
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that  they  arc  underflood  abfolutely  to  confine  It  to 
their  own  fpecies  ;  and  entirely  excluding  the  tamer 
and  gentler,  the  herding  and  'flocking  parts  of  the 
creation,  from  all  benefits  of  it,  to  fet  up  this  as 
one  grand  general  diftinclion  between  the  human 
and  the  brute  fpecies. 

Shall  we  conclude  this  denial  of  all  fociety  to  the 
nature  of  brutes,  which  feems  to  be  in  defiance  of 
every  day's  obfervation,  to  be  as  bold,  as  the  denial 
of  it  to  the  nature  of  men  ?  or,  may  we  not  more 
juftly  derive  the  error  from  an  improper  underftand- 
"ing  of  this  word  Society  in  too  confined  and  fpeclal 
a  fenfe  ?  in  a  word  -,  do  thofe  who  utterly  deny  it 
to  the  brutal  nature,  mean  any  other  by  fociety  than 
converfation  ? 

Now  if  we  comprehend  them  in  this  fenfe,  as  I 
think  we  very  reafonably  may,  the  diftindlion  ap- 
pears to  me  to  be  truly  juft^  for  though  other  ani- 
mals are  not  without  all  ufe  of  fociety,  yet  this  noble 
branch  of  It  feems,  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  this 
globe,  confined  to  man  only  -,  the  narrow  power  of 
communicating  fome  few  ideas  of  luft,  or  fear,  or 
anger,  which  may  be  obfervable  in  brutes,  fall- 
ing infinitely  fhort  of  what  is  commonly  meant  by 
converfation,  as  may  be  deduced  from  the  origina- 
tion of  the  word  itfelf,  the  only  accurate  guide  to 
knowledge.  The  primitive  and  literal  fenfe  of  this 
word,  is,  I  apprehend,  to  turn  round  together ; 
and  in  its  more  copious  ufage  we  intend  by  it,  that 
reciprocal  interchange  of  ideas,  by  which  truth  Is 
examined ;  things  are.  In  a  manner,  turned  rounds 
and  fifted,  and  all  our  knowledge  communicated  to 
each  other. 

In  this  refpefl  man  Hands,  I  conceive,  diftin- 
guiflied  from,  and  fuperlor  to,  all  other  earthly 
creatures  j  it  is  this  privilege,  which,  while  he  Is 
inferior  in  Rrength  to  fome,  in  fwiftnefs  to  others; 
without  horns  or  claws,  or  tufks  to  attack  them, 
or  even  to  defend  himfelf  againft  them,  hath  made 
7  hin; 
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him  mailer  of  them  all.  Indeed,  in  other  views, 
however  vain  men  may  be  of  their  abilities,  they 
are  greatly  inferior  to  their  animal  neighbours. 
With  wiiat  envy  muft  a  fwine,  or  a  much  lefs  vo- 
racious animal,  be  furveyed  by  a  glutton  ;  and  how 
contemptible  muft  the  talents  of  other  fenfualifts 
appear,  when  oppofed,  perhaps,  to  fome  of  the 
loweft  and  meaneft  of  brutes;  but  in  converfation 
man  ftands  alone,  at  leaft  in  this  part  of  the  crea- 
tion ;  he  leaves  all  others  behind  him  at  his  firft 
ftart,  and  the  greater  progrefs  he  makes,  the  greater 
diilance  is  between  them. 

Converfation  is  of  three  forts.  Men  are  faid  to 
converfe  with  God,  with  themfelves,  and  with  one 
another.  The  tv\^o  firft  of  thefe  have  been  fo  libe- 
rally and  excellently  fpoken  to  by  others,  that  I  fhall, 
at  prefent,  pafs  them  by,  and  confine  myfelf,  in 
this  efiay,  to  the  third  only  ;  fince  it  feems  to  me 
amazing,  that  this  grand  buhnefs  of  our  lives,  the 
foundation  of  every  thing,  either  ufeful  orpleafant, 
fhould  have  been  fo  flightly  treated  of;  that  while 
there  is  fcarce  a  profelTion  or  handicraft  in  life, 
however  mean  and  contemptible,  which  is  not' 
abundantly  furniftied  with  proper  rules  to  the  at- 
taining its  perfedion,  men  fliould  be  left  almoft 
totally  in  the  dark,  and  without  the  leaft  light  to 
direft,  or  any  guide  to  conduft  them  in  the  proper 
exerting  of  thofe  talents,  which  are  the  nobleft 
privilege  of  human  nature,  and  productive  of  all 
rational  happinefs ;  and  the  rather  as  this  power  is 
by  no  means  felf-inftruded,  and  in  the  pofTefTion  of 
the  artlefs  and  ignorant,  is  of  fo  mean  ufe,  that  it 
raifes  them  very  little  above  thofe  animals  who  are 
void  of  it. 

As  converfation  is  a  branch  of  fociety,  it  follows, 
that  it  can  be  proper  to  none  who  is  not  in  his  na- 
ture focial.  Now  fociety  is  agreeable  to  no  crea- 
tures who  are  not  inofFenfive  to  each  other ;  and 
we  therefore  obferve  in  animals  who  are  entirely 

guided 
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guided  by  nature,  that  it  is  cultivated  by  fuch  only, 
while  thole  of  ir.ore  noxious  difpofition  addict  them- 
ielves  to  folitude,  and,  unlefs  when  prompted  by 
luft,  or  that  necelTary  inftinft  implanted  in  them  by 
nature,  for  the  nurture  of  their  young,  fhun  as 
much  as  pofllble  the  fociety  of  their  ov/n  fpecies. 
If  therefore  there  fhould  be  found  fome  human  in- 
dividuals of  fo  favage  a  habit,  it  would  feem  they 
were  not  adapted  to  fociety,  and,  confequently,  not 
to  converfation  ;  nor  would  any  inconvenience  en- 
fue  the  admittance  of  fuch  exceptions,  fince  it 
would  by  no  means  impeach  the  general  rule  of 
man's  being  a  focial  animal ;  efpecially  when  it  ap- 
pears (as  is  fufficiently  and  admirably  proved  by 
my  friend,  the  author  of  An  Enquiry  into  Happinefs) 
that  thefe  men  live  in  a  conflant  oppofition  to  their 
own  nature,  and  are  no  lefs  monfters  than  the  moft 
wanton  abortions,  or  extravagant  births. 

Again ;  if  fociety  requires  that  its  members 
fhould  be  inoffenfive,  fo  the  more  ufeful  and  bene- 
ficial they  are  to  each  other,  the  more  fuitable  are 
they  to  the  focial  nature,  and  more  perfeftly  adapt- 
ed to  its  inftitution  ;  for  all  creatures  feek  their  own 
happinefs,  and  fociety  is  therefore  natural  to  any, 
becaufe  it  is  naturally  productive  of  this  happinefs. 
To  render  therefore  any  animal  focial,  is  to  render 
it  inoffenfive ;  an  inftance  of  which  is  to  be  ken  in 
thofcj  the  ferocity  of  whofe  nature  can  be  tamed  by 
man.  And  here  the  reader  may  obferve  a  double 
diftinftion  of  man  from  the  more  favage  animals  by 
fociety,  and  from  the  focial  by  converfation. 

But  if  men  were  merely  inoffenfive  to  each  other, 
it  feems  as  if  fociety  and  converfation  would  be 
merely  indifferent ;  and  that  in  order  to  make  it 
defirable  by  a  fenfible  being,  it  is  necefTary  we  fhould 
go  farther,  and  propofc  fome  pofitive  good  to  our- 
felves  from  it ;  and  this  prefuppofes  not  only  ne- 
<^atively,   our  not  receiving  any  hurtj    but  pofi- 

tively. 
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tively,  our  receiving  fome  good,  fome  pleafnre  or 
advantage  from  each  other  in  it,  fomething  which 
we  could  not  find  in  an  unfocial  and  folitary  ftate  j 
otherwife  we  might  cry  out  with  the  right  honour- 
able poet  * ; 

Give  us  our  wildnefs'  and  our  woods, 
Our  huts  and  caves  again. 

The  art  of  pleafing  or  doing  good  to  one  ano- 
ther is  therefore  the  art  of  converlation.  It  is  this 
habit  which  gives  it  all  its  value.  And  as  man's 
being  a  focial  animal  (the  truth  of  which  is  incon- 
teftibly  proved  by  that  excellent  author  of  An 
Enquiry,  &c.  I  have  above  cited)  prefuppofes  a 
natural  defire  or  tendency  this  way,  it  will  follow, 
that  we  can  fail  in  attaining  this  truly  defirable  end 
from  ignorance  only  in  the  means ;  and  how  gene- 
ral this  ignorance  is,  may  be,  with  fome  probabi- 
lity, inferred  from  our  want  of  even  a  word  to  ex- 
prefs  this  art  by ;  that  which  comes  the  neareft  to 
it,  and  by  which,  perhaps,  we  would  fometimes  in- 
tend it,  being  fo  horribly  and  barbaroufly  corrupted, 
that  it  contains  at  prefent  fcarce  a  fimple  ingredient 
of  what  it  feems  originally  to  have  been  defigned  to 
exprefs. 

The  word  I  mean  is  good-breeding ;  a  word,  I 
apprehend,  not  at  firft  confined  to  externals,  much 
lefs  to  any  particular  drefs  or  attitude  of  the  body  ; 
nor  were  the  qualifications  expreiled  by  it  to  be  fur- 
niflied  by  a  milliner,  a  tailor,  or  a  perriwig-maker  ; 
no,  nor  even  by  a  dancing-mafter  himielf.  Ac- 
cording to  the  idea  I  myfeif  conceive  from  this, 
v/ord,  I  fhould  not  have  fcrupled  to  call  Socrates  a 
well-bred  man,  though,  I  believe,  he  was  very  little 
inftru6led  by  any  of  the  perfons  I  have  above  enu- 
merated.    In  Hiort,    by  good- breeding   (notwith- 

**  The  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
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Handing  the  corrupt  ufe  of  the  word  in  a  very  dif- 
ferent lenfc),  I  mean  the  art  of  pleafing,  or  con- 
tributing as  much  as  pofTible  to  the  cafe  and  hap- 
pinefs  of  thofe  with  whom  you  converfe.  I  fhall  con- 
tend therefore  no  longer  on  this  head;  for  whilft  my 
reader  clearly  conceives  the  fenfe  in  which  I  ufe  this 
word,  it  will  not  be  very  material  whether  I  am  right 
or  wrong  in  its  original  application. 

Good-breeding  then,  or  the  ylrt  of  -pleafing  in  Con- 
'verjation,  is  expreffed  two  different  ways,  viz.  in 
our  aftions  and  our  words,  and  our  condud:  in  both 
may  be  reduced  to  that  concife,  comprehenfive  rule 
in  fcripture ;  Do  unto  all  men  as  you  would  they  jhould 
do  unto  you.  Indeed,  concife  as  this  rule  is,  and 
plain  as  it  appears,  what  are  all  treatifes  on  ethics, 
but  comments  upon  it  ?  and  whoever  is  well  read 
in  the  book  of  nature,  and  hath  made  much  obfer- 
vation  on  the  aftions  of  men,  will  perceive  fo  few 
capable  of  ji-idging,  or  rightly  purfuing  their  own 
happinefs,  that  he  will  be  apt  to  conclude,  that 
fome  attention  is  neceffary  (and  more  than  is  com- 
monly ufed)  to  enable  men  to  know  truly,  what 
they  would  ha-ve  done  unto  theyn.,  or,  at  leaft,  what  it 
would  be  their  interefi:  to  have  done. 

If  therefore  men,  through  weaknefs  or  inatten- 
tion, often  err  in  their  conceptions  of  what  would 
produce  their  own  happinefs,  no  wonder  they  fhould 
mifs  in  the  application  of  what  will  contribute  to 
that  of  others  3  and  thus  we  may,  without  too  fevere 
a  cenfure  on  their  inclinations,  account  for  that  fre- 
quent failure  in  true  good-breeding,  which  daily 
experience  gives  us  inftances  of. 

Befides,  the  commentators  have  well  paraphrafed 
on  the  above-mentioned  divine  rule,  that  it  is,  to 
do  unto  men  what  you  would  they  (if  they  were  in 
your  fituation  and  circumftances,  and  you  in  theirs) 
fid  ould  do  unto  you;  and  as  this  comment  is  neceffary 
to  be  obferved  in  ethics,  fo  is  it  particularly  ufeful 
in  tiiis  cur  art,  where  the  degree  of  the  perfon  is 

always 
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always  to  be  confidered,  as  we  fhall  explain  more  at 
large  hereafter. 

We  fee  then  a  polTibility  for  a  man  well  difpofed 
to  this  golden  rule,  without  fome  precautions,  to 
err  in  the  praftice  ;  nay,  even  good-nature  itfelf, 
the  very  habit  of  mind  moft  effential  to  furnifh  us 
with  true  good-breeding,  the  latter  fo  nearly  re- 
fembling  the  former,  that  it  hath  been  called,  and 
with  the  appearance  at  leaft  of  propriety,  artificial 
good-nature.  This  excellent  quality  itfelf  fome- 
times  fhoots  us  beyond  the  mark,  and  fhews  the 
truth  of  thofe  lines  in  Horace  : 

Injani  Japens  nomen  ferat,  aquus  iniqui. 
Ultra  quamjatis  efiy   Virtutemfi  petat  ipfam. 

Inftances  of  this  will  be  naturally  produced  where 
we  fhew  the  deviations  from  thofe  rules,  which  we- 
fliall  now  attempt  to  lay  down. 

As  this  good- breeding  is  the  art  of  pleafing,  it 
will  be  firft  neceffary,  with  the  utmoft  caution,  to 
avoid  hurting  or  giving  any  offence  to  thofe  with 
whom  we  converfe.  And  here  we  are  furely  to 
ihun  any  kind  of  actual  difrefped,  or  affront  to  their 
perfons,  by  infolence,  which  is  the  ievereft  attack 
that  can  be  made  on  the  pride  of  man,  and  of 
which  Florus  feems  to  have  no  inadequate  opinion, 
when  fpeaking  of  the  fecond  Tarquin,  he  fays  ; 
in  omnes  Jiiperbid  (qua  crudelitate  gravior  eft  bonis) 
grajfatus ;  "  He  trod  on  all  with  infolence,  which 
"  fits  heavier  on  men  of  great  minds  than  cruelty 
"  itfelf."  If  there  is  any  temper  in  man,  which 
more  than  all  others  difqualifies  him  for  fociety,  it 
is  this  infolence  or  haughtinefs,  which,  blinding  a 
man  to  his  own  imperfedlions,  and  giving  him  a 
hawk's  quick-fightednefs  to  thofe  of  others,  raifes 
in  him  that  contempt  for  his  fpecies,  which  inflates 
the  cheeks,  erefts  the  head,  and  ftiffens  the  gait  of 
thofe  flrutting  animals,  who  fometimes  flalk  in  af- 

femblies^ 
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femblles,  for  no  other  reafon,  but  to  fhew  In  theif 
gefture  and  behaviour  the  difregard  they  have  for 
the  company.  Though  to  a  truly  great  and  philo- 
fophical  mind,  it  is  not  eafy  to  conceive  a  more 
ridiculous  exhibition  than  this  puppet;  yet  to 
others  he  is  little  lefs  than  a  nufance ;  for  contempt 
is  a  murthcrous  weapon,  and  there  is  this  diffe- 
rence only  between  the  greateft  and  weakell  man, 
when  attacked  by  it,  that,  in  order  to  wound  the 
former,  it  muft  be  juftj  whereas,  without  the 
fliields  of  wifdom  and  philofophy,  which  God 
knows  are  in  the  poffeffion  of  very  few,  it  wants 
no  juftice  to  point  it;  but  is  certain  to  penetrate, 
from  whatever  corner  it  comes.  It  is  this  difpofi- 
tion  which  infpires  the  empty  Cacus  to  deny  his 
acquaintance,  and  overlook  men  of  merit  in  diflrefs; 
and  the  little  filly,  pretty  Phillida,  or  Foolida,  to 
flare  at  the  ftrange  creatures  round  her.  It  is  this 
temper  which  conftitutes  the  fupercilious  eye,  the 
referved  look,  the  diftant  bow,  the  fcornful  leer, 
the  affe(5led  aftonifliment,  the  loud  whifper,  end- 
ing in  a  laugh  directed  full  in  the  teeth  of  another. 
Hence  fpring,  in  Iliorty  thofe  numberlefs  offences 
given  too  frequently,  in  public  and  private  affem- 
blies,  by  perlbns  of  weak  underfbandings,  indeli- 
cate habits,  and  fo  hungry  and  foul-feeding  a  va- 
nity, that  it  wants  to  devour  whatever  comes  in  its 
way.  Now,  if  good-breeding  be  what  we  have 
endeavoured  to  prove  it,  how  foreign,  and,  indeed^ 
how  oppofite  to  it,  mufl:  fuch  a  behaviour  be  ?  and 
can  any  man  call  a  duke  or  a  dutchefs  who  wears 
it,  well-bred  ?  or  are  they  not  more  juftly  entitled 
to  thofe  inhuman  names  which  they  themfelves  allot 
to  the  lowed  vulgar  ?  But  behold  a  more  pleafing 
pi(5lure  on  the  reverfe.  See  the  earl  of  C— — -^  noble 
in  his  birth,  fplendid  in  his  fortune,  and  embel  • 
lifhed  with  every  endowment  of  mind ;  how  affable  ■ 
how  condefcending !  himfelf  the  only  one  who 
J  fcems 
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fieems  ignorant  that  he  is  every  wav  the  greateft  per- 
fon  in  the  room. 

But  it  is  not  fufEcient  to  be  inoffenfive.  We  mufl 
be  profitable  fervants  to  each  other  :  we  are,  in  the 
fecond  place,  to  proceed  to  the  utmoft  verge  in 
paying  the  refpe6t  due  to  others.  Vv^e  had  better 
go  a  little  too  far  than  flop  fhort  in  this  particular. 
My  lord  Shaftfbury  hath  a  pretty  obfervation,  that 
the  beggar,  in  addrefling  to  a  coach  with,  My 
Lord,  is  fure  not  to  offend,  even  though  there  be 
no  lord  there ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  lliould  plain 
Sir  fly  in  the  face  of  a  nobleman,  what  mufl:  be  the 
confequence  ?  And,  indeed,  whoever  confiders  the 
buftle  and  contention  about  precedence,  the  pains 
and  labours  undertaken,  and  fometimes  the  prices 
given  for  the  fmalleft  title  or  mark  of  pre-eminence> 
and  the  vifible  fatisfaction  betrayed  in  its  enjoy- 
ment, may  reafonably  conclude  this  is  a  matter  of' 
no  fmall  confequence.  The  truth  is,  we  live  in  a 
world  of  common  men,  and  not  of  philofophers  j 
for  one  of  thefe,  when  he  appears  (which  is  very 
feldom)  among  us,  is  dillinguifhed,  and  very  pro- 
perly too,  by  the  name  of  an  odd  fellow ;  for  what 
is  it  lefs  than  extreme  oddity  to  defpife  what  the 
generality  of  the  world  think  the  labour  of  their 
whole  lives  well  employed  in  procuring  ?  we  are 
therefore  to  adapt  our  behaviour  to  the  opinion  of 
the  generality  of  mankind,  and  not  to  that  of  a 
few  odd  fellows. 

It  would  be  tedious,  and  perhaps  impofTible,  to 
fpecify  every  inftance,  or  to  lay  down  exadl  rules 
for  our  conduft  in  every  minute  particular.  How- 
ever, I  fhall  mention  fome  of  the  chief  which  mofl 
ordinarily  occur,  after  premifing,  that  the  bufinefs 
of  the  whole  is  no  more  than  to  convey  to  others 
an  idea  of  your  efleem  of  them,  which  is,  indeed,  the 
fubftance  of  all  the  compliments,  ceremonies,  pre- 
fents,  and  whatever  paffes  between  well-bred  people. 
And  here  I  fhall  lay  down  thefe  pofitions : 
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Firft,  that  all  mcer  ceremonies  exift  in  form  only 
and  have  in  them  no  fubflance  at  all ;  but  being 
impofed  by  the  laws  of  cuftom,  become  effcntial  to 
good-breeding,  from  thofe  high-flown  compliments 
paid  to  the  Eaftern  monarchs,  and  which  pals  be- 
tween Chinefe  mandarines,  to  thofe  coarfer  cere- 
monials in  tife  between  Englilh  farmers  and  Dutch 
boors. 

Secondly,  that  thefe  ceremonies,  poor  as  they 
are,  are  of  more  confequence  than  they  at  firft  ap- 
pear, and,  in  reality,  conftitute  the  only  external 
difference  between  man  and  man.  Thus,  His  grace. 
Right  honourable.  My  lord,  Right  reverend.  Re- 
verend, Honourable,  Sir,  Efquire,  Mr.  &c.  have,  in 
a  philofophical  fenfe,  no  meaning,  yet  are,  perhaps, 
politically  ellential,  and  muft  be  preferved  by  good- 
breeding;   becaufe. 

Thirdly,  they  raife  an  expectation  in  the  perfon 
by  law  and  cuftom  entitled  to  them,  and  who 
will  confequently  be  difpleafed  with  the  difappoint- 
ment. 

Now,  in  order  to  defcend  minutely  into  any  rules 
for  good-breeding,  it  will  be  necelTary  to  lay  fome 
fcene,  or  to  throw  our  difciple  into  fome  particular 
circumftance.  We  will  begin  them  with  a  vifit  in 
the  country ;  and  as  the  principal  adlor  on  this  oc- 
cafion  is  the  perfon  who  receives  it,  we  will,  as 
briefly  as  pofllble,  lay  down  fome  general  rules 
for  his  conduft  j  marking,  at  the  fame  time,  the 
principal  deviations  we  have  obferved  on  thefe 
occafions. 

When  an  expefted  gueft  arrives  to  dinner  at  your 
houfc,  if  your  equal,  or,  indeed,  not  greatly  your 
inferior,  he  fliould  be  fure  to  find  your  family  in 
fome  order,  and  yourfelf  dreflTed  and  ready  to  re- 
ceive him  at  your  gate  with  a  fmiling  countenance. 
This  infufes  an  immediate  cheerfulnefs  into  your 
gueft,  and  perfuades  him  of  your  efteem  and  de- 
fire  of  his  company.     Not  fo  is  the  behaviour  of 
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Polyfpherchon,  at  whofe  gate  you  are  obliged  to 
knock  a  confiderable  time  before  you  gain  admit- 
tance. At  length,  the  door  being  opened  to  you 
by  a  maid,  or  Ibme  improper  fervant,  who  wonders 
where  the  devil  all  the  men  are  ;  and  being  afked  if 
the  gentleman  is  at  home,  anfwers,  flie  believes 
fo  ;  you  are  conduced  into  a  hall,  or  back  parlour, 
where  you  ftay  fome  time,  before  the  gentleman, 
in  a  dilhabille  from  his  lludy  or  his  garden,  waits 
upon  you,  afks  pardon,  and  aiTures  you  he  did  not: 
■expeft  you  fo  foon. 

Your  guefl  being  introduced  into  a  drawing- 
•TGom,  is,  after  the  firft  ceremonies,  to  be  afked, 
i^hether  he  will  refrefh  himfelf  after  his  journey, 
•before  dinner  (for  which  he  is  never  to  (lay  longer' 
'than  the  ufual  or  fixed  hour)  ?  But  this  requeft  is 
never  to  be  repeated  oftener  than  twice,  and  not  in 
^imitation  of  Calepus,  who,  as  if  hired  by  a  phyfician. 
Grams  wine  in  a  morning  down  the  throats  of  his 
moft  temperate  friends,  their  conftitutions  being  not 
fo  -dear  to  them  as  their  prefent  quiet. 

When  dinner  is  on  the  table,  and  tKe  ladies  have 
taken  their  places,  the  gentlemen  are  to  be  intro- 
duced into  the  eating-room,  where  they  are  to  be 
feated  with  as  much  feeming  indifference  as  pof- 
fible,  unlefs  there  be  any  prefent  whofe  degrees 
claim  -an  undoubted  precedence.  As  to  the  reft, 
the  general  rules  of  precedence  are  by  marriac-e, 
age,  and  profelTion.  Laflly,  in  placing  your 
guefts,  regard  is  rather  to  be  had  to  birth  than  for- 
tune ;  -for  though  purfe-pride  is  forward  enough  to 
exalt  itfelf,  it  bears  a  degradation  with  more  fecrec 
comfort  a.nd  eafe  than  the  former,  as  being  more  in- 
wardly fatisfied  with  itfelf,  and  lefs  apprehenfive  of 
negledt  or  contempt. 

The  onder  in  helping  your  guefls  is  to  be  regu- 
lated by  that  of  placing  them  ^  but  here  I  mull, 
with  great    fubmifiion,   recommend  to  the  lady  at 
the  upper    end  of  the  table,  to  diftribute  her  fa- 
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vours  as  equally,  and  as  impartially  as  fhe  can.  I 
have  Ibmetimcs  feen  a  large  difh  of  fifh  extend  no 
farther  than  to  the  fifth  perfon,  and  a  haunch  of 
venifon  lofe  all  its  fat  before  half  the  table  had 
tailed  it. 

A  fingle  requeft  to  eat  of  any  particular  dilh, 
how  elegant  foever,  is  the  utmoft  I  allow.  I  ftridly 
prohibit  all  earned  folicitations,  all  complaints  that 
you  have  no  appetite,  which  are  fometimes  little 
lefs  than  burlefque,  and  always  impertinent  and 
troublefome.  * 

And  here,  however  low  it  may  appear  to  fome 
readers,  as  I  have  known  omifTions  of  this  kind 
give  offence,  and  fometimes  make  the  offenders, 
who  have  been  very  well-meaning  perfons,  ridicu- 
lous, I  cannot  help  mentioning  the  ceremonial  of 
drinking  healths  at  table,  which  is  always  to  begin 
with  the  lady's,  and  next  the  matter's  of  the  houfe. 

"When  dinner  is  ended,  and  the  ladies  retired, 
though  I  do  not  hold  the  mafter  of  the  feaft  ob- 
liged to  fuddle  himffdf  through  complacence  (and, 
indeed,  it  is  his  own  fault  generally,  if  his  company 
be  fuch  as  would  defire  it)  yet  he  is  to  fee  that  the 
bottle  circulate  fufficiently  to  afford  every  perfon 
prefent  a  moderate  quantity  of  wine,  if  he  chufes 
it ;  at  the  fame  time  permitting  thofe  who  defire  it, 
either  to  pafs  the  bottle,  or  fill  their  glafs  as  they 
plcafe.  Indeed,  the  beaftly  cuftom  of  befotting, 
and  oftentatioiis  contention  for  pre-eminence  in 
their  cups,  feems  at  prefent  pretty  well  abolifhed 
among  the  better  fort  of  people.  Yet  Methus  flill 
remains,  who  meafures  the  honefty  and  under- 
ftanding  of  mankind  by  a  capacioufnefs  of  their 
fwallow ;  who  fings  forth  the  praifes  of  a  bumper, 
and  complains  of  the  light  in  your  glafs ;  and  at 
whofe  table  it  is  as  difficult  to  preferve  your  fenfes, 
as  to  preferve  your  purfe  at  a  gaming-table,  or  your 
health  at  a  b — y-houfe.  On  the  other  fide,  So- 
phronus  eyes  you  carefully  whilfl  you  are  filling  out 
4  his 
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his  liquor.  The  bottle  as  furely  Hops  when  it 
comes  to  him,  as  your  chariot  at  Temple-Bar  j  and 
it  is  almofl  as  impoffible  to  carry  a  pint  of  wine 
from  his  houfe,  as  to  gain  the  love  of  a  reigning 
beauty,  or  borrow  a  fhilling  of  P W . 

But  to  proceed.  After  a  reafonable  time,  if 
your  gueft  intends  Haying  with  you  the  whole 
evening,  and  declines  the  bottle,  you  may  propofe 
play,  walking,  or  any  other  amufement ;  but  thefe 
are  to  be  but  barely  mentioned,  and  offered  to  his 
choice  with  all  indifference  on  your  part.  What 
perfon  can  be  fo  dull  as  not  to  perceive  in  Agyrtes 
a  longing  to  pick  your  pockets  ?  or  in  Alazon,  a 
defire  to  fatisfy  his  own  vanity  in  Ihewing  you  the 
rarities  of  his  houfe  and  gardens  ?  When  your  guefl 
offers  to  go,  there  fhould  be  no  folicitations  to  Hay, 
unlefs  for  the  whole  night,  and  that  no  farther  than 
to  give  him  a  moral  afiiirance  of  his  being  welcome 
fo  to  do ;  no  alTertions  that  he  fhan't  go  yet ;  no 
laying  on  violent  hands  ;  no  private  orders  to  fer- 
vants,  to  delay  providing  the  horfes  or  vehicles ; 
like  Defmophylax,  who  never  futfers  any  one  to  de- 
part from  his  houfe  without  entitling  him  to  an 
adion  of  falfe  imprifonment. 

Let  us  now  confider  a  little  the  part  which  the  vi- 
fitor  himfelf  is  to  aft.  And  firfl,  he  is  to  avoid  the 
two  extremes  of  being  too  early,  or  too  late,  fo  as 
neither  to  furprife  his  friend  unawares  or  unpro- 
vided, nor  detain  himi  too  long  in  expectation. 
Orthrius,  who  «hath  nothing  to  do,  dillurbs  your 
reft  in  a  morning;  and  the  frugal  Chtonophidus, 
left  he  fhould  wafte  fome  minutes  of  his  precious 
time,  is  fure  to  fpoil  your  dinner. 

The  addrefs  at  your  arrival  Ihould  be  as  fliort  as 
poffible,  efpecially  when  you  vifit  a  fuperior ;  not  - 
imitating  Phlenaphius,  who  would  ftop  his  friend 
in  the  rain,  rather  than  omit  a  fingle  bow. 

Be  not  too  obfervant  of  trifling  ceremonies,  fuch 

as  rifing,    fitting,    walking  firft  In  or  out  of  the 
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room,  except  with  one  greatly  your  fuperior ;  but 
when  luch  a  one  offers  you  precedence,  it  is  uncivil 
to  refufe  it ;  of  which,  I  will  give  you  the  following 
inftance  :  An  Englifli  nobleman  being  in  France, 
was  bid  by  Lewis  XIV.  to  enter  his  coach  before 
him,  which  he  excufed  himfelf  from  ;  the  king  then 
immediately  mounted,  and  ordering  the  door  to 
fhut,  drove  on,  leaving  the  nobleman  behind 
him. 

Never  refufe  any  thing  offered  you  out  of  civili- 
ty, unlefs  in  preference  of  a  lady,  and  that  no  oft- 
ner  than  once ;  for  nothing  is  more  truly  good- 
breeding,  than  to  avoid  being  troublefome.  Though 
the  tafte  and  humour  of  the  vifitor  is  to  be  chiefly 
confidcred,  yet  is  fome  regard  likewife  to  be  had  to 
that  of  the  mailer  of  the  houfe  ;  for  otherwife  your 
company  will  be  rather  a  penance  than  a  pleafure. 
Methufus  plainly  difcovers  his  vifit  to  be  paid  to 
his  fober  friend's  bottle  ;  nor  will  Philopafus  abftain 
from  cards,  though  he  is  certain  they  are  agreeable 
only  to  himfelf;  whilft  the  flender  Leptines  gives 
his  fat  entertainer  a  fweat,  and  makes  him  run 
the  hazard  of  breaking  his  wind  up  his  own 
mounts. 

If  conveniency  allows  your  flaying  longer  than 
the  tim.e  propofed,  it  may  be  civil  to  offer  to  de- 
part, left  your  ftay  may  be  incommodious  to  your 
friend  ;  but  if  you  perceive  the  contrary,  by  his 
folicitations,  they  fhould  be  readily  accepted  ;  with- 
out tempting  him  to  break,  thefe  rules  we  have 
above  laid  down  for  him ;  caufing  a  confufion  in 
his  family,  and  among  his  fervants,  by  preparations 
for  your  departure.  Laftly,  when  you  are  refolved 
to  go,  the  fame  method  is  to  be  obfcrved  which  I 
have  prefcribed  at  your  arrival.  No  tedious  cere- 
monies of  taking  leave  ;  not  like  Hyperphylus,  who 
bows  and  kiffes,  and  fqueezes  by  the  hand  as  hearti- 
ly, and  wilhes  you  as  much  health  and  happinefs, 
i^hen  he  is  going  a  journey  home  often  miles,  from 
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a  common  acquaintance,  as  if  he  was  leaving  his 
neareft  friend  or  relation  on  a.  voyage  to  the  Eall- 
Indies. 

Having  thus  briefly  confidered  our  reader  in  the 
circumftances  of  a  private  vifit,  let  us  now  take  him 
into  a  public  affembly,  where,  as  more  eyes  will  be 
on  his  behaviour,  it  cannot  be  lefs  his  intereft  to 
be  inflru(5led.  We  have,  indeed,  already  formed 
a  general  pi6lure  of  the  chief  enormities  committed 
on  thefe  occafions,  we  Ihall  here  endeavour  to  ex- 
plain more  particularly  the  rules  of  an  oppofite  de- 
meanour, which  we  may  divide  into  three  forts, 
viz.  our  behaviour  to  our  fuperiors,  to  our  equals, 
and  to  our  inferiors. 

In  our  behaviour  to  our  fuperiors,  two  extremes 
are  to  be  avoided;  namely,  an  abjecl  and  bafe  fer- 
vility,  and  an  impudent  and  encroaching  freedom. 
When  the  well-born  Hyperdulus  approaches  a 
nobleman  in  any  public  place,  you  would  be  per- 
fuaded  he  was  one  of  the  meanefi  of  his  domeflics ; 
his  cringes  fall  little  fhort  of  proftration ;  and  his 
whole  behaviour  is  fo  mean  and  fervile,  that  an 
eaftern  monarch  would  not  require  more  humilia- 
tion from  his  vaffals.  On  the  other  fide,  Anaf- 
chyntus,  whom  fortunate  accidents,  without  any 
pretenfions  from  his  birth,  have  raifed  to  aflbciate 
with  his  betters,  (hakes  my  lord  duke  by  the  hand, 
with  a  familiarity  favouring  not  only  of  the  moft 
perfeft  intimacy,  but  the  clofeft  alliance.  The  for^ 
mer  behaviour  properly  ra;ifes  our  contempt,  the 
latter  our  difguft.  Hyperdulus  feems  worthy  of 
wearing  his  lordihip's  livery  -,  Anafchyntus  deferves 
to  be  turned  out  of  his  fervice  for  his  impudence. 
Between  thefe  two  is  that  golden  mean,  which  de- 
clares a  man  ready  to  acquiefce  in  allowing  the  re- 
fpeft  due  to  a  title  by  the  laws  and  cuftoms  of  his 
country,  but  impatient  of  any  infult,  and  difdain- 
ing  to  purchafe  the  intimacy  with,  and  favour  of  a 
fuperior,  at  the  expence  of  confcience  or  honour. 
B  b  4  As 
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As  to  the  qucftion.  Who  are  our  fuperiors  ?  I  iliall 
endeavour  to  afcertain  them,  when  I  come,  in  the 
fecond   place,    to    mention   our  behaviour  to  our 
equals.     The  firft  inftrudtion  on  this  head,  being 
carefully  to  confider  who  are    luch  ;    every  little 
luperiority  of  fortune  or  profefTion  being  too  apt  to 
intoxicate  men's  minds,  and  elevate  them  in  their 
own  opinion,    beyond    their  merit  or  pretenfions. 
Men  are  fuperior  to  each  other  in  this  our  country 
by  title,  by  birth,  by  rank  in  profelTion,  and  by 
age  ;   very  little,  if  any,  being  to  be  allowed  to 
fortune,  though  fo  much  is  generally  exa6led  by  it, 
and  commonly  paid  to  it.     Mankind  never  appear 
to  me  in  a  more  defpicable  light,  than  when  I  fee 
them,  by  a  fimple  as  well  as  mean  fervility,  volun- 
tarily concurring  in  the  adoration  of  riches,  with- 
out the  leaft  benefit  or  profped:  from  them.     Re- 
fpefl  and  deference  are  perhaps  juftly  demandable 
of  the  obliged,  and  may  be,  with  fome  reafon  at 
leaft,  from  expeftation,  paid  to  the  rich  and  liberal 
from  the  neceflitous  ;  but  that  men  fhould  be  allured 
by  the  glittering  of  wealth  only,  to  feed  the  infolent 
pride  of  thofe  who  will  not  in  return  feed  their  hun- 
ger ;  that  the  fordid  niggard  fhould  find  any  facrifices 
on  the  altar  of  his  vanity,  feemstoarifc  from  a  blinder 
idolatry,  and  a  more  bigoted  and  fenfelefs  fuper- 
ftition,  than  any  which   the  fharp  eyes   of  priefts 
have  difcovered  in  the  human  mind. 

All  gentlemen,  therefore,  who  are  not  raifed 
above  each  other  by  title,  birth,  rank  in  profelTion, 
age,  or  aftual  obligation,  being  to  be  confidered  as 
equals,  let  us  take  fome  leffons  for  their  behaviour 
to  each  other  in  public,  from  the  following  ex- 
amples ;  in  which  we  fhall  difcern  as  well  what  we 
are  to  cleft,  as  what  we  are  to  avoid.  Authades 
is  fo  abfolutely  abandoned  to  his  own  humour,  that 
he  never  gives  it  up  on  any  occafion.  If  Sera- 
phina  herfelf,  whofe  charms  one  would  imagine 
iliould  infufe  alacrity  into  the  limbs  of  a  cripple 
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fooner  than  the  Bath  waters,  was  to  offer  herfelf 
for  his  partner,  he  would  anfwer,  he  never  danced, 
even  though  the  ladies  loft  their  ball  by  it.  Nor 
doth  this  denial  arife  from  incapacity ;  for  he  was 
in  his  youth  an  excellent  dancer,  and  ftill  retains 
fufficient  knowledge  of  the  art,  and  fufEcient  abi- 
lities in  his  limbs  to  pra6life  it ;  but  from  an  af- 
feftation  of  gravity,  which  he  will  not  facrifice  to 
the  eagereft  defire  of  others.  Dyikolus  hath  the 
fame  averfion  to  cards;  and  though  competently 
fkilled  in  all  games,  is  by  no  importunities  to  be 
prevailed  on  to  make  a  third  at  ombre,  or  a  fourth 
at  whift  and  quadrille.  He  will  fujffer  any  com- 
pany to  be  difappointed  of  their  amufement,  rather 
than  fubmit  to  pafs  an  hour  or  two  a  little  difagree- 
ably  to  himfelf.  The  refufal  of  Philautus  is  not 
fo  general ;  he  is  very  ready  to  engage,  provided 
you  will  indulge  him  in  his  favourite  game,  but 
it  is  impoflible  to  perfuade  him  to  any  other.  I 
fhould  add,  both  thefe  are  men  of  fortune,  and  the 
confequences  of  lofs  or  gain,  at  the  rate  they  are 
defired  to  engage,  very  trifling  and  inconfiderable 
to  them. 

The  rebukes  thefe  people  fometimes  meet  with, 
are  no  more  equal  to  their  deferts  than  the  honour 
paid  to  Chariftus,  the  benevolence  of  whofe  mind 
fcarce  permits  him  to  indulge  his  own  will,  unlefs 
by  accident.  Though  neither  his  age  nor  under- 
ftanding  incline  him  to  dance,  nor  will  admit  his 
receiving  any  pleafure  from  it,  yet  would  he  caper 
a  whole  evening,  rather  than  a  fine  young  lady 
fhould  lofe  an  opportunity  of  difplaying  her  charms 
by  the  feveral  genteel  and  amiable  attitudes  which 
this  exercife  affords  the  flvilful  of  that  fex.  And 
though  cards  are  not  adapted  to  his  temper,. he  ne- 
ver once  baulked  the  inclinations  of  others  on  that 
account. 

But  as  there  are  many  who  will  not  in  the  leaft 
inftance  iiiortify  their  own  humour  to  purchafe  the 

fatif- 
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fatisfadion  of  all  mankind,  fo  there  are  fome  who 
make  no  fcriiple  of  fatisfying  their  own  pride  and 
vanity,  at  the  expence  of  the  mofl  cruel  mortifica- 
tion of  others.  Of  this  kind  is  Agroicus,  who 
feldom  goes  to  an  affembly,  but  he  affronts  half 
his  acquaintance,  by  overlooking,  or  difregarding 
them. 

As  this  is  a  very  common  offence,  and  indeed 
much  more  criminal,  both  in  its  caufe  and  effeft, 
than  is  generally  imagined,  I  fhall  examine  it  very- 
minutely  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  make  it  appear, 
that  there  is  no  behaviour  (to  fpeak  like  a  philofo- 
pher)  more  contemptible,  nor,  in  a  civil  fenfe,  more 
detellable,  than  this. 

The  firft  ingredient  in  this  compofition  is  pride, 
which,  according  to  the  dodlrine  of  fome,  is  the 
univerfal  paffion.  There  are  others  who  confider 
it  as  the  foible  of  great  minds ;  and  others  again, 
who  will  have  it  to  be  the  very  foundation  of 
greatnefs ;  and,  perhaps,  it  may  of  that  greatnefs 
which  we  have  endeavoured  to  expofe  in  many- 
parts  of  thefe  works  ;  but  to  real  greatnefs,  which 
is  the  union  of  a  good  heart  with  a  good  head,  it 
is  almoft  diametrically  oppofite,  as  it  generally  pro- 
ceeds from  the  depravity  of  both,  and  almoil  cer- 
tainly from  the  badnefs  of  the  latter.  Indeed,  a 
little  obiervation  will  fhew  us,  that  fools  are  the 
moll  addicted  to  this  vice  ;  and  a  little  reflexion  will 
teach  us,  that  it  is  incompatible  with  true  under- 
fbanding.  Accordingly  we  fee,  that  while  the  wifeft 
of  men  have  conllantly  lamented  the  imbecility 
and  imperfcftion  of  their  own  nature,  the  meaneft 
and  weakcft  have  been  trumpeting  forth  their  own 
excellencies,  and  triumphing  in  their  own  fuffi- 
ciency. 

Pride  may,  1  think,  be  properly  defined,  the 
pleafure  we  feel  in  contemplating  our  own  fuperior 
merit,  on  comparing  it  with  that  of  others.  That 
it  arifes  from  this  fuppofed  fuperiority  is  evident  j 

for 
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for  however  great  you  admit  a  man's  merit  to  be, 
if  all  men  were  equal  to  him,  there  would  be  no 
room  for  pride.  Now  if  it  flop  here,  perhaps,  there 
is  no  enormous  harm  in  it,  or  at  lead,  no  more 
than  is  common  to  all  other  folly ;  every  fpecies  of 
which  is  always  liable  to  produce  every  fpecies  of 
mifchief ;  folly  I  fear  it  is ;  for  fhould  the  man 
ellimate  rightly  on  this  occafion,  and  the  balance 
fhould  fairly  turn  on  his  fide  in  this  particular  in- 
llance  ;  fhould  he  be  indeed  a  great  orator,  poet, 
general ;  fhould  he  be  more  wife,  witty,  learned, 
young,  rich,  healthy,  or  in  whatever  inflance  he 
may  excel  one,  or  many,  or  all ;  yet,  if  he  exa- 
mine himfelf  thoroughly,  will  he  find  no  reafon  to 
abate  his  pride  ?  is  the  quality,  in  which  he  is  fo 
eminent,  io  generally  or  juftly  efteemed  ?  is  it  fo 
entirely  his  own  ?  doth  he  not  rather  owe  his  fupe- 
riority  to  the  defefts  of  others,  than  to  his  own 
perfeftion  ?  or,  laflly,  can  he  find  in  no  part  of 
his  character,  a  weaknefs  which  may  counterpoife 
this  merit,  and  which  as  juftly,  at  leaft,  threatens 
him  with  fhame,  as  this  entices  him  to  pride  ?  I 
fancy,  if  fuch  a  fcrutiny  was  made  (and  nothino- 
fo  ready  as  good  {cnk  to  make  it),  a  proud  man 
would  be  as  rare,  as  in  reality  he  is  a  ridiculous 
monfter.  But  fuppofe  a  man,  on  this  comparifon, 
is  (as  may  fometimes  happen)  a  little  partial  to  him- 
felf, the  harm  is  to  himlelf,  and  he  becomes  only 
ridiculous  from  it.  If  I  prefer  my  excellence  in 
poetry  to  Pope  or  Young ;  if  an  inferior  adlor 
fliould,  in  his  opinion,  exceed  Quin  or  Garrick; 
or  a  fign-poft  painter  fet  himfelf  above  the  inimi- 
table Hogarth  ;  we  become  only  ridiculous  by  our 
vanity ;  and  the  perfons  themfelves,  who  are  thus 
humbled  in  the  comparifon,  would  laugh  with 
more  reafon  than  any  other.  Pride  therefore,  hi- 
therto, feems  an  inoffenfive  weaknefs  only,  and 
entitles  a  man  to  no  worfe  an  appellation  than  that 
of  a  fool :  but  it  will  not  ftop  here  j  though  fool 

be 
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be  perhaps  no  defirable  term,  the  proud  man  will 
deferve  worfe  :  he  is  not  contented  with  the  adnai- 
ration  he  pays  himfelf ;  he  now  becomes  arrogant, 
and  requires  the  fiime  refped  and  preference  from 
the  world  ;  for  pride,  though  the  greateft  of  flat- 
terers, is  by  no  means  a  profitable  fervant  to  itfelf ; 
it  refembles  the  parfon  of  the  parifh  more  than  the 
Tquire,  and  lives  rather  on  the  tithes,  oblations,  and 
contributions  it  colie6ls  from  others,  than  on  its 
own  demefne.  As  pride  therefore  is  feldom  with- 
out arrogance,  fo  is  this  never  to  be  found  without 
infolence.  The  arrogant  man  muft  be  infolent,  in 
order  to  attain  his  own  ends ;  and  to  convince  and 
remind  men  of  the  fuperiority  he  afFeds,  will  na- 
turally, by  ill  words,  aftions,  and  geftures,  endea- 
vour to  throw  the  defpifed  perfon  at  as  much  di- 
ftance  as  poITible  from  him.  Hence  proceeds  that 
fupercilious  look,  and  rJl  thofe  vifible  indignities 
with  which  men  behave  in  public,  to  thofe  whom 
they  fancy  their  inferiors.  Hence  the  very  notable 
cuftom  of  deriding  and  often  denying  the  neareft 
relations,  fl^iends,  and  acquaintance,  in  poverty  and 
diltrefs ;  left  we  fhould  anywife  be  levelled  with 
the  wretches  we  defpife,  either  in  their  own  imagi- 
nation, or  in  the  conceit  of  any  v/ho  fhould  behold 
familiarities  pafs  between  us. 

But  belides  pride,  folly,  arrogance,  and  infolence, 
there  is  another  fimple  (which  vice  never  willingly 
leaves  out  of  any  compofition),  and  this  is  ill-nature. 
A  good-natured  man  may  indeed  (provided  he  is 
a  fool)  be  proud,  but  arrogant  and  infolent  he  can- 
not be;  unlefs  we  will  allow  to  fuch  a  ftill  greater 
degree  of  folly,  and  ignorance  of  human  nature; 
which  may  indeed  entitle  them  to  forgivenefs,  in 
the  benign  language  of  fcripture,  becaufe  they  know 
not  what  they  do. 

For  when  we  come  to  confider  the  effeft  of  this 
behaviour  on  the  perfon  who  fuffers  it,  we  may  per- 
haps have  reafon  to  conclude,  that  murder  is  not 

a  much 
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a  much  more  cruel  injury.  What  is  the  confe- 
quence  of  this  contempt  ?  or,  indeed,  what  is  tlie 
defign  of  it,  but  to  expofe  the  objed:  of  it  to  fhame? 
a  fenfation  as  uneafy,  and  ahnoft  intolerable,  as 
thofe  which  arife  from  the  fevereft  pains  inflifted  on 
the  body;  a  convulfion  of  the  mind  (if  I  may  fo 
call  it)  which  immediately  produces  fymptoms  of 
univerfal  diforder  in  the  whole  man  ;  which  hath 
fometimes  been  attended  with  death  itfelf,  and  to 
which  death  hath,  by  great  multitudes,  been  with 
much  alacrity  preferred.  Now,  what  lefs  than  the 
higheft  degree  of  ill-nature  can  permit  a  man  to 
pamper  his  own  vanity  at  the  price  of  another's 
fhame  ?  Is  the  glutton,  who,  to  raife  the  flavour  of 
his  diih,  puts  fome  birds  or  beaft  to  exquifite  tor- 
ment, more  cruel  to  the  animal,  than  this  our  proud 
man  to  his  own  fpecies  ? 

This  charafter  then  is  a  compofition  made  up  of 
thofe  odious,  contemptible  qualities,  pride,  folly, 
arrogance,  infolence,  and  ill-nature.  I  fliall  difmifs 
it  with  fome  general  obfervations,  which  will  place 
it  in  fo  ridiculous  a  light,  that  a  man  mull  hereafter 
be  pofleffed  of  a  very  confiderable  portion,  either 
of  folly  or  impudence,  to  aflume  it. 

Firfr,  it  proceeds  on  one  grand  fallacy;  for 
whereas  this  wretch  is  endeavouring,  by  a  fuperci- 
lious  condufb,  to  lead  the  beholder  into  an  opinion  of 
his  fuperiority  to  the  defpifed  perfon,  he  inwardly 
flatters  his  own  vanity  with  a  deceitful  prefumption, 
that  this  his  condudt  is  founded  on  a  general  pre- 
conceived opinion  of  this  fuperiority. 

Secondly,  this  caution  to  preferve  it,  plainly  in- 
dicates a  doubt,  that  the  fuperiority  of  our  own 
character  is  very  flightly  eftabliflied  s  for  which  rea- 
fon  we  fee  it  chiefly  praftifed  by  men  who  have  the 
weakefl:  pretenfions  to  the  reputation  they  aim  at ; 
and,  indeed,  none  w^as  ever  freer  from  it  than  that 
noble  perfon  whom  we   have  already  mentioned 

in 
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in  this  eflay,  and  who  can  never  be  mentioned  but 
with  honour,  by  thofe  who  know  him. 

Thirdly,  this  opinion  of  our  fuperiority  is  com- 
monly very  erroneous.  "Who  hath  not  feen  a  ge- 
neral behaving  in  this  lupercilious  manner  to  an 
officer  of  lower  rank,  who  hath  been  greatly  his  fu- 
perior  in  that  very  art,  to  his  excellence  in  which  the 
general  afcribes  all  his  merit.  Parallel  inftances  oc- 
cur in  every  other  art,  fcience,  or  profeffion. 

Fourthly,  men  who  excel  others  in  trifling  inftan- 
ces, frequently  call:  a  fupercilious  eye  on  their  fupe- 
riors  in  the  higheft.  Thus  the  leaft  pretenfions  to 
pre-eminence  in  title,  birth,  riches,  equipages, 
drefs,  &c.  conftantly  overlook  the  moft  noble  en- 
dowments of  virtue,  honour,  wifdom,  fenfe,  wit, 
and  every  other  quality  which  can  truly  dignify  and 
adorn  a  man. 

Laftly,  the  loweft  and  meaneft  of  our  fpecies  are 
the  moft  ftrongly  addi6ted  to  this  vice.  Men  who 
are  a  fcandal  to  their  fex,  and  women  who  difgrace 
human  nature;  for  the  bafeft  mechanic  is  fo  far 
from  being  exempt,  that  he  is  generally  the  moft 
guilty  of  it.  It  vifits  alehoufes  and  ginfhops,  and 
whiftles  in  the  empty  heads  of  tiddlers,  mounte- 
banks, and  dancing-mafters. 

To  conclude  a  chara6ter  on  which  we  have  al- 
ready dwelt  longer  than  is  confiftent  with  the  in- 
tended meafure  of  this  eflay,  this  contempt  of 
others  is  the  trueft  fymptom  of  a  bafe  and  a  bad 
heart.  While  it  fuggefts  itfelf  to  the  mean  and  the 
vile,  and  tickles  their  little  fancy  on  every  occafion, 
it  never  enters  the  great  and  good  mind  but  on 
the  ftrongeft  motives ;  nor  is  it  then  a  welcome 
o-ueft,  affording  only  an  uneafy  fenfation,  and 
brings  always  with  it  a  mixture  of  concern  and 
compaffion. 

We  will  now  proceed  to  inferior  criminals  in  fo- 
ciety.  Theoretus,  conceiving  that  the  aflembly  is 
only  met  to  fee  and  admire  him,  is  uneafy  unlefs  lie 

engrofTes 
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cngrofles  the  eyes  of  the  whole  company.  The 
giant  doth  not  take  more  pains  to  be  viewed ;  and 
as  he  is  unfortunately  not  fo  tall,  he  carefully  de- 
polits  himfelf  in  the  moil  conlpicuous  place ;  nor 
will  that  fuffice,  he  muft  walk  about  the  room, 
though  to  the  great  difturbance  of  the  company; 
and  if  he  can  purchafe  general  obfcrvations  at  no 
lefs  rate,  will  condefcend  to  be  ridiculous ;  for  he 
prefers  being  laughed  at  to  being  taken  little  no- 
tice of. 

On  the  other  fide,  Dufopius  is  fo  bafhful  that 
he  hides  himfelf  in  a  corner;  he  hardly  bears  being 
looked  at,  and  never  quits  the  firft  chair  he  lights 
upon,  left  he  lliould  expofe  himfelf  to  public  view. 
He  trembles  when  you  bow  to  him  at  a  diftance,  is 
lliocked  at  hearing  his  own  voice,  and  would  almoft 
fwoon  at  the  repetition  of  his  name. 

The  audacious  Anedes,  who  is  extremely  amo- 
rous in  his  inclinations,  never  likes  a  woman,  but 
his  eyes  afk  her  the  queftion,  without  confidering 
the  confufion  he  often  occafions  to  the  objeft ;  he 
ogles  and  languifhes  at  every  pretty  woman  in  the 
room.  As  there  is  no  law  of  morality  which  he 
would  not  break  to  fatisfy  his  delires,  fo  is  there  no 
form  of  civility  which  he  doth  not  violate  to  com- 
municate them.  When  he  gets  poffefTion  of  a  wo- 
man's hand,  which  thofe  of  ftrifter  decency  never 
give  him  but  with  reluftance,  he  confiders  himfelf 
as  its  matter.  Indeed,  there  is  fcarce  a  familiarity 
which  he  will  abftain  from,  on  the  flighteft  ac- 
quaintance, and  in  the  moft  public  place.  Sera- 
phina  herfelf  can  make  no  imprefTion  on  the  rough 
temper  of  Agroicus ;  neither  her  quality,  nor  her 
beauty,  can  exact  the  leaft  complacence  from  him  ; 
and  he  would  let  her  lovely  limbs  ach,  rather  than 
offer  her  his  chair ;  while  the  gentle  Lyperus 
tumbles  over  benches,  and  overthrows  tea-tables, 
to  take  up  a  fan  or  a  glove ;  he  forces  you  as  a  good 
parent  doth  his  child,  for  your  ov/n  good;  he  is 

abfolute 
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abfolute  mafler  of  a  lady's  will,  nor  will  allow  her 
the  eleftion  of  Handing  or  fitting  in  his  company. 
In  lliort,  the  impertinent  civility  of  Lyperus  is  as 
troiiblefome,  though,  perhaps,  not  fo  offenfive,  as 
the  briitilli  rudenefs  of  Agroicus. 

Thus  we  have  hinted  at  moft  of  the  common 
enormities  committed  in  public  affemblies,  to  our 
equals  ;  for  it  would  be  tedious  and  difficult  to  enu- 
merate all :  nor  is  it  needful ;  fince  from  this  fketch 
we  may  trace  all  others,  moft  of  which,  I  believe, 
will  be  found  to  branch  out  from  fome  of  the  par- 
ticulars here  fpecified. 

I  am  now,  in  the  laft  place,  to  confider  our  be- 
haviour to  our  inferiors  ;  in  which  condefcenfion  can 
never  be  too  ftrongly  recommended  ;  for  as  a  de- 
viation on  this  fide  is  much  more  innocent  than  on 
the  other,  fo  the  pride  of  man  renders  us  much 
lefs  liable  to  it.  For  befides  that  we  are  apt  to 
over-rate  our  own  perfeftions,  and  undervalue  the 
qualifications  of  our  neighbours,  we  likewife  fet 
too  high  an  efteem  on  the  things  themfelves,  and 
confider  them  as  conftituting  a  more  effential  diffe- 
rence between  us  than  they  really  do.  The  qua- 
lities of  the  mind  do,  in  reality,  eftablifh  the  trueft 
fuperiority  over  one  another;  yet  Ihould  not  thefe 
fo  far  elevate  our  pride,  as  to  inflate  us  with  con- 
tempt, and  make  us  look  down  on  our  fellow-crea- 
tures, as  on  animals  of  an  inferior  order;  but  that 
the  fortuitous  accident  of  birth,  the  acquifition  of 
wealth,  with  fome  outward  ornaments  of  drefs, 
ihould  infpire  men  with  an  inlblence  capable  of 
treating  the  reft  of  mankind  with  difdain,  is  fo  pre- 
pofterous,  that  nothing  lefs  than  daily  experience 
could  give  it  credit. 

If  men  were  to  be  rightly  eftimated,  and  divided 
into  fubordinate  clafles,  according  to  the  fuperior 
excellence  of  their  feveral  natures,  perhaps  the 
loweft  clafs  of  either  fex  would  be  properly  affigned 
to  thofe  two  difgracers  of  the  human  fpeciesj  com- 
monly 
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monly  called  a  beau,  and  a  fine  lady  ;  for  if  we  rate 
men  by  the  faculties  of  the  mind,  in  what  degree 
muft  tihefe  Hand  ?  nay,  admitting  the  qualities  of 
the  body  were  to  give  the  pre-eminence,  how  many 
of  thofe  whom  fortune  hath  placed  in  the  loweft 
ftation,  muft  be  ranked  above  them  ?  If  drefs  is 
their  only  title,  fure  even  the  monkey,  if  as  well 

drelTed,  is  on  as  high  a  footing  as  the  beau. 

But,  perhaps,  I  fhall  be  told,  they  challenge  their 
dignity  from  birth  :  that  is  a  poor  and  mean  pre- 
tence to  honour,  when  fupported  with  no  other. 
Perfons  who  have  no  better  claim  to  fuperiority, 
fhould  be  afhamed  of  this ;  they  are  really  a  dif- 
grace  to  thofe  very  anceftors  from  whom  they  would 
derive  their  pride,  and  are  chiefly  happy  in  this, 
that  they  want  the  very  moderate  portion  of  un- 
derftanding  which  would  enable  them  to  defpife 
themfelves. 

And  yet,  who  fo  prone  to  a  contemptuous  car- 
riage as  thefe  !  I  have  myfelf  feen  a  little  female 
thing  which  they  have  called  My  Lady,  of  no  great- 
er dignity  in  the  order  of  beings  than  a  cat,  and 
of  no  more  ufe  in  Ibciety  than  a  butterfly ;  whofe 
mien  w^ould  not  give  even  the  idea  of  a  gentlewo- 
man, and  whofe  face  would  cool  the  loofeft  liber- 
tine ;  with  a  mind  as  empty  of  ideas  as  an  opera, 

and  a  body  fuller  of  difeafes  than  an  hofpital 1 

have  fcen  this  thing  exprefs  contempt  to  a  woman 
who  was  an  honour  to  her  fex,  and  an  ornament  to 
the  creation. 

To  confefs  the  truth,  there  is  little  danger  of  the 
poireiTor's  ever  undervaluing  this  titular  excellence. 
Not  that  I  would  withdraw  from  it  that  deference 
wliich  the  policy  of  government  hath  afljgned  it. 
On  the  contrary,  I  have  laid  down  the  moft  exa6l 
compliance  with  this  refpeft,  as  a  fundamental  in 
good-breeding ;  nay,  I  infift  only  that  we  may  be 
admitted  to  pay  it,  and  not  treated  with  a  dlfdain 
even  beyond  what  the  eallern  monarchs  Iliew  to 
Vol.  iX.  C  c  their 
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their  flaves.  Surely  it  is  too  high  an  elevatioir, 
when,  inftead  of  treating  the  lov/eft  human  creature, 
in  a  chrillian  fenfe,  as  our  brethren,  v/e  look  down 
on  fuch  as  are  but  one  rank,  in  the  civil  order,  re- 
moved from  us,  as  unworthy  to  breathe  even  the 
fame  air,  and  regard  the  moft  diitant  communica- 
tion with  them  as  an  indignity  and  difgrace  offered 
to  ourfelves.  This  is  confidering  the  difference  not 
in  the  individual,  but  in  the  very  fpecies  ;  a  height 
of  infolence  impious  in  a  chriftian  fociety,  and  moft 
abfurd  and  ridiculous  in  a  trading  nation. 

I  have  now  done  with  my  firft  head,  in  which  I 
have  treated  of  good-breeding,  as  it  regards  our 
a<5lions.  I  Ihall,  in  the  next  place,  confider  it  with 
refpefl  to  our  words ;  and  Ihail  endeavour  to  lay 
down  fome  rules,  by  obferving  which  our  well-bred 
man  may,  in  his  difcourfe  as  well  as  actions,  contri- 
bute to  the  happinefs  and  well-being  of  fociety. 

Certain  it  is,  that  the  higheft  pleafure  which  we 
are  capable  of  enjoying  in  converfation,  is  to  be 
met  with  only  in  the  fociety  of  perfons  whofe  un- 
dcrftanding  is  pretty  near  on  an  equality  with  our 
own ;  nor  is  this  equality  only  neceffary  to  enable 
men  of  exalted  genius,  and  extenfive  knowledge,  to 
tafte  the  fublimer  pleafures  of  communicating  their 
refined  ideas  to  each  otlier ;  but  it  is  likewife  ne- 
ceffary to  the  inferior  happinefs  of  every  fubordi- 
nate  degree  of  fociety,  down  to  the  very  loweft. 
For  inftance ;  we  will  fuppofe  a  converfation  be- 
tween Socrates,  Plato,  Ariftotle,  and  three  dancing- 
mafters.  It  will  be  acknowledged,  I  believe,  that 
the  heel  fophifts  would  be  as  little  pleafed  with  the 
company  of  the  philofophers,  as  the  philofophers 
with  theirs. 

I I  would  be  greatly,  therefore,  for  the  improvement 
and  happinefs  of  converfation,  if  fociety  could  be 
formed  on  this  equality ;  but  as  men  are  not  ranked 
in  this  world  by  the  different  degrees  of  their  un- 
derltanding,    but  by  other   methods,    and  confe- 
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quently  all  degrees  of  underftanding  often  meet  in 
the  fame  clafs,  and  mufl  ex  necejfitate  frequently 
converfe  together,  the  impoffibility  of  accomplifli- 
ing  any  fuch  Utopian  fcheme  very  plainly  appears. 
Here  therefore  is  a  vifible,  but  unavoidable  imper- 
fection in  fociety  itfelf. 

But  as  we  have  laid  it  down  as  a  fundamental, 
that  the  eflence  of  good-breeding  is  to  contribute 
as  much  as  pofTible  to  the  eafe  and  happinefs  of 
mankind,  fo  will  it  be  the  bufinefs  of  our  well-bred 
man  to  endeavour  to  lefTen  this  imperfe6lion  to  his 
utmoft,  and  to  bring  fociety  as  near  to  a  level  at 
leaft  as  he  is  able. 

Now  there  are  but  two  ways  to  compafs  this,  viz. 
by  raifmg  the  lower,  and  by  lowering  what  is 
higher. 

Let  us  fuppofe  then,  that  very  unequal  company 
I  have  before  mentioned  met ;  the  former  of  thefe 
is  apparently  imprafticable.  Let  Socrates,  for  in- 
ftance,  inftitute  a  difcourfe  on  the  nature  of  the  foul, 
or  Plato  reafon  on  the  native  beauty  of  virtue,  and 
Ariftotle  on  his  occult  qualities — What  muft  be- 
come of  our  dancing-mafters  ?  Would  they  not  ftare 
at  one  another  with  furprife  ?  and,  moll  probably, 
at  our  philofophers  with  contempt  ?  Would  they 
have  any  pleafure  in  fuch  fociety  ?  or  would  they 
not  rather  wifh  themfelves  in  a  dancing -fchool,  or 
a  green-room  at  the  play-houfe  ?  What,  therefore, 
have  our  philofophers  to  do,  but  to  lovv'er  themfelves 
to  thofe  who  cannot  rife  to  them  ? 

And  furely  there  are  fubjefts  on  which  both  can 
converfe.  Hath  not  Socrates  heard  of  harmony  ? 
Hath  not  Plato,  who  drav\^s  virtue  in  the  perfon  of 
a  fine  woman,  any  idea  of  the  gracefulnefs  of  atti- 
tude ?  and  hath  not  Ariftotle  himfeif  written  a  book 
on  motion  ?  In  fliort,  to  be  a  little  ferious,  there  are 
many  topics  on  which  they  can  at  leaft  be  intelli- 
gible to  each  other, 

C  c  2  How 
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How  abfurd  then  miift  appear  the  condu6t  of 
Cenodoxus,  who,  having  had  the  advantage  of  a 
liberal  education,  and  having  made  a  pretty  good 
progrcfs  in  literature,  is  conllantly  advancing  learned 
kibjefts  in  coninion  converfation  ?  He  talks  of  the 
ClafTics  before  the  ladies,  and  of  Greek  criticifms 
among  fine  gentlemen.  What  is  this  lefs  than  an 
infult  on  the  company,  over  whom  he  thus  affefts 
a  fuperiority,  and  whofe  time  he  lacrifices  to  his 
vanity  ? 

Wifely  different  is  the  amiable  conduft  of  Sophro- 
nus ;  who,  though  he  exceeds  the  former  in  know- 
ledge, can  fubmit  to  difcourfe  on  the  moft  trivial 
matters,  rather  than  introduce  fuch  as  his  company 
are  utter  ftrangers  to.  He  can  talk  of  fafhions  and 
diverfions  among  the  ladies ;  nay,  can  even  conde- 
Icend  to  horfes  and  dogs  with  country  gentlemen. 
This  gentleman,  who  is  equal  to  difpute  on  the 
hio-heil  and  abftrufeft  points,  can  likewife  talk  on  a 
fan,  or  a  horfe-race  j  nor  had  ever  any  one,  who  was 
not  himfelf  a  man  of  learning,  the  leail  reafon  to 
conceive  the  vaft  knowledge  of  Sophronus,  unlcfs 
from  the  report  of  others. 

Let  us  compare  thefe  together.  Cenodoxus  pro- 
pofes  the  fat'isfaftion  of  his  own  pride  from  the  ad- 
miration of  others ;  Sophronus  thinks  of  nothing 
but  their  amufement.  In  the  company  of  Ceno- 
doxus, every  one  is  rendered  uneafy,  laments  his 
own  want  of  knowledge,  and  longs  for  the  end  of 
the  dull  affembly ;  with  Sophronus  all  arc  pleafed, 
and  contented  with  themfelves  in  their  knowledge 
of  matters  which  they  find  worthy  the  confidera- 
rion  of  a  man  of  fenfe.  Admiration,  is  involun- 
tarily paid  the  former  j  to  the  latter  it  is  given 
joyfully.  The  former  receives  it  with  envy  and 
hatred  J  the  latter  enjoys  it  as  the  fweet  fruit  of 
gooQ-7/iIl.  The  former  is  fhunned ;  the  latter 
courted  by  all. 

This 
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This  behaviour  in  Cenodoxus  may,  in  fome  mea- 
fure,  account  for  an  obfervation  we  muft  have 
frequent  occafion  to  make  ;  that  the  converfation 
of  men  of  very  mioderate  capacities,  is  often  pre- 
ferred to  that  with  men  of  fuperior  talents  ;  in 
which  the  world  a6t  more  wifely  than  at  firft  they 
may  feem ;  for  befides  that  backwardnefs  in  man- 
kind to  give  their  admiration,  what  can  be  duller, 
or  more  void  of  pleafure,  than  difcourfes  on  fub- 
je6ls  above  our  comprehenfion  ?  It  is  like  liftening 
to  an  unknown  language  j  and  if  fuch  company 
is  ever  defired  by  us,  it  is  a  facrifice  to  our  vanity^ 
which  impofes  on  us  to  believe  that  we  may  by 
-thefe  means  raife  the  general  opinion  of  our  own 
parts  and  knowledge,  and  not  from  that  cheerful 
delight  which  is  the  natural  refult  of  an  agreeable 
converfation. 

There  is  another  very  common  fault,  equally 
deflrudive  of  this  delight,  by  much  the  fame 
means  ;  though  it  is  far  from  owing  its  Original  to 
any  real  fuperiority  of  parts  and  knowledge  :  this 
is  difcourfing  on  the  myfteries  of  a  particular  pro- 
feffion,  to  which  all  the  reft  of  the  company,  ex- 
cept one  or  two,  are  utter  ftrangers.  Lawyers  are 
generally  guilty  of  this  fault,  as  they  are  more  con- 
fined to  the  converfation  of  one  another  -,  and  I 
have  known  a  very  agreeable  company  fpoilt,  where 
there  have  been  two  of  thefe  gentlemen  prefent, 
who  have  feemed  rather  to  think  themfelves  in  a 
court  of  juftice,  than  in  a  mixed  ajGTembly  of  per- 
fons,  met  only  for  the  entertainment  of  each 
other. 

But  it  is  not  fufficient  that  the  whole  company 
underftand  the  topic  of  their  converfation  ;  they 
fhould  be  likewife  equally  interefted  in  every  fubjeft 
not  tending  to  their  general  information  or  amufe- 
ment ;  for  thefe  are  not  to  be  poftponed  to  the 
gelation  of  private  affairs,  much  lefs  of  the  parti- 
C  c  3  cula? 


390  A  N     E  S  S  A  Y 

cular  grievance  or  misfortune  of  a  fingle  perfon. 
To  bear  a  fliarc  in  the  afflictions  of  another,  is  a 
degree  of  friendfhip  not  to  be  expefted  in  a  com- 
iTion  acquaintance  ;  nor  hath  any  man  a  right  to 
indulge  the  fatisfadlion  of  a  weak  and  mean  mind  by 
the  comfort  of  pity,  at  the  expence  of  the  whole 
company's  diverfion.  The  inferior  and  unfuccefsful 
members  of  the  fcveral  profefiions,  are  generally 
guilty  of  this  fault]  for  as  they  fail  of  the  reward 
due  to  their  great  merit,  they  can  feldom  refrain 
from  reviling  their  fuperiors,  and  complaining  of 
their  own  hard  and  unjuft  fate. 

Farther;  as  a  man  is  not  to  make  himfelf  the 
fubje(5t  of  the  converfation,  lb  neither  is  he  to  en- 
grofs  the  whole  to  himfelf.  As  every  man  had  ra- 
ther pleafe  others  by  what  he  fays,  than  be  himfelf 
plcafed  by  what  they  fay  ;  or,  in  other  v/ords,  as 
every  man  is  bell  pleafed  with  the  confcioufnefs  of 
plcafmg,  fo  fhould  all  have  an  equal  opportunity 
of  aiming  at  it.  This  is  a  right  which  we  are  fo 
offended  at  being  deprived  of,  that  though  I  remem- 
ber to  have  known  a  man  reputed  a  good  companion, 
who  feldom  opened  his  miOuth  in  company,  unlefs 
to  fwallow  his  liquor ;  yet  I  have  fcarce  ever  heard 
that  appellation  given  to  a  very  talkative  perfon, 
even  when  he  hath  been  capable  of  entertaining, 
unlefs  he  hath  done  this  with  buffoonery,  and  made 
the  reft  amends,  by  partaking  of  their  fcorn,  to- 
gether with  their  admiration  and  applaufe. 

A  well-bred  man,  therefore,  will  not  take  more  of 
the  difcourfe  than  falls  to  his  fhare  ;  nor  in  this  will 
he  fhew  any  violent  impetuofity  of  temper,  or 
exert  any  loudnefs  of  voice,  even  in  arguing ;  for 
the  information  of  the  company,  and  the  con- 
viftion  of  his  antagonift,  are  to  be  his  apparent 
motives ;  not  the  indulgence  of  his  own  pride, 
or  an  ambitious  defire  of  vi6lory ;  which  latter,  if 
a  wife  man  fliould  entertain,  he  will  be  fure  to 

con- 
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conceal  with  his  utmoft  endeavour ;  fince  he  muft 
know,  that  to  lay  open  his  vanity  in  public,  is  no 
lefs  abfurd  than  to  lay  open  his  bofom  to  an  enemy, 
whofe  drav/n  fword  is  pointed  againft  it ;  for  every 
man  hath  a  dagger  in  his  hand,  ready  to  ftab  the 
vanity  of  another,  wherever  he  perceives  it. 

Having  now  Iliewn,  that  the  pleafure  of  conver- 
fation  mufl  arife  from  the  difcourfe  being  on  fubje(5ls 
levelled  to  the  capacity  of  the  whole  company ; 
from  being  on  fuch  in  v/hich  every  perfon  is  equally 
interefted ;  from  every  one's  being  admitted  to  his 
ihare  in  the  difcourfe ;  and  laftly,  from  carefully 
avoiding  all  noife,  violence,  and  impetuofity ;    it 
might  feem  proper    to    lay  down  fome  particular 
rules  for  the  choice  of  thofe  fubje<5ts  which  are  moll 
likely  to  conduce  to  the  cheerful  delights  propofed 
from  this  focial  communication  j  but  as  fuch  an  at- 
tempt might  appear  abfurd,  from  the  infinite  variety, 
and  perhaps  too  dicStatorial  in  its  nature,    I  fhali 
confine  myfelf  to  rejecting  thofe  topics  only  which 
feem  mofi  foreign  to  this  delight,  and  which  are 
moft  likely  to  be  attended  with  confequences  rather 
tending  to  make  fociety  an  evil,  than  to  procure  us 
any  good  from  it. 

And  firft,  I  fhall  mention  that  which  I  have  hi- 
therto only  endeavoured  to  reilrain  within  certain 
bounds,  namely,  Arguments  ;  but  which,  if  they 
were  entirely  banilhed  out  of  company,  efpecially 
from  mixed  ailemblies,  and  where  ladies  make  part 
of  the  fociety,  it  would,  I  believe,  promote  their 
happinefs :  they  have  been  fometimes  attended  Vv^ith 
bloodlhed,  gefierally  with  hatred  from  the  con- 
quered party  towards  his  viftor;  and  fcarce  ever 
with  conviction.  Here  i  except  jocofe  arguments, 
which  often  produce  much  mirth ;  and  ferious  dif- 
putes  between  men  of  learning  (when  none  but 
fuch  are  prefent),  which  tend  to  the  propagation  of 
Jcnowledge,  and  the  edification  of  the  company. 

C  c  4  Secondly^ 
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Secondly,  Slander;  which,  however  frequently 
ufed,  or  however  favoury  to  the  palate  of  ill-nature, 
is  extremely  pernicious  :  As  it  is  often  unjuft,  and 
highly  injurious  to  the  perfon  flandered  -,  and  always 
dangerous,  efpecially  in  large  and  mixed  com- 
panies ;  where  fometimes  an  undcfigned  offence  is 
given  to  an  innocent  relation  or  friend  of  fuch  per- 
fon, who  is  thus  expofed  to  fliamc  and  confulion, 
without  having  any  right  to  refent  the  affront.  Of 
this  there  have  been  very  tragical  inftances  ;  and  I 
have  myfelf  feen  fome  very  ridiculous  ones,  but 
which  have  given  great  pain,  as  well  to  the  perfon 
offended,  as  to  him  who  hath  been  the  innocent 
occafion  of  giving  the  offence. 

Thirdly,  All  general  Refledions  on  countries, 
religions,  and  profeffions,  which  are  always  unjuft. 
If  thefe  are  ever  tolerable,  they  are  only  from  the 
perfons  who  with  fome  pleafantry  ridicule  their  own 
country.  It  is  very  common  among  us  to  caft 
farcafms  on  a  neighbouring  nation,  to  which  we 
have  no  other  reafon  to  bear  an  antipathy,  than 
what  is  more  ufual  than  juftifiable,  becaufe  we  have 
injured  it :  but  fure  fuch  general  fatire  is  not 
founded  on  truth ;  for  I  have  known  gentlemen  of 
that  nation  poffeffed  with  every  good  quality  which 
is  to  be  willied  in  a  man,  or  required  in  a  friend. 
I  remember-  a  repartee  made  by  a  gentleman  of 
this  country,  which,  though  it  was  full  of  the 
fevereft  wit,  the  perfon  to  whom  it  was  directed, 
could  not  refent,  as  he  fo  plainly  deferved  it.  He 
had  with  great  bitternefs  inveighed  againft  this 
whole  people  -,  upon  which,  one  of  them  who  was 
prefent,  very  coolly  anfwered,  '*  I  don't  know.  Sir, 
*'  whether  I  have  not  more  reafon  to  be  pleafed 
^^  with  the  compliment  you  pay  my  country,  than 
^'  to  be  angry  with  what  you  fay  againft  it ;  fince, 
*'  by  your  abufing  us  all  fo  heavily,  you  have 
"  plainly  implied  you  are  not  of  it."  This  expofed 
the  other  to  fo  much  laughterj  efpecially  as  he  was 

not 
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not  unexceptionable  in  his  charafter,  that  I  believe 
he  was  fufficiently  puniflied  for  his  ill-mannered 
fatire. 

Fourthly,  Blafphemy,  and  irreverent  mention  of 
religion.  I  will  not  here  debate  what  compliment  a 
man  pays  to  his  own  underftanding  by  the  pro« 
feffion  of  infidelity  ;  it  is  fufEcient  to  my  purpofe, 
that  he  runs  a  rifque  of  giving  the  cruelleft  offence 
to  perfons  of  a  different  temper ;  for  if  a  loyalift 
would  be  greatly  affronted  by  hearing  any  inde- 
cencies offered  to  the  perfon  of  a  temporal  prince, 
how  much  more  bitterly  muft  a  man,  who  fincerely 
believes  in  fuch  a  being  as  the  Almighty,  feel  any 
irreverence,  or  infult  Ihewn  to  his  name,  his  honour, 
or  his  inflitution  ?  And  notwithftanding  the  im- 
pious character  of  the  prefcnt  age,  and  efpecially 
of  many  among  thofe  whofe  more  immediate  buli- 
nefs  ifis  to  lead  men,  as  well  by  example  as  pre- 
cept, into  the  ways  of  piety,  there  are  ftili  fufH- 
cient  numbers  left,  who  pay  fo  honeft  and  fincere 
a  reverence  to  religion,  as  may  give  us  a  reafon- 
able  expe6lation  of  finding  one  at  leafl  of  this 
llamp  in  every  large  company. 

A  fifth  particular  to  be  avoided,  is  Indecency. 
We  are  not  only  to  forbear  the  repeating  of  fuch 
words  as  would  give  an  immediate  affront  to  a  lady 
of  reputation ;  but  the  raifmg  of  any  loofe  ideas 
tending  to  the  offence  of  that  modefty,  which,  if 
a  young  woman  hath  not  fomething  more  than  the 
affedtation  of,  fhe  is  not  worthy  the  regard  even 
of  a  man  of  pleafure,  provided  he  hath  any  deli- 
cacy in  his  conffitution.  How  inconfiflent  with 
good-breeding  it  is  to  give  pain  and  confufion  to 
fuch,  is  fufhciently  apparent;  all  double-entendres, 
and  obfcene  jefts,  are  therefore  carefully  to  be 
avoided  before  them.  But  fuppofe  no  ladies  pre- 
fent,  nothing  can  be  meaner,  lower,  and  lefs  pro- 
duftive  of  rational  mirth,  than  this  loofe  conver- 
fation.     For  my  ov\^n  part,  I  cannot  conceive  how 
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the  idea  of  jefl  or  pleafantry  came  ever  to  be  an- 
nexed to  one  of  our  highefh  and  mod  fcrious  plea- 
fures.  Nor  can  I  help  obferving,  to  the  difcrcdit 
of  fuch  merriment,  that  it  is  commonly  the  lad 
refource  of  impotent  wit,  the  weak  ftrainings  of  the 
loweft,  filUeft,  and  dulleft  fellows  in  the  world. 

Sixthly,  You  are  to  avoid  knowingly  mention- 
ing any  thing  which  may  revive  in  any  perfon  the 
remembrance  of  fome  paft  accident  i  or  raife  an 
uneafy  refledlion  on  a  prefent  misfortune,  or  cor- 
poral blemilK.  To  maintain  this  rule  nicely,  per- 
haps, requires  great  delicacy  j  but  it  is  abfolutely 
neceflary  to  a  well-bred  man.  I  have  obferved 
numberlefs  breaches  of  it  j  many,  I  believe,  pro- 
ceeding from  negligence  and  inadvertency  ;  yet  I 
am  afraid  fome  may  be  too  juilly  imputed  to  a  ma- 
licious defire  of  triumphing  in  our  own  fuperior 
happinefs  and  perfetlions  j  now,  when  it  proceeds 
from  this  motive,  it  is  not  eafy  to  imagine  any  thing 
more  criminal. 

Under  this  head  I  fhall  caution  my  well-bred 
reader  againfl  a  common  fault,  much  of  the  fame 
nature  ;  which  is,  mentioning  any  particular  qua- 
lity as  abfolutely  eflential  to  either  m,an  or  woman, 
and  exploding  all  thofe  who  want  it.  This  renders 
every  one  uneafy,  who  is  in  the  leaft  felf-confcious 
of  the  defe6l.  I  have  heard  a  boor  of  fafhion  de- 
clare in  the  prefence  of  women  remarkably  plain, 
that  beauty  was  the  chief  perfection  of  that  fex ; 
and  an  eflential,  without  which  no  woman  was 
worth  regarding.  A  certain  method  of  putting  all 
thofe  in  the  room,  who  are  but  fufpicious  of  their 
defedt  that  way,  out  of  countenance. 

I  fhall  mention  one  fault  more,  which  is,  not 
paying  a  proper  regard  to  the  pefent  temper  of 
the  company,  or  the  occafion  of  their  meeting,  in 
introducing  a  topic  of  converfation,  by  which  as 
great  an  abfurdity  is  fometimes  committed,  as  it 

would 
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would  be  to  fing  a  dirge  at  a  wedding,  or  an  epi- 
thalamium  at  a  funeral. 

Thus  I  have,  I  think,  enumerated  moft  of  the 
principal  errors  which  we  are  apt  to  fall  into  in 
converfation  -,  and  though,  perhaps,  fome  parti- 
culars worthy  of  remark  may  have  efcaped  me, 
yet  an  attention  to  what  I  have  here  faid,  may  en- 
able the  reader  to  difcover  them.  At  leaft  I  am 
periuaded,  that  if  the  rules  I  have  now  laid  down 
were  ftriftly  obferved,  our  converfation  would  be 
more  perfeft,  and  the  pleafure  refulting  from  it 
purer,  and  more  unfullied,  than  at  prefent  it  is. 

But  I  muft  not  difmifs  this  fubjedl  without  fome 
animadverfions  on  a  particular  fpecies  of  pleafantry, 
which,  though  I  am  far  from  being  dehrous  of 
banifhing  from  converfation,  requires,  moft  ccr- 
tainly^^fome  reins  to  govern,  and  fome  rule  to  direct 
xt.  The  reader  may  perhaps  guefs,  I  mean  Rail- 
lery J  to  which  I  may  apply  the  fable  of  the  lap- 
dog  and  the  afs  ;  for  while  in  fome  hands  it  diverts 
and  delights  us  with  its  dexterity  and  gentlenefs,  in 
others,  it  paws,  daubs,  offends  and  hurts. 

The  end  of  converfation  being  the  happinefs  of 
mankind,  and  the  chief  means  to  procure  their 
delight  and  pleafure ;  it  follows,  I  think,  that  no- 
thing can  conduce  to  this  end,  which  tends  to 
make  a  man  uneafy  and  diffatisfied  with  himfelf, 
or  which  expofes  him  to  the  fcorn  and  contempt 
of  others.  I  here  except  that  kind  of  railleiy, 
therefore,  which  is  concerned  in  tofling  men  out  of 
their  chairs,  tumbling  them  into  water,  or  any  of 
thofe  handicraft  jokes  which  are  exercifed  on  thofe 
notable  perfons,  commonly  known  by  the  name  of 
buffoons ;  who  are  contented  to  feed  their  belly  at 
the  price  of  their  br — ch,  and  to  carry  off  the 
wine  and  the  p — fs  of  a  great  man  together.  This 
I  pafs  by,  as  well  as  all  remarks  on  the  genius  of 
the  great  men  themfelves,  who  are  (to  fetch  a 
phrafe  from  fchool^  a  place  not  improperly  men- 
tioned 
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tioned  on  this  occafion)  great  dabs  at  this  kind  of 
fiicetioiifnefs. 

But  leaving  all  fuch  perfons  to  expofe  human  na- 
ture among  themfelves,  I  fnall  recommend  to  my 
well-bred  man,  who  aims  at  raillery,  the  excellent 
character  given  of  Horace  by  Perfius. 

Onme  vafer  vitium  ridenti  Flaccus  a?nico 
Tangity  et  admijfus  circum  pr^ecordia  ludit, 
.     Callidtis  excujj'o  ■pofulum Jujpendere  najo» 

Thus  excellently  rendered  by  the  late   ingenious 
trandator  of  that  obfcure  author  : 

Yet  could  fhrewd  Horace,  with  difportive  wit. 
Rally  his  friend,  and  tickle  while  he  bit ; 
Winning  accefs,  he  play'd  around  the  heart. 
And  gently  touching,  prick'd  the  tainted  part. 
The  crowd  he  fneer'dj  but  Iheer'd  with  fuch  a 

grace. 
It  pafs'd  for  downright  innocence  of  face. 

The  raillery  which  is  confident  with  good-breed- 
ing, is  a  gentle  animadverfion  on  fome  foible ; 
which,  while  it  raifes  a  laugh  in  the  reft  of  the 
company,  doth  not  put  the  perfon  rallied  out  of 
countenance,  or  expofe  him  to  fliame  and  con- 
tempt. On  the  contrary,  the  jeft  fhould  be  fo 
delicate,  that  the  objed  of  it  fhould  be  capable  of 
joining  in  the  mirth  it  occafions. 

All  great  vices  therefore,  misfortunes,  and  noto- 
rious blemifhes  of  mind  or  body,  are  improper 
fubiecls  of  raillery.  Indeed,  a  hint  at  fuch  is  an 
abufe,  and  an  affront  which  is  fure  to  give  the  per- 
fon (unlefs  he  be  one  fliamelefs  and  abandoned) 
pain  and  uneafmefs,  and  fhould  be  received  with 
contempt,  inftead  of  applaufe,  by  all  the  reft  of 
the  company. 

Again  i 
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Again  ;  the  nature  and  quality  of  the  perfon  are 
to  be  confidered.  As  to  the  firft,  fome  men  will 
not  bear  any  raillery  at  all.  I  remennber  a  gentle- 
man, who  declared,  "  He  never  made  a  jeft,  nor 
'*  would  ever  take  one."  I  do  not,  indeed,  great- 
ly recommend  fuch  a  perfon  for  a  companion  j  but 
at  the  fame  time,  a  well-bred  man,  who  is  to  con- 
fult  the  pleafure  and  happinefs  of  the  whole,  is  not 
at  liberty  to  make  any  one  prefent  uneafy.  By  the 
quality,  I  mean  the  fex,  degree,  profeflion,  and 
circumftances  ;  on  which  head  I  need  not  be  very 
particular.  With  regard  to  the  two  former,  all 
raillery  on  ladies  and  fuperiors  fhould  be  extremely 
fine  and  gentle;  and  with  refpeft  to  the  latter, 
any  of  the  rules  I  have  above  laid  down,  moft  of 
which  are  to  be  applied  to  it,  will  afford  fufficient 
caution. 

Lailly,  A  confideration  is  to  be  had  of  the  per- 
fons  before  whom  we  rally.  A  man  will  be  jullly 
uneafy  at  being  reminded  of  thofe  railleries  in  one 
company,  which  he  would  very  patiently  bear  the 
imputation  of  in  another.  Inftances  on  this  head 
aire  fo  obvious,  that  they  need  not  be  mentioned. 
In  fhort,  the  whole  doctrine  of  raillery  is  comprized 
in  this  famous  line  : 

*^  ^lid  de  quoqueVirOj  et  c^zdicas,  fsepecaveto, 
**  Be  cautious  what  you  fay,  of  whom  and  to  whom. 

And  now  methinks  I  hear  fome  one  cry  out, 
that  fuch  reftriftions  are,  in  effeft,  to  exclude  all 
raillery  from  converfation ;  and,  to  confefs  the 
truth,  it  is  a  weapon  from  which  many  perfons  will 
do  wifely  in  totally  abftaining  ;  for  it  is  a  weapon 
which  doth  the  more  mifchief,  by  how  much  the 
blunter  it  is.  The  fharpeft  wit  tiierefore  is  only 
to  be  indulged  the  free  ufe  of  it;  for  no  more 
than  a  very  flight  touch  is  to  be  allowed  j  no  hack- 

t  ing 
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ing,  nor  bruifing,  as  if  they  were  to  hew  a  carcafe 
for  hounds,  as  Shakeipeare  phrafes  it. 

Nor  is  it  fufficient  that  it  be  fliarp,  it  mufl  be 
ufed  likewife  with  the  utmoft  tendernefs  and  good- 
nature ;  and  as  the  niceft  dexterity  of  a  gladiator  is 
fhewn  in  being  able  to  hit  without  cutting  deep, 
fo  is  this  of  ourraillicr,  who  is  rather  to  tickle  than 
wound. 

True  raillery  indeed  confifls  either  in  playing  on 
peccadillos,  which,  however  they  may  be  cenfured 
by  fome,  are  not  efteemed  as  really  blemifhes  in  a 
charafter  in  the  company  where  they  are  made  the 
fubjeft  of  mirth ;  as  too  much  freedom  with  the 
bottle,  or  too  much  indulgence  with  women,  &c. 

Or,  Secondly,  in  pleaiantly  reprefenting  real 
good  qualities  in  a  falfe  light  of  fhame,  and  ban- 
tering them  as  ill  ones.  So  generofity  may  be 
treated  as  prodigality ;  oeconomy  as  avarice  j  true 
courage  as  fool-hardinefs  ;   and  fo  of  the  reft. 

Laftly,  in  ridiculing  men  for  vices  and  faults 
which  they  are  known  to  be  free  from.     Thus  the 

cowardice   of  A le,  the   dulnefs   of  Ch d, 

the  unpolitenefs  of   D ton,    may  be  attacked 

without  danger  of  offence;    and  thus  Lyt n 

may  be  cenfured   for  whatever  vice  or  folly  you 
pleafe  to  impute  to  him. 

And  however  limited  thcfe  bounds  may  appear 
to  fome,  yet,  in  Ikilful  and  witty  hands,  I  have 
known  raillery,  thus  confined,  afford  a  very  divert- 
ing, as  well  as  inoffenfive  entertainment  to  the 
whole  company. 

I  lliall  conclude  this  elTiiy  with  thefe  two  obferva- 
tions,  which  I  think  may  be  clearly  deduced  from 
what  hath  been  faid. 

Firft,  that  every  perfon  who  indulges  his  ill-na- 
ture or  vanity,  at  the  expence  of  others;  and  in 
introducing  uneafinefs,  vexation,  and  confufion  into 
fociety,  however  exalted  or  high-titled  he  may  be, 
is  thoroughly  ill-bred. 

Secondly, 
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Secondly,  that  whoever,  from  the  goodnefs  of 
his  difpofition  or  underflanding,  endeavours  to  his 
utmoft  to  cultivate  the  good-humour  and  happinefs 
of  others,  and  to  contribute  to  the  eafe  and  com- 
fort of  all  his  acquaintance,  however  low  in  rank 
fortune  may  have  placed  him,  or  however  clumfy 
he  may  be  in  his  figure  or  demeanour,  hath,  in 
the  trueft  fenfc  of  the  word,  a  claim  to  good-breed« 
ing. 
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I  HAVE  often  thought  it  a  melancholy  inftance 
of  the  great  depravity  of  human  nature,  that 
whilft  fo  many  men  have  employed  their  utmoft 
abilities  to  invent  fyftems,  by  which  the  artful  and 
cunning  part  of  mankind  may  be  enabled  to  im- 
pofe  on  the  reft  of  the  world ;  few  or  none  lliould 
have  ftood  up  the  champions  of  the  innocent  and 
undefigning,  and  have  endeavoured  to  arm  them 
againft  impofition. 

Thofe  who  predicate  of  man  in  general,  that  he 
is  an  animal  of  this  or  that  difpofition,  feem  to  me 
not  fufficiently  to  have  ftudied  human  nature  j  for 
that  immenle  variety  of  charafters  fo  apparent  in 
men  even  of  the  lame  climate,  religion,  and  edu- 
D  d  2  cation. 
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cation,  which  gives  the  poet  a  fufficient  licence,  as  I 
apprehend^  for  faying  that, 

Man  differs  more  from  man,  than  man  from  beaft, 

could  hardly  exift,  unlefs  the  diftinftion  had  fome 
original  foundation  in  nature  itfelf.  Nor  is  it  per- 
haps a  lefs  proper  predicament  of  the  genius  of  a 
tree,  that  it  will  flourifh  fo  many  years,  loves  fuch 
a  foil,  bears  fuch  a  fruit,  &c.  than  of  man  in  ge- 
neral, that  he  is  good,  bad,  fierce,  tame,  honcft, 
or  cunning. 

This  original  difference  will,  I  think,  alone  ac- 
count for  that  very  early  and  ftrong  inclination  to 
good  or  evil,  which  diflinguifhes  different  difpofi- 
tions  in  children,  in  their  firft  infancy ;  in  the  mofl 
uninformed  favages,  who  can  be  thought  to  have 
altered  their  nature  by  no  rules,  nor  artfully  ac- 
quired habits  J  and  laftly,  in  perfons,  who,  from 
the  fame  education,  &c.  might  be  thought  to 
have  direfted  nature  the  fame  way  j  yet,  among 
all  thefe,  there  fubfifls,  as  I  have  before  hinted,  fo 
manifeft  and  extreme  a  difference  of  inclination  or 
charader,  that  almoll  obliges  us,  I  think,  to  ac- 
knowledge fome  unacquired,  original  diftindion, 
in  the  nature  or  foul  of  one  man,  from  that  of 
another. 

Thus,  without  alTerting  in  general,  that  man  is 
a  deceitful  animal ;  we  may,  I  believe,  appeal  for 
inftances  of  deceit  to  the  behaviour  of  fome  child- 
ren and  favages.  Wlien  this  quality  therefore  is 
nourilhed  and  improved  by  education,  in  which  we 
are  taught  rather  to  conceal  vices,  than  to  culti- 
vate virtues  ;  when  it  hath  fucked  in  the  inflruclion 
of  politicians,  and  is  inflituted  in  the  Art  of  thriv- 
ing, it  will  be  no  wonder  that  it  fliould  grow  to 
that  monftrous  height  to  which  we  fometimes  fee  it 
arrive.  This  Art  of  thriving  being  the  very  reverfe 
of  that  doftrine  of  the  ftoics  i  by  which  men  were 

taught 
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taught  to  confider  themfelves  as  fellow-citizens  of 
the  world,  and  to  labour  jointly  for  the  common 
good,  without  any  private  diftinftion  of  their  own  : 
whereas  this,  on  the  contrary,  points  out  to  every 
individual  his  own  particular  and  feparate  advan- 
tage, to  which  he  is  to  facrifice  the  intereil  of  all 
others ;  which  he  is  to  confider  as  his  Summum 
Bonumj  to  purfue  with  his  utmoft  diligence  and  in- 
duftry,  and  to  acquire  by  all  means  whatever.  Now 
when  this  noble  end  is  once  eftablifhed,  deceit  muft 
immediately  fuggeft  itfelf  as  the  neceflary  means ; 
for  as  it  is  impolTible  that  any  man  endowed  with 
rational  faculties,  and  being  in  a  ftate  of  freedom, 
fhould  willingly  agree,  without  fome  motive  of 
love  or  friendfhip,  abfolutely  to  facrifice  his  own 
intereft  to  that  of  another  ;  it  becomes  neceffary  to 
impofe  upon  him,  to  perfuade  him,  that  his  own 
good  is  defigned,  and  that  he  will  be  a  gainer  by 
coming  into  thofe  fchemes,  which  are,  in  reality, 
calculated  for  his  deftruftion.  And  this,  if  I  mif- 
take  not,  is  the  very  effence  of  that  excellent  art, 
called  The  Art  of  Politics. 

Thus  while  the  crafty  and  defigning  part  of 
mankind,  confulting  only  their  own  feparate  advan- 
tage, endeavour  to  maintain  one  conftant  impofition 
on  others,  the  whole  v/orld  becomes  a  vaft  mafque- 
rade,  where  the  greateft  part  appear  difguifed  under 
falfe  vizors  and  habits  ;  a  very  few  only  fhewino- 
their  own  faces,  who  become,  by  fo  doing,  the 
aftonilhment  and  ridicule  of  all  the  reft. 

But  however  cunning  the  difguife  be  which  a 
mafquerader  wears  ;  however  foreign  to  his  age, 
degree,  or  circumftance,  yet,  if  clofely  attended  to, 
he  very  rarely  efcapes  the  difcovery  of  an  accurate 
obferver ;  for  nature,  which  unwillingly  fubmits  to 
the  impofture,  is  ever  endeavouring  to  peep  forth 
and  fhew  herfelf ;  nor  can  the  cardinal,  the  friar, 
or  the  judge,  long  conceal  the  fot,  the  gamefter,  or 
the  rake- 

D  d  3  In 
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In  the  fame  manner  will  thofe  difguifes  which 
are  worn,  on  the  greater  ftage,  generally  vanifh,  or 
prove  inefteftual  to  impofe  the  afliimed  for  the  real 
charafter  upon  us,  if  we  employ  fufEcient  diligence 
and  attention  in  the  fcrutiny.  But  as  this  difcovery 
is  of  infinitely  greater  confequence  to  us ;  and  as, 
perhaps,  all  are  not  equally  qualified  to  make  it,  I 
fhall  venture  to  fet  down  fome  few  rules,  the  effi- 
cacy (I.hadalmoft  faid  infallibility)  of  which,  I 
have  myfelf  experienced.  Nor  need  any  man  be 
afliamed  of  wanting  or  receiving  inftru6lions  on  this 
head  ;  fuice  that  open  difpofition,  which  is  the  furefl 
indication  of  an  honeft  and  upright  heart,  chiefly 
renders  us  liable  to  be  impofed  on  by  craft  and 
deceit,  and  principally  difqualifies  us  for  this  dif- 
covery. 

Neither  will  the  reader,  I  hope,  be  offended,  if 
he  fliould  here  find  no  obfervations  entirely  new  to 
him.  Nothing  can  be  plainer,  or  more  known, 
than  the  general  rules  of  morality,  and  yet  thou- 
fands  of  men  are  thought  well  employed  in  reviv- 
ing our  remembrance,  and  enforcing  our  practice 
of  them.  But  though  I  am  convinced  there  are 
many  of  m.y  readers  whom  I  am  not  capable  of  in- 
ftrucfting  on  this  head,  and  who  are,  indeed,  fitter 
to  give  than  receive  inftruftions,  at  leaft  from  me, 
yet  this  eflay  may  perhaps  be  of  fome  ufe  to  the 
young  and  unexperienced,  to  the  more  open,  honeft, 
and  confidering  part  of  mankind,  who,  either  from 
ignorance  or  inattention,  are  daily  expofed  to  all 
the  pernicious  defigns  of  that  deteftable  fiend,  hy- 
pocrify. 

I  will  proceed  therefore,  without  further  preface, 
to  thofe  diagnoftics  which  nature,  I  apprehend, 
gives  us  of  the  difeafes  of  the  mind,  keing  fhe 
takes  fuch  pains  to  difcover  thofe  of  the  body. 
And  firft,  I  doubt  whether  the  old  adage  of  Frontt 
Tiulla  Fides,  be  generally  well  underftood  j  the  mean- 
ing of  which  is  commonly  taken  to  be,  that  "  no 

«^  truft 
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'^  trufi:  is  to  be  given  to  the  countenance."     But 
what  is  the  context  in  Juvenal  ? 

.^///j  enim  jron  vicus  abundat 

^rijiibus  objcanis  '^ 

What  -place  is  not  filled  with 


aiiftere  libertines  'i 

Now,  that  an  auftere  countenance  is  no  token  of 
purity  of  heart,  I  readily  concede.  So  far  other- 
wife,  it  is,  perhaps,  rather  a  fymptom  of  the  con- 
trary. But  the  fatirifb,  furely,  never  intended  by 
thefe  words,  which  have  grown  into  a  proverb, 
utterly  to  depreciate  an  art,  on  which  fo  wife  a  man 
as  Ariftotle  hath  thought  proper  to  compofe  a 
treatife. 

The  truth  is,  we  almoft  univerfally  miftake  the 
fymptoms  which  nature  kindly  holds  forth  to  us  ; 
and  err  as  grOfsly  as  a  phyfician  would,  who  fhould 
conclude,  that  a  very  high  pulfe  is  a  certain  indi- 
cation of  health ;  but  fure  the  faculty  would  rather 
impute  fuch  a  miftake  to  his  deplorable  ignorance, 
than  conclude  from  it,  that  the  pulfe  could  give  a 
fkilful  and  fenfible  obferver  no  information  of  the 
patient's  diftemper. 

In  the  fame  manner,  I  conceive,  the  paflions  of 
men  do  commonly  imprint  fufficient  marks  on  the 
countenance  ;  and  it  is  owing  chiefly  to  v/ant  of  fkill 
in  the  obferver,  that  phyfiognomy  is  of  fo  little  ufe 
and  credit  in  the  world. 

But  our  errors  in  this  difquifition  would  be  little 
wondered  at,  if  it  was  acknowledged,  that  the  feW 
rules,  which  generally  prevail  on  this  head,  are  ut- 
terly falfe,  and  the  very  reverfe  of  truth.  And  this 
will  perhaps  appear,  if  we  condefcend  to  the  exa- 
mination of  fome  particulars.  Let  us  begin  with 
the  inftance  given  us  by  the  poet  above,  of  aufte- 
rityj  which,  as  he  fliews  us,  was  held  to  indicate 
D  d  4  a  chaftity. 
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a  chaftity,  or  feverity  of  morals,  the  contrary  o^ 
which,  as  himfelf  fhews  us,  is  true. 

Among  us,  this  aufterity,  or  gravity  of  coun- 
tenance, paflfes  for  wifdom,  with  jufl  the  fame  equity 
of  pretenfion.  My  lord  Shaftibury  tells  us,  that 
gravity  is  of  the  elfence  of  impofture.  I  will  not 
venture  to  fay,  that  it  certainly  denotes  folly, 
though  I  have  known  fome  of  the  fillieft  fellows  in 
the  world  very  eminently  polTefled  of  it.  The  af- 
fections which  it  indicates,  and  which  we  fhall  fel- 
dom  err  in  fufpeding  to  lie  under  it,  are  pride,  ill- 
nature,  and  cunning.  Three  qualities,  which  when 
we  know  to  be  inherent  in  any  man,  we  have  no 
reafon  to  defire  any  further  difcovery  to  inftruft  us, 
to  deal  as  little  and  as  cautioufly  with  him  as  we  are 
able. 

But  though  the  world  often  pays  a  refpedl  to 
thefe  appearances,  which  they  do  not  dcferve  ;  they 
rather  attracft  admiration  than  love,  and  infpire  us 
rather  with  awe  than  confidence.  There  is  a  coun- 
tenance of  a  contrary  kind,  which  hath  been  called 
a  letter  of  recommendation  ;  which  throws  our 
arms  open  to  receive  the  poifon,  divefts  us  of  all 
kind  of  apprehenfion,  and  difarms  us  of  all  caution  : 
I  mean  that  glavering  fneering  fmile,  of  which  the 
greater  part  of  mankind  are  extremely  fond,  con- 
ceiving it  to  be  the  fign  of  good-nature ;  whereas 
this  is  generally  a  compound  of  malice  and  fraud, 
and  as  furely  indicates  a  bad  heart,  as  a  galloping 
pulfe  doth  a  fever. 

Men  are  chiefly  betrayed  into  this  deceit,  by  a 
grofs,  but  common  miftake  of  good-humour  for 
good-nature.  Two  qualities,  fo  far  from  bearing 
any  refemblance  to  each  other,  that  they  are  almolt 
oppofites.  Good-nature  is  that  benevolent  and 
amiable  temper  of  mind,  which  difpofes  us  to  feel 
the  misfortunes,  and  enjoy  the  happmefs  of  others  ; 
and,  confequently,  pufhes  us  on  to  promote  the  latter, 
and  prevent  the  formers    and  that  without  any  ab- 

ftradt 
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ftra6t  contemplation  on  the  beauty  of  virtue^  and 
without  the  allurements,  or  terrors  of  religion.  Now 
good-humour  is  nothing  more  than  the  triumph  of 
the  mind,  when  refledling  on  its  own  happinefs, 
and  that,  perhaps,  from  having  compared  it  with 
the  inferior  happinefs  of  others. 

If  this  be  allowed,  I  believe  we  may  admit  that 
glavering  fmile,  whofe  principal  ingredient  is  ma- 
lice, to  be  the  fymptom  of  good-humour.  And 
here  give  me  leave  to  define  this  word  malice,  as  I 
doubt,  whether  it  be  not  in  common  fpeech  fo  often 
confounded  with  envy,  that  common  readers  may 
not  have  very  diftin<St  ideas  between  them  j  but  as 
envy  is  a  repining  at  the  good  of  others,  compared 
with  our  own,  fo  malice  is  a  rejoicing  at  their  evil, 
on  the  fame  comparifon.  And  thus  it  appears  to 
have  a  very  clofe  affinity  to  that  malevolent  difpo- 
fition,  which  I  have  above  dcfcribed  under  the  word 
good-humour  ;  for  nothing  is  truer,  than  that  ob- 
fervation  of  Shakefpearci 

A  man  may  fmile,  and  fmile,  and  be  a  villain. 

But  how  alien  muft  this  countenance  be  to  that 
heavenly  frame  of  foul,  of  which  Jefus  Chrift  him- 
felf  was  the  moft  perfe6l  pattern  ,  of  which  bleffed 
perfon  it  is  recorded,  that  he  never  was  once  {Gen 
to  laugh,  during  his  whole  abode  on  earth.  And 
what  indeed  hath  good-nature  to  do  with  a  fmiling 
countenance  ?  It  would  be  like  a  purfe  in  the  hands 
of  a  mifer,  which  he  could  never  ufe.  For  ad- 
mitting, that  laughing  at  the  vices  and  follies  of 
mankind  is  entirely  innocent  (which  is  more,  per- 
haps, than  we  ought  to  admit),  yet,  furely,  their 
miferies  and  misfortunes  are  no  fubjedls  of  mirth; 
and  with  thefe,  ^ris  non  vicus  ahitndat '?  the  world 
is  fo  full  of  them,  that  fcarce  a  day  paiTes  without 
inclining  a  truly  good-natured  man  rather  to  tears 
than  merriment. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Hobbes  tells  us.  that  laughter  arifes  from 
pride,  which  is  far  from  being  a  good-natured 
pafTion.  And  though  I  would  not  leverely  dif- 
countenance  all  indulgence  of  it,  fince  laughter, 
while  confined  to  vice  and  folly,  is  no  very  cruel 
punifliment  on  the  object,  and  may  be  attended 
with  good  confequences  to  him;  yet  we  fhall,  I 
believe,  find,  on  a  careful  examination  into  its  mo- 
tive, that  it  is  not  produced  from  good-nature.  But 
this  is  one  of  the  firft  efforts  of  the  mxind,  which 
few  attend  to,  or,  indeed,  are  capable  of  difcover- 
ing  ;  and  however  felf-love  may  make  us  pleafed 
with  feeing  a  blemiili  in  another,  which  we  are 
ourfelves  free  from,  yet  compaffion  on  the  firfl  re- 
flexion of  any  unhappinefs  in  the  objeft,  imme- 
diately puts  a  Hop  to  it  in  good  minds.  For  in- 
ftance  ;  fuppofe  a  perfon  well-dreft  fliould  tumble  in 
a  dirty  place  in  the  ftreet ;  I  am  afraid  there  are 
few  who  would  not  laugh  at  the  accident  :  Now, 
what  is  this  laughter,  other  than  a  convulfivc  extafy, 
occafioned  by  the  contemplation  of  our  own  hap- 
pinefs,  compared  with  the  unfortunate  perfon's  ?  a 
„pleafure  which  feems  to  favour  of  ill-nature  ;  but 
as  this  is  one  of  thofe  firft,  and  as  it  were  fpon- 
taneous  motions  of  the  foul,  which  few,  as  I  have 
faid,  attend  to,  and  none  can  prevent;  fo  it  doth 
not  properly  conftitute  the  charafter.  When  we 
come  to  refle6b  on  the  uneafinefs  this  peribn  fuffers, 
laughter,  in  a  good  and  delicate  mind,  will  begin 
to  change  itfelf  into  compaffion;  and  in  proportion, 
as  this  latter  operates  on  us,  we  may  be  faid  to  have 
more  or  lefs  good-nature  ;  but  fhould  any  fatal  con- 
fequence,  fuch  as  a  violent  bruife,  or  the  breaking 
of  a  bone,  attend  the  fall,  the  man,  who  Ihould  ftili 
continue  to  laugh,  would  be  entitled  to  the  bafeft 
and  vileft  appellation  with  which  any  language  can 
ftigmatife  him. 

From  what  hath  been  faid,  I  think  we  may  con- 
clude, that  a  conftant,  fettled,  glavering,  fneering 

fmile 
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fmile  in  the  countenance,  is  fo  far  from  indicating 
goodnefs,  that  it  may  be  with  much  confidence  de- 
pended on  as  an  affurance  of  the  contrary. 

But  I  would  not  be  underftood  here  to  fpeak  with 
the  leaft  regard  to  that  amiable,  open,  compofed, 
cheerful  afpc6l,  which  is  the  refult  of  a  good  con- 
fcience,  and  the  emanation  of  a  good  heart ;  of  both 
which,  it  is  an  infallible  fymptom  ;  and  may  be  the 
more  depended  on,  as  it  cannot,  I  believe,  be  coun- 
terfeited, with  any  realbnable  refemblance,  by  the 
niceft  power  of  art. 

Neither  have  I  any  eye  towards  that  honefl,  hearty, 
loud  chuckle,  which  ifhakes  the  fides  of  aldermen 
and  fquires,  without  the  leaft  provocation  of  a  jeft; 
proceeding  chiefly  from  a  full  belly  ;  and  is  a  fymp- 
tom (however  ftrange  it  may  feem)  of  a  very  gentle 
and  inoffenfive  quality,  called  dulnefs,  than  which 
nothing  is  more  rifible ;  for  as  Mr.  Pope,  with  ex- 
quifite  plealantry,  fays  j 

Gentle  Dulnefs  ever  loves  a  joke  : 

i.  e.  one  of  her  own  jokes.     Thefe  are  fometimcsl? 
performed  by  the  foot ;  as  by  leaping  over  heads, 

or  chairs,    or  tables,  kicks  in    the  b ch,  &c. 

fometimes  by  the  hand ;  as  by  (laps  in  the  face, 
pulling  off  wigs,  and  infinite  other  dexterities,  too 
tedious  to  particularize  :  Sometimes  by  the  voice; 
as  by  hollowing,  huzzaing,  and  finging  merry  (i.e« 
dull)  catches,  by  merry  (i.  e.  dull)  fellows. 

Laftly,  I  do  by  no  means  hint  at  the  various 
laughs,  titters,  tehes,  &c.  of  the  fair  fex,  with 
whom,  indeed,  this  eilay  hath  not  any  thing  to  do; 
the  knowledge  of  the  characters  of  women  beincr 
foreign  to  my  intended  purpofe ;  as  it  is  in  fad  a 
fcience,  to  which  I  make  not  the  leaft  prctenfion. 

The  fmile  or  fneer,  which  compofes  the  counte- 
nance, I  have  above  endeavoured  to  defcribe,  is  ex- 
tremely different  from  all  thefe  ;  but  as  I  have  al- 
4  ready 
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ready  dwelt  pretty  long  on  it,  and  as  my  reader 
will  not,  I  apprehend,  be  liable  to  miftake  it,  I 
fliall  wind  up  my  caution  to  him  againll  this  fymp- 
tom,  in  part  of  a  line  of  Horace ; 

Hie  niger  ejl  ;  hunc  tu  caveto. 

There  is  one  countenance,  which  is  the  plaineft 
inftance  of  the  general  mifunderftanding  of  that 
adage,  fronti  nulla  fides.  This  is  a  fierce  afpe6t, 
which  hath  the  lame  right  to  fignify  courage,  as 
gravity  to  denote  wiillom,  or  a  fmile  good-nature  ; 
whereas  experience  teaches  us  the  contrary,  and  it 
paffes  amongft  moil  men  for  the  fymptom  only  of 
a  bully. 

But  I  am  aware,  that  I  fliall  be  reminded  of  an 
aflertion  which  I  fet  out  with  in  the  beginning  of 
this  effay,  viz.  "  That  nature  gives  us  as  fure 
"  fymptoms  of  the  difeafes  of  the  mind,  as  fhe  doth 
*'  of  thofe  of  the  body."  To  which,  what  I  have 
now  advanced,  may  feem  a  contradiftion.  The 
truth  is,  nature  doth  really  imj^rint  fufficient  marks 
|in  the  countenance,  to  inform  an  accurate  and  dif- 
cerning  eye  ;  but  as  fuch  is  the  property  of  few, 
the  generality  of  mankind  miftake  the  affeftation 
for  the  reality  ;  for  as  AfFeftation  always  overadls 
her  part,  it  fares  with  her,  as  v/ith  a  farcical  ador 
on  the  ftage,  whofe  monftrous  overdone  grimaces 
are  fure  to  catch  the  applaufe  of  an  infenlible  au- 
dience;  while  the  trueft  and  fineft  ftrokes  of  na- 
ture, reprefcnted  by  a  judicious  and  juft  aclor,  pafs 
unobferved  and  difregarded.  In  the  fame  manner, 
the  true  fymptoms  being  finer,  and  lefs  glaring, 
make  no  imprelTion  on  our  phyfiognomifti  while 
the  grofler  appearances  of  aff^edtation  are  lure  to  at- 
tra6l  his  eye,  and  deceive  his  judgment.  Thus 
that  fprightly  and  penetrating  look,  which  is  almoft 
a  certain  token  of  underftanding  j  that  cheerful 
compofed  ferenity,  which  always  indicates  good- 
nature j 
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nature ;  and  that  fiery  caft  of  the  eyes,  which  is  never 
unaccompanied  with  courage,  are  often  overlooked; 
while  a  formal,  ftately,  auftere  gravity  ;  a  glavcring 
fawning  fmile,  and  a  ftrong  contradion  of  the  muf- 
cles,  pafs  generally  on  the  world  for  the  virtues 
they  only  endeavour  to  afFeCl. 

But  as  thefe  rules  are,  I  believe,  none  of  them 
without  fome  exceptions  j  as  they  are  of  no  ufe^ 
but  to  an  obferver  of  much  penetration  ;  laftly,  as 
a  more  fubtile  hypocrify  will  fometimes  efcape  un- 
difcovered  from  the  highefl  difcernment ;  let  us  fee 
if  we  have  not  a  more  infallible  guide  to  dired  us 
to  the  knowledge  of  men ;  one  more  eafily  to  be 
attained,  and  on  the  efficacy  of  which,  we  may  with 
the  greateft  certainty  rely. 

And,  furely,  the  aftions  of  men  feem  to  be  the 
jufteft  interpreters  of  their  thoughts,  and  the  truell 
ftandards  by  which  we  may  judge  them.  By  their 
fruits  you  fhall  know  them,  is  a  faying  of  great  wif- 
dom,  as  well  as  authority.  And,  indeed,  this  is 
fo  certain  a  method  of  acquiring  the  knowledge  I 
contend  for,  that,  at  firft  appearance,  it  feems  ab- 
folutely  perfed,  and  to  want  no  manner  of  afiift-l 
ance. 

There  are,  however,  tv/o  caufes  of  our  miflakes 
on  this  head;  and  which  leads  us  into  forming 
very  erroneous  judgments  of  men,  even  while  their 
aftions  ftare  us  in  the  face,  and,  as  it  were,  hold  a 
.candle  to  us,  by  which  we  may  fee  into  them. 

The  firft  of  thefe  is,  when  we  take  their  own 
words  againft  their  adions.  This  (if  I  may  borrow 
another  illuftration  from  phyfic)  is  no  lefs  ridicu- 
lous, than  it  would  be  of  a  learned  profeflbr  of  that 
^rt,  when  he  perceives  his  light-headed  patient  is 
in  the  utmoft  danger,  to  take  his  word  that  he  is 
well.  This  error  is  infinitely  more  common  than 
jts  extreme  abfurdity  would  perfuade  us  was  poffible. 
And  many  a  credulous  perfon  hath  been  ruined  by 
rrufting  to  the  alTertions  of  another,  who  muft  have 

pre= 
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preferved  himfelf,  had  he  placed  a  wifer  confidence 
in  his  aftions. 

The  fecond  is  an  error  flill  more  general.  This 
is  when  we  take  the  colour  of  a  man's  atlions,  not 
from  their  own  vifible  tendency,  but  from  his  pub- 
lic charafter :  When  we  believe  what  others  fay  of 
him,  in  oppofition  to  what  we  fee  him  do.  How 
often  do  we  fuffer  ourfelves  to  be  deceived,  out  of 
the  credit  of  a  faft,  or  out  of  a  juft  opinion  of  its 
heinoufnefs,  by  the  reputed  dignity  or  honefty  of 
the  perfon  who  did  it  ?  How  common  are  fuch  eja- 
culations as  thefe  ?  ''  O  !  it  is  impofTible  he  fhould 
*'  be  guily  of  any  fuch  thing ;  he  muft  have  done 
"  it  by  miftakej  he  could  not  defign  it.  I  will 
**  never  believe  any  ill  of  him.  So  good  a  man! 
*'  &c."  when,  in  reality,  the  miftake  lies  only  in 
his  character.  Nor  is  there  any  more  fimple,  un- 
juft,  and  infufficient  method  of  judging  mankind, 
than  by  public  eftimation,  which  is  oftener  acquired 
by  deceit,  partiality,  prejudice,  and  fuch  like,  than 
by  real  defert.  I  will  venture  to  ajffirm,  that  I  have 
known  fome  of  the  beft  fort  of  men  in  the  world, 
^[to  ufe  the  vulgar  phrale)  who  would  not  have 
fcrupled  cutting  a  friend's  throat  j  and  a  fellow, 
whom  no  man  Ihould  be  feen  to  fpeak  to,  ca- 
pable of  the  higheft  a6ls  of  friendfhip  and  benevo- 
lence. 

Now  it  will  be  neceffary  to  divefl  ourfelves  of 
both  thefe  errors,  before  we  can  reafonably  hope  to 
.  attain  any  adequate  knowledge  of  the  true  characters. 
of  men.  Actions  are  their  own  beft  expofitors ; 
and  though  crim-es  may  admit  of  alleviating  circum- 
ftances,  which  m.ay  properly  induce  a  judge  to  mi- 
tigate the  punifhment  -,  from  the  motive,  for  in- 
llance,  as  neccifity  may  leffen  the  crime  of  robbery, 
when  compared  to  wantonnefs  or  vanity;  or  from 
fome  circumftance  attending  the  fadt  itfelf,  as  rob- 
bing a  firanger,  or  an  enemy,  compared  with  com- 
mitting it  on  a  friend  or  benefador  j  yet  the  crime 

is 
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is  flill  robbery,  and  the  perfon  who  commits  it  is  a 
robber;  though  he  Ihould  pretend  to  have  done  it 
with  a  good  defign,  or  the  world  Ihould  concur  in 
calling  him  an  honeil  man. 

But  I  am  aware  of  another  objeftion,  which  may 
be  made  to  my  doftrine,  viz.  admitting  that  the 
aftions  of  men  are  the  fureft  evidence  of  their  cha- 
racter, that  this  knowledge  comes  too  late  j  that  it 
is  to  caution  us  againft  a  highwayman,  after  he  hath 
plundered  us,  or  againft  an  incendiary,  after  he  hath 
fired  our  houfe. 

To  which  I  anfwer,  that  it  is  not  againft  force, 
but  deceit,  which  I  am  here  feeking  for  armour, 
againft  thofe  who  can  injure  us  only  by  obtaining 
our  good  opinion.  It,  therefore,  I  can  inftru6l  my 
reader,  from  what  fort  of  perfons  he  is  to  withhold 
this  opinion,  and  inform  him  of  all,  or  at  leaft  the 
principal  arts,  by  which  deceit  proceeds  to  ingratiate 
itfelf  with  us,  by  which  he  will  be  efFe6lually  en- 
abled to  defeat  his  purpofe,  I  ftiall  have  fufiiciently 
fatisfied  the  defign  of  this  eflay. 

And  here,  the  firft  caution  I  ftiall  give  hirn  is 
againft  flattery,  which  I  am  convinced  no  one  ufes, 
without  fome  defign  on  the  perfon  flattered.  I  re- 
member to  have  heard  of  a  certain  nobleman,  who, 
though  he  was  an  immoderate  lover  of  receiving 
flattery  himfelf,  was  fo  far  from  being  guilty  of 
this  vice  to  others,  that  he  was  remarkably  free  in 
telling  men  their  faults.  A  friend,  who  had  his 
intimacy,  one  day  told  him.  He  wondered  that  he, 
who  loved  flattery  better  than  any  man  living,  did 
not  return  a  little  of  it  himfelf,  which  he  might  be 
fure  would  bring  him  back  fuch  plentiful  intereft. 
To  which  he  anfwered.  Though  he  admitted  the 
juftnefs  of  the  obfervation,  he  could  never  think  of 
giving  away  what  he  was  fo  extremely  covetous  of. 
Indeed,  whoever  knows  any  thing  of  the  nature  of 
man,  how  greedy  they  are  of  praife,  and  how  back- 
ward in  beftowing  it  on  others ;  that  it  is  a  debt 

feldom 
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feldom  paid,  even  to  the  greatell  merit,  till  we  are 
compelled  to  it,  may  reafonably  conclude,  that  this 
profufion,  this  voluntary  throwing  it  away  on  thofe 
who  do  not  deferve  it,  proceeds,  as  Martial  fays  of 
a  beggar's  prcfcnt,  from  fome  other  motive  than 
generofity  or  good-will. 

But  indeed  there  are  few,  whofe  vanity  is  fo 
foul  a  feeder  to  digeft  flattery,  if  undifguifed  j  it 
muft  impofe  on  us,  in  order  to  allure  us  -,  before  we 
can  relifh  it,  we  muft  call  it  by  fome  other  name ; 
fuch  as,  a  juft  efteem  of,  and  refpecl  for  our  real 
worth  ;  a  debt  due  to  our  merit,  and  not  a  prefent 
to  our  pride. 

Suppofe  it  fhould  be  really  fo,  and  we  fhould 
have  all  thefe  great  or  good  qualities  which  are  ex- 
tolled in  US;  yet,  confidering,  as  I  have  faid  above, 
with  what  relucflance  fuch  debts  are  paid,  we  may 
iuftly  fufped:  fome  defign  in  the  perfon,  who  fo  rea- 
dily and  forwardly  offers  it  to  us.  It  is  well  ob- 
ferved,  that  we  do  not  attend,  without  uneafinefs,  to 
praifes  in  which  we  have  no  concern,  much  lefs 
fhall  we  be  eager  to  utter  and  exaggerate  the  praife 
of  another,  without  fome  expectation  from  it. 

A  flatterer,  therefore,  is  a  juft  objcd  of  our  dif- 
truft,  and  will,  by  prudent  men,   be  avoided. 

Next  to  the  flatterer,  is  the  profeflx)r,  who  carries 
his  affedion  to  you  ftill  farther ;  and  on  a  flight,  or 
no  acquaintance,  embraces,  hugs,  kiflTes,  and  vows 
the  greateft  efteem  for  your  perfon,  parts,  and  vir- 
tues. To  know  whether  this  friend  is  fincere,  you 
have  only  to  examine  into  the  nature  of  friendfliip, 
which  is  always  founded  either  on  efteem  or  gra- 
titude, or  perhaps  on  both.  Now  efteem,  admit- 
ting every  requifite  for  its  formation  prefent,  and 
thefe  are  not  a  few,  is  of  very  flow  growth  j  it  is 
an  involuntary  affeftion,  rather  apt  to  give  us  pain 
than  pleafure,  and  therefore  meets  with  no  en- 
couragement in  our  minds,  which  it  creeps  into  by 
fmall  and  almoft  imperceptible  degrees ;  and,  per- 
haps, 
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haps,  when  it  hath  got  an  abfolute  pofleflion  of 
us,  may  require  fome  other  ingredient  to  engage 
our  friendfhip  to  its  own  obje<5t.  It  appears  then 
pretty  plain,  that  this  mulhroom  pafiion  here  men- 
tioned, owes  not  its  original  to  elteem.  Whether 
it  can  poflibly  flow  from  gratitude,  which  may,  in- 
deed, produce  it  more  immediately,  you  will  more 
eafily  judge;  for  though  there  are  fome  minds, 
whom  no  benefits  can  infpire  with  gratitude,  there 
are  more,  I  believe,  who  conceive  this  affection  with- 
out even  a  fuppofed  obligation.  If,  therefore,  you 
can  aflure  yourfelf  it  is  impoflible  he  fhould  ima- 
gine himfelf  obliged  to  you,  you  may  be  fatisfied 
that  gratitude  is  not  the  motive  to  his  friendfhip. 
Seeing  then  that  you  can  derive  it  from  neither  of 
thefe  fountains,  you  may  well  be  juftified  in  fuf- 
peding  its  falfehood ;  and,  if  fo,  you  will  a6l  as  wife- 
ly in  receiving  it  into  your  heart,  as  he  doth  who 
knowingly  lodges  a  viper  in  his  bofom,  or  a  thief, 
in  his  houfe.  Forgive  the  a6ls  of  your  enemies, 
hath  been  thought  the  higheft  maxim  of  morality  -. 
Fear  the  profeflions  of  your  friends,  is,  perhaps,  the 
wifeft. 

The  third  character,  againft  which  an  open  heart 
Ihould  be  alarmed,  is  a  Promifer;  one  who  rifes 
another  flep  in  friendfhip.  The  man,  who  is  wan- 
tonly profufeof  his  promifes,  ought  to  fink  his  cre- 
dit as  much  as  a  tradefman  would  by  uttering  great 
number  of  promifTory  notes,  payable  at  a  diftant 
day.  The  trueft  conclufion  in  both  cafes  is,  that 
neither  intend,  or  will  be  able,  to  pay.  And  as  the 
latter,  mofl  probably,  intends  to  cheat  you  of  your 
money,  fo  the  former,  at  leafl,  defigns  to  cheat  you 
of  your  thanks  3  and  it  is  well  for  you,  if  he  hath 
no  deeper  purpofe,  and  that  vanity  is  the  only  evil 
pafTion  to  which  he  deflines  you  a  facrifice. 

I  would  not  be  here  underftood  to  point  at  the 
promifes  of  political  great  men,  which  they  are  fup- 
pofed to  lie  under  a  neceffity  of  giving  in  great 

Vol.  IX,  E  e  abun- 
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abundance,  and  the  value  of  them  is  fo  well  known, 
that  few  are  to  be  inapofed  on  by  them.  The  pro- 
feffor  I  here  mean,  is  he,  who  on  all  occafions  is 
ready,  of  his  own  head,  and  unafked,  to  promife 
favours.  This  is  fuch  another  inftance  of  genero- 
fity,  as  he  who  relieves  his  friend  in  diftrefs,  by  a 
draught  on  *  Aldgate  pump.  Of  thefe  there  are 
feveral  kinds,  fome  who  promife  what  they  never 
intend  to  perform ;  others  who  promife  what  they 
are  not  fure  they  can  perform  ;  and  others  again, 
who  promife  fo  many,  that,  like  debtors,  being  not 
able  to  pay  all  their  debts,  they  afterwards  pay 
none. 

The  man  who  is  inquifitive  into  the  fecrets  of 
your  affairs,  with  which  he  hath  no  concern,  is 
another  objeft  of  your  caution.  Men  no  more 
defire  another's  fecrets  to  conceal  them,  than  they 
would  another's  purfe,  for  the  pleafure  only  of  car- 
rying it. 

Nor  is  a  flanderer  lefs  wifely  to  be  avoided,  un- 
lefs  you  chufe  to  feaft  on  your  neighbour's  faults, 
at  the  price  of  being  ferved  up  yourfelf  at  the  tables 
of  others  ;  for  perfons  of  this  ftamp  are  generally 
impartial  in  their  abufe.  Indeed,  it  is  not  always 
pofTible  totally  to  efcape  them ;  for,  being  barely 
known  to  them,  is  a  fure  title  to  their  calumny  j  but 
the  more  they  are  admitted  to  your  acquaintance, 
the  more  you  will  be  abufed  by  them. 

I  fear  the  next  charadter  I  Ihall  mention,  may 
give  offence  to  the  grave  part  of  mankind ;  for 
whofe  wifdom  and  honefty  I  have  an  equal  refpe<fl: ; 
but  I  muft,  however,  venture  to  caution  my  open- 
hearted  reader  againft  a  faint.  No  honeft  and  (tn- 
fible  man  will  underftand  me  here,  as  attempting 
to  declaim  againft  fan£lity  of  morals.  The  fandity 
I  mean,  is  that  which  flows  from  the  lips,  and 
Ihines  in  the  countenance.     It  may  be  faid,  per- 

*  A  mercantile  phrafe  for  a  bad  note. 

haps. 


CHARACTERS  OF  MEN.        419 

haps,  that  real  fan6lity  may  wear  thefe  appearances  ; 
and  how  fhall  we  then  diftinguilh  with  any  certain- 
ty, the  true  from  the  ficStitious  ?  I  anfwer,  That  if 
we  admit  this  to  be  poflible,  yet,  as  it  is  likewife 
pofllble  that  it  may  be  only  counterfeit,  and  as  in 
fa6t  it  is  fo  ninety-nine  times  in  a  hundred,  it  is  bet- 
ter that  one  real  faint  fhould  fuffer  a  little  unjuft 
fufpicion,  than  that  ninety-nine  villains  fhould  im- 
pole  on  the  world,  and  be  enabled  to  perpetrate 
their  villanies  under  this  mafl<:. 

But,  to  fay  the  truth;  a  four,  morofe,  ill-natured, 
cenforious  fan6lity,  never  is,  nor  can  be  fincere.  Is 
a  readinefs  to  defpife,  to  hate,  and  to  condemn, 
the  temper  of  a  chriftian  ?  Can  he  who  pafles  fen- 
tence  on  the  fouls  of  men,  with  more  delight  and 
triumph  than  the  devil  can  execute  it,  have  the  im- 
pudence to  pretend  himfelf  a  difciple  of  one  who 
died  for  the  fins  of  mankind  ?  Is  not  fuch  a  fanc- 
tity  the  true  mark  of  that  hypocrify,  which  in  many 
places  of  fcripture,  and  particularly  in  the  twenty- 
third  chapter  of  St.  Matthew,  is  fo  bitterly  in- 
veighed againft  ? 

As  this  is  a  moft  deteftable  character  in  fociety; 
and  as  its  malignity  is  more  particularly  bent  againft 
the  beft  and  worthieft  men,  the  fincere  and  open- 
hearted,  whom  it  perfecutes  with  inveterate  envy 
and  hatred,  I  fhall  take  fome  pains  in  the  ripping 
it  up,  and  expofing  the  horrors  of  its  infide,  that 
we  may  all  fhun  it ;  and  at  the  fame  time  will  en- 
deavour fo  plainly  to  defcribe  its  outfide,  that  we 
ihall  hardly  be  liable,  by  any  miftake,  to  fall  into 
its  fnares. 

With  regard  then  to  the  infide  (if  I  am  allowed 
that  expreflion)  of  this  chara6ler,  the  fcripture- 
writers  have  employed  uncommon  labour  in  diffedl- 
ing  it.  Let  us  hear  our  Saviour  himfelf,  in  the 
chapter  above-cited.  "  It  devours  widows  houfes ; 
**  it  makes  its  profelytes  twofold  more  the  chil- 
"  dren  of  hell  j  it  omits  the  weightier  matters  of 
E  e  2  *'  the 
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*'  the  law,  judgment,  mercy,  and  faith;  it  llrains  * 
**  off  a  gnat,  and  fwallows  a  camel;  it  is  full  of 
"  extortion  and  excefs."  St.  Paul,  in  his  Firft: 
Epiftle  to  Timothy,  fays  of  them,  "  That  they* 
"  fpeak  lies,  and  their  confcience  is  feared  with  a 
"  red  hot  iron."  And  in  many  parts  of  the  Old 
Teftament,  as  in  Job  ;  ''  Let  the  hypocrite  reign 
"  not,  lell  the  people  be  enfnared  :"  And  Solo- 
mon in  his  Proverbs  ;  "  An  hypocrite  with  his 
^'  mouth  deftroyeth  his  neighbour/* 

In  thcfe  fcveral  texts,  moil  of  the  enormities  of 
this  charafter  are  defcribed;  but  there  is  one  which 
deferves  a  fuller  comment,  as  pointing  at  its  very 
clfence :  I  mean  the  thirteenth  verfe  of  the  twenty- 
third  chapter  of  St.  Matthew,  where  Jefus  addreffes 
Jiimfelf  thus  to  the  Pharifees  :  "  Hypocrites ;  for  ye 
*'  fhut  up  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  againft  men ; 
*'  for  ye  neither  go  in  yourfehves,  neither  fuffe«  ye 
*'  them  thart  are  entering  to  go  in." 

This  is  an  admirable  pidure  of  fanftified  hypo- 
crify,  which  will  neither  do  good  itfelf,  nor  fuffer 
others  to  do  it.  But  if  we  underftand  the  tex^t  figu- 
ratively, we  may  apply  it  to  that  cenforious  quality 
of  this  vice,  which,  as  it  will  do  nothing  honeftly  to 
deferve  reputation,  fo  is  it  ever  induftrious  to  de- 
prive others  of  the  praifes  due  to  their  virtues.  It 
confines  all  merit  to  thofe  external  forms  which  are 
fully  particularized  in  fcripture ;  of  thefe  it  is  itfelf 
a  rigid  obferver;  hence,  it  mull  derive  all  honour 
and  reward  in  this  world ;  nay,  and  even  in"  the  next, 
if  it  can  impofe  on  itfelf  fo  far  as  to  imagine  itfelf 
capable  of  cheating  the  Almighty,  and  obtaining 
any  reward  there. 

*  So  Is  the  Greek,  which  the  tranflators  have  mlftaken  r- 
they  render  it,  Jirain  at  a  g?iat,  i.  e.  ftruggle  in  fwallowing, 
whereas,  in  reality,  the  Greek  word  is,  to  Itrain  through  a  cul- 
lender ;  and  the  idea  is,  that  though  they  pretend  their  con- 
fciences  are  fo  fine,  that  a  gnat  is  with  difficulty  ftrained  through 
them,  yet  they  can,  if  they  pleafc,  open  them  wide  enough  tu 
admit  a  camel, 

f  Now 
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Now  a  galley-flave,  of  an  envious  difpofition, 
doth  not  behold  a  man  free  from  chains,  and  at  his 
eafe,  with  more  envy  than  perfons  in  thefe  fetters  of 
fanftity  view  the  reft  of  mankind,  efpecialiy  fuch 
as  they  behold  without  them  entering  into  the  king- 
dom of  Heaven.  Thefe  are,  indeed,  the  objects  of 
their  higheft  animofity,  and  are  always  the  furelt 
marks  of  their  detraction.  Perfons  of  more  good- 
nefs,  than  knowledge  of  mankind,  when  they  are 
calumniated  by  thefe  faints,  are,  I  believe,  apt  to 
impute  the  calumny  to  an  ignorance  of  their  real 
character;  and  imagine,  if  they  could  better  inform 
the  faid  faints  of  their  innate  worth,  they  Ihould  be 
better  treated  by  them ;  but,  alas  1  this  is  a  total 
miftake;  the  more  good  a  fanflified  hypocrite 
knows  of  an  open  and  an  honeft  fnan,  the  more  he 
envies  an.d  hates  him;,  and  the  more  ready  he  is  to 
feize  or  invent  an  opportunity  of  detracting  from  his 
real  merit. 

But  envy  is  not  their  only  motive  of  hatred  to 
good  men  j  they  are  eternally  jealous  of  being  ieen 
through,  and,  coxifequently,  expofed  by  them.  A 
hypocrite  in  fociety,  lives  in  the  fame  apprehenfiozi 
with  a  thief,  who  lies  concealed  in  the  midft  of  the 
family  he  is  to  rob  ;  for  this,  fancies  himfelf  per- 
ceived, when  he  is  leaft  fo ;  every  motion  alarms 
him  J  he  fears  he  is  difcovered,  and  is  fufpicious 
that  every  one  who  enters  the  room,  knows  where  he 
is  hid,  and  is  coming  to  feize  him.  And  thus,  as 
nothing  hates  more  violently  than  fear,  many  an  in- 
nocent perfon,  who  fufpects  no  evil  intended  him, 
is  detefted  by  him  who  intends  it, 

Now,  in  deftrpying  ths  reputation  of  a  virtuous 
and  good  man,  the  hypocrite  imagines  he  hath  dif- 
armed  his  enemy  of  all  weapons  to  hurt  himj  and^ 
therefore,  this  fan6lified  hyppcrify  is  not  more  in- 
duftrious  to  conceal  its  own  vices,  than  to  obfcure 
and  contaminate  the  virtues  of  others.  As  the 
bufinefs  of  fuch  a  man's  life  is  to  procure  praife, 
E  s  3  ]jf 
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by  acquiring  and  maintaining  an  undefervcd  cha- 
rafter ;  lb  is  his  iitmoft  care  employed  to  deprive 
thofe  who  have  an  honeft  claim  to  the  charafter 
himfelf  afTcfts  only,  of  all  the  emoluments  which 
would  othervvife  arife  to  them  from  it. 

The  prophet  Ifaiah  fpeaks  of  thefe  people,  where 
he  fays,  *^  Woe  unto  them,  who  call  evil  good, 
*^  and  good  evil ;  that  put  darknefs  for  light,  and 
*'  light  for  dailvriCls,  &c."  In  his  fermon  on  which 
text,  the  witty  Dr.  South  hath  thefe  words  : — "  De- 
*'  tra5fion  is  that  killing  poifonous  arrow,  drawn 
*'  out  of  the  devil's  quiver,  which  is  always  flying 
^'  about,  and  doing  execution  in  the  dark,  againft 
*'  which  no  virtue  is  a  defence^  no  innocence  ajecurity, 
*'  It  is  a  weapon  forged  in  hell,  and  formed  by  that 
*^  prime  artificer  and  engineer,  the  devil;  and  none 
«^  but  that  great  God,  who  knows  all  things,  and 
"  can  do  all  things,  can  proted  the  bell  of  men 
*^  againft  it." 

To  thefe,  likewife.  Martial  alludes  in  the  follow- 
ins:  lines : 


'o 


Ut  bene  loquatur/entiatque  MamercuSy 
Efficere  nullis,  Aulcy  moribtis  pcjfts. 

I  have  been  fomewhat  diffufive  in  the  cenforious 
branch  of  this  character,  as  it  is  a  very  pernicious 
one;  and  (according  to  what  I  have  obferved)  little 
known  and  attended  to.  I  Ihall  not  defcribe  all  its 
other  qualities.  Indeed,  there  is  no  fpecies  of  mif- 
chief  which  it  doth  not  produce.  For,  not  to  men- 
tion the  private  villanies  it  daily  tranfafts,  moft  of 
the  great  evils  which  have  affefted  fociety,  wars, 
murd.ers,  and  mialTacres,  have  owed  their  original 
to  this  abominable  vice  ;  which  is  the  deftroyer  of 
the  innocent,  and  protedlor  of  the  guilty  ;  which 
hath  introduced  all  manner  of  evil  into  the  world, 
and  hath  almoft  expelled  every  grain  of  good  out 
of  it.     Doth  it  not  attempt  to  cheat  men  into  the 

purfuit 
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purfuit  of  forrow  and  mifery,  under  the  appearance 
of  virtue,  and  to  frighten  them  from  mirth  and  plea- 
fure  under  the  colour  of  vice,  or,  if  you  pleafe,  fin? 
Doth  it  not  attempt  to  gild  over  that  poifonous  po- 
tion, made  up  of  malevolence,  aufterity,  and  fuch 
curfed  ingredients,  while  it  embitters  the  delightful 
draught  of  innocent  pleafure  with  the  naufeous  relilh 
of  fear  and  fhame. 

No  wonder  then  that  this  malignant  curfed  dif- 
pofition,  which  is  the  difgrace  of  human  nature, 
and  the  bane  of  fociety,  fhould  be  fpoken  againft 
with  fuch  remarkable  bitternefs,  by  the  benevolent 
author  of  our  religion,  particularly  in  the  thirty- 
third  verfe  of  the  above-cited  chapter  of  St.  Mat- 
thew. 

Te  ferpents,  ye  generation  of  vipers,  hew  can  ye 
ejcape  the  damnation  of  hell  '^ 

Having  now  difpatched  the  infide  of  this  cha- 
racter, and,  as  I  apprehend,  faid  enough  to  make 
any  one  avoid,  I  am  fure  fufficient  to  make  a 
chriftian  detell  it,  nothing  remains  but  to  examine 
the  outfide,  in  order  to  furnilh  honed  men  with 
fufficient  rules  to  dilcover  it.  And  in  this  vve  ihall 
have  the  fame  divine  guide,  whom  we  have  in  the 
former  part  followed. 

Firft  then,  Beware  of  that  fanftified  appearance, 
**  that  whited  fepuichre,  which  looks  beautiful 
"  outward,  and  is  within  full  of  all  uncleannefs. 
"  Thofe  who  make  clean  the  outfide  of  the  platter, 
**  but  within  are  full  of  extortion  and  excefs." 

Secondly,  Look  well  to  thofe  "  who  bind  heavy 
"  burdens,  and  grievous  to  be  borne,  and  lay  them 
"  on  mens  fhoulders  5  but  they  themfelves  will  not 
"  move  them  with  one  of  their  fingers." 

"  Thefe  heavy  burdens  (fays  Burket)  were  coun- 
"  fels  and  direftions,  rules  and  canons,  aulferities 
"  and  feverities,  which  the  Pharifees  introduced 
**  and  iinpofed  upon  their  hearers.''  This  requires 
no  further  comment;  for,  as  I  have  before  faid^ 
E  e  4  thefe 
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thefe  hypocrites  place  all  virtue,  and  all  religion,  in 
the  obfervation  of  thofe  aufterities  and  fevcrities, 
without  which  the  trueft  and  pureft  goodnefs  will 
never  receive  their  commendation  j  but  how  differ- 
ent this  dodlrine  is  from  the  temper  of  chriftianity, 
may  be  gathered  by  that  total  of  all  chriftian  mora- 
lity, with  which  Jefus  fums  up  the  excellent  pre- 
cepts delivered  in  his  divine  fermon :  "  'Therefore 
*'  do  unto  all  men  as  ye  would  they  fhould  do  unto 
'^  you  :  for  this  h  the  law  and  the  pro-phets." 

Thirdly,  Beware  of  all  oflentation  of  virtue, 
goodnefs,  or  piety.  By  this  oflentation  I  mean 
diat  of  the  countenance  and  the  mouth,  or  of  fome 
external  forms.  And  this,  I  apprehend,  is  the 
meaning  of  Jefus,  where  he  fays,  "  They  do  their 
*<  works  to  b^  feen  of  men,"  as  appears  by  the 
context;  "  They  make  broad  their  phyi after ies, 
'^  and  enlarge  the  borders  of  their  garments." 
Thefe  phylafteries  were  certain  fcrolls  of  parch- 
ment, whereon  were  written  the  ten  command- 
ments, and  particular  parts  of  the  Mofaic  law, 
which  they  oftentatioufly  wore  on  their  garments, 
thinking  by  that  ceremony  to  fulfil  the  precept  de- 
livered to  them  in  a  verfe  of  Deuteronomy,  though 
they  negleded  to  fulfil  the  laws  they  wore  thus 
about  them. 

"     Another  inflance    of   their  oflentation  was • 

*'  making  long  prayers,  i.  e.  (fays  Burket)  mak- 
*'  ing  long  prayers  (or,  perhaps,  pretending  to 
*'  make  them)  in  the  temples  and  fynagogues  for 
*'  widowSj  apd  thereupon  perfuading  them  to  give 
*'  bountifully  to  the  corban,  or  the  common  trea- 
*'  fure  of  the  temple,  fome  part  of  which  was  em- 
*'  ployed  for  their  maintenance.  Learn,  i.  It  is 
<*  no  new  thing  for  defigning  hypocrites  to  cover 
^^  the  fouleil  tranfgrefTion  with  the  cloke  of  re- 
^^  ligion.  The  Pharifets  make  long  prayers  a 
<^  cover  for  their  covetoufnefs.  i.  That  to  make 
"  ufe  of  religion  in  policy  for  worldly  advantage 

''  fake, 
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"  fake,  is  the  way  to  be  damned  with  a  vengeance 
**  for  religion's  fake." 

Again  fays  Jefus — "  in  paying  tithe  of  mint 
*'  and  anife  and  cummin,  while  they  omit  the 
*'  weightier  matters  of  the  law,  judgment,  mercy, 
"  and  faith."  By  which  we  are  not  to  underftand 
(nor  would  I  be  underftood  fo  to  mean)  any  inhi- 
bition of  paying  the  prieft  his  dues ;  but,  as  my 
commentator  obferves,  "  an  oftentation  of  a  pre- 
"  cife  keeping  the  law  in  fmaller  matters,  and 
*^  neglecting  weightier  duties.  They  paid  tithe  of 
"mint,  anife,  and  cummin  (i.e.  oftheminutcft 
*'  and  moll  worthlefs  things),  but  at  the  fame  time 
**^  omitted  judgment,  mercy,  and  faith;  that  is, 
*'juft:  dealing  among  men,  charity  towards  the 
"  poor,  and  faithfulnefs  in  their  promifes  and 
"  covenants  one  with  another.  This,  fays  our 
*'  Saviour,  is  io  Jlrain  at  a  gnat,  and  fwallow  a 
"  camel  j  a  proverbial  expreffion,  intimating,  that 
*'  fome  perfons  pretend  great  nicenefs  and  fcrupu- 
"  lofity  about  fmall  matters,  and  none,  or  but 
**  little,  about  duties  of  the  greatefl  moment. 
"  Hence,  note.  That  hypocrites  lay  the  greatell 
"  ftrefs  upon  the  leaft  matters  in  religion,  and 
*'  place  holinefs  moft  in  thefe  things  where  God 
"  places  it  leaft."  Ye  tithe  mint,  &c.  but  negle6t 
the  weightier  matters  of  the  law.  "  This  is,  in- 
**  deed,  the  bane  of  all  religion  and  true  piety,  to 
*^  prefer  rituals  and  human  inftitutions  before  di- 
*'  vine  commands,  and  the  practice  of  natural  reli- 
**  gion.  Thus  to  do  is  a  certain  f^gn  of  grojs  hypo-^ 
"  crify." 

Nothing  can,  in  fa6l:,  be  more  foreign  to  the  na- 
ture of  virtue  than  oftentation.  It  is  truly  faid  of 
Virtue,  that,  could  men  behold  her  naked,  they 
would  be  all  in  love  with  her.  Here  it  is  implied, 
that  this  is  a  fight  very  rare  or  difficult  to  come  at ; 
and,  indeed,  there  is  always  a  modeft  backwardnefs 
in  true  Virtue  to  expofe  her  naked  beauty.     She  is 

con- 
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confcious  of  her  innate  worth,  and  little  defirous  of 
expofing  it  to  the  public  view.  It  is  the  harlot  Vice 
who  conftantly  endeavours  to  fet  off  the  charms  fhe 
counterfeits,  in  order  to  attrad  men's  applaufe,  and 
to  work  her  finifter  ends  by  gaining  their  admira- 
tion and  their  confidence. 

I  fliall  mention  but  one  fymptom  more  of  this 
hypocrify,  and  this  is  a  readinefs  to  cenfure  the 
faults  of  others.  "  Judge  not,"  fays  Jefus,  "  left  you 
**  be  judged."  —  And  again  ;  '*  Why  beholdeft 
•*  thou  the  mote  that  is  in  thy  brother's  eye,  but 
*»  confidereft  not  the  beam  that  is  in  thine  own 
«'  eye  ?'*  On  which  the  abovementioned  commen- 
tator rightly  obferves,  "  That  thofe  who  are  moft 
**  cenforious  of  the  leffer  infirmities  of  others,  are 
*'  ufually  moft  notorioufly  guilty  of  far  greater 
'^  failings  themfelves."  This  fandtified  flander  is, 
of  all,  the  moft  fevere,  bitter,  and  cruel ;  and  is 
fo  eafily  diftinguiftied  from  that  which  is  either 
the  effefb  of  anger  or  wantonnefs,  and  which  I 
have  mentioned  before,  that  I  ftiall  dwell  no  longer 
upon  it. 

And  here  I  fhall  difmifs  my  chara6ter  of  a  fanc- 
tified  hypocrite,  with  the  honeft  wifh  which  Shake- 
fpeare  hath  launched  forth  againft  an  execrable 
villain : 

— That  Heaven  would  put  in  every  honeft  hand  a 

whip. 
To  lafh  the  rafcal  naked  through  the  world. 

I  have  now,  I  think,  enumerated  the  principal 
methods  by  which  deceit  works  its  ends  on  eafy, 
credulous,  and  open  difpofitions  j  and  have  endea- 
voured to  point  out  the  fymptoms  by  which  they 
ijiay  be  discovered  j  but  while  men  are  blinded  by 
vanity  and  fclf-loye,  and  while  artful  hypocrify 
knows  how  to  adapt  itfelf  to  their  blind  fides,  and  to 
humour  their  paflions,  it  will  be  difficult  for  honeft 

and 
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and  undefigning  men  to  efcape  the  fnares  of  cun- 
ning and  impofition  ;  I  fhall  therefore  recommend 
one  more  certain  rule,  and  which,  I  believe,  if 
duly  attended  to,  would,  in  a  great  meafure,  ex- 
tirpate all  fallacy  out  of  the  world  ;  or  muft  at  ieaft 
fo  effedlually  difappoint  its  purpofes,  that  it  would 
foon  be  worth  no  man's  while  to  alTume  it,  and  the 
charadlcr  of  knave  and  fool  would  be  more  appa- 
rently (what  they  are  at  prefent  in  reality)  allied  or 
united. 

This  miCthod  is,  carefully  to  obferve  the  aftions- 
of  men  with  others,  and  efpecially  with  thofe  to 
whom  they  are  allied  in  blood,  marriage,  friend- 
fhip,  profefTion,  neighbourhood,  or  any  other  con- 
nection }  nor  can  you  want  an  opportunity  of  doing 
this  i  for  none  but  the  weakefl  of  men  would  ralhly 
and  madly  place  a  confidence  which  may  very  ma- 
terially affeft  him  in  any  one,  on  a  flight  or  no  ac- 
quaintance. 

Trace  then  the  man  propofed  to  your  truft,  intQ 
his  private  family  and  neareft  intimacies.  See  whe- 
ther he  hath  afted  the  part  of  a  good  fon,  brother, 
hufband,  father,  friend,  mafter,  fervant,  &c.  If  he 
hath  difcharged  thefe  duties  well,  your  confidence 
will  have  a  good  foundation ;  but  if  he  hath  be- 
haved himfelf  in  thefe  olRces  with  tyranny,  with 
cruelty,  with  infidelity,  with  inconftancy,  you  may 
be  allured  he  will  take  the  firfl  opportunity  his 
intereft  points  out  to  him  of  exercifing  the  fame  ill 
talents  at  your  expence. 

1  have  often  thought  mankind  would  be  little 
liable  to  deceit  (at  Ieaft  much  lefs  than  they  are)  if 
they  would  believe  their  own  eyes,  and  judge  of 
men  by  what  they  aftually  fee  them  perform  to- 
wards thofe  with  whom  they  are  moft  clofely  con- 
nected ;  whereas,  how  common  is  it  to  perfuade 
ourfelves,  that  the  undutifui,  ungrateful  fon,  the 
unkind  or  barbarous  brother;  or  the  man  who  is 
void  of  all  tendernefs,  honour,  or  even  humanity, 

to 
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to  his  wife  or  children,  fhall  neverthelefs  become  a 
Imcere  and  faithful  friend  ?  but  how  monftrous  a 
belief  is  it,  that  the  perfon  whom  we  find  inca- 
pable of  difcharging  the  neareft  duties  of  relation, 
whom  no  ties  of  blood  or  affinity  can  bind ;  nay, 
who  is  even  deficient  in  that  goodnefs  which  inftinct 
infufes  into  the  brute  creation  -,  that  fuch  a  perfon 
fhould  have  a  fufficient  ftock  of  virtue  to  fupply 
the  arduous  charafter  of  honour  and  honefty  ?  This 
is  a  credulity  lb  abfurd,  that  it  admits  of  no  aggra- 
vation. 

Nothing  indeed  can  be  more  unjuftifiable  to  our 
prudence,  than  an  opinion  that  the  man  whom  we 
fee  ad  the  part  of  a  villain  to  others,  fhould  on  fome 
minute  change  of  perfon,  time,  place,  or  other  cir- 
cumftance,  behave  like  an  honefl  and  juft  man  to 
ourfelves.  I  fhall  not  here  difpute  the  do6trine  of 
repentance,  any  more  than  its  tendency  to  the  good 
of  fociety  -,  but  as  the  actions  of  men  are  the  befh 
index  to  their  thoughts,  as  they  do,  if  well  attended 
to  and  underftood,  with  the  utmofl  certainty  demon- 
llrate  the  character ;  and  as  we  are  not  fo  certain  of 
the  fmcerity  of  the  repentance,  I  think  we  may  with 
juftice  fufpeft,  at  leaft  fo  far  as  to  deny  him  our 
confidence,  that  a  man  whom  we  once  knew  to  be 
a  villain,  remains  a  villain  flill. 

And  now  let  us  fee  whether  thefe  obfervationSj 
extended  a  little  further,  and  taken  into  public  life, 
may  not  help  us  to  account  for  fome  ph^enomeni^ 
which  have  lately  appeared  in  this  hemifphere  :  for 
as  a  man's  good  behaviour  to  thofe  with  whom  he 
hath  the  neareft  and  clofeft  connection,  is  the  beft 
alTurancc  to  which  a  ftranger  can  truft  for  his  honeft 
conduft  in  any  engagement  he  fhall  enter  into  with 
him ;  fo  is  a  worthy  difcharge  of  the  focial  offices 
of  a  private  ftation,  the  ftrongeft  fecurity  which  a 
man  can  give  of  an  upright  demeanour  in  any  pub- 
lic truft,  if  his  country  Ihall  repofe  it  in  him;  and 
we  may  be  well  fatisfied,    that   the  moft  popular 

fpeeches^ 
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fpeeches,  and  moft  plaufible  pretences  of  one  of 
a  different  chara6lerj  are  only  gilded  fnares  to  de- 
lude us,  and  to  facrifice  us,  in  fome  manner  or 
other,  to  his  own  finifter  purpofes.  It  is  well  faid 
in  one  of  Mr.  Pope's  letters,  "  How  fliall  a  man 
**  love  five  millions,  who  could  never  love  a  fingle 
"  perfon  ?"  If  a  man  hath  more  love  than  what 
centers  in  himfelf,  it  will  certainly  light  on  his  chil- 
dren, his  relations,  friends,  and  neareft  acquaint- 
ance. If  he  extends  it  farther,  what  is  it  lefs  than 
general  philanthropy,  or  love  to  mankind  ?  Now  as 
a  good  man  loves  his  friend  better  than  a  common 
acquaintance,  fo  philanthropy  will  operate  flronger 
towards  his  own  country  than  any  other  j  but  no 
man  can  have  this  general  philanthropy  who  hath 
not  private  affeftion,  any  more  than  he  who  hath 
not  flrength  fuflicient  to  lift  ten  pounds,  can  at  the 
fame  time  be  able  to  throw  a  hundred  weight  over 
his  head.  Therefore  the  bad  fon,  hufoand,  father, 
brother,  friend ;  in  a  word,  the  bad  man  in  private, 
can  never  be  a  fincere  patriot. 

In  Rome  and  Sparta  I  agree  it  was  otherwife ; 
for  there  patriotifm,  by  education,  became  a  part  of 
the  character.  Their  children  were  nurfed  in  pa- 
triotifm ;  it  was  taught  them  at  an  age  v/hen  reli- 
gion in  all  countries  is  firft  inculcated.  And  as  we 
fee  men  of  all  religions  ready  to  lay  down  their  lives 
for  the  doftrines  of  it  (which  they  often  do  not 
know,  and  feldom  have  confidered),  fo  were  thefe 
Spartans  and  Romans  ready  with  as  implicit  faith  to 
die  for  their  country ;  though  the  private  morals  of 
the  former  were  very  depraved,  and  the  latter  were 
the  public  robbers  of  mankind. 

Upon  what  foundation  their  patriotifm  then 
flood,  feems  pretty  apparent,  and  perhaps  there 
can  be  no  furer.  For  I  apprehend,  if  twenty  boys 
were  taught  from  their  infancy  to  believe  that  the 
Royal  Exchange  was  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and 
confequently  infpired  with  afuitable  awe  for  it ;  and 

laflly, 
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laftly,  infl:ru6t:ed  that  it  was  great,  glorious,  and 
godlike  to  defend  it,  nineteen  of  them  v/ould  after- 
wards cheerfully  facrifice  their  lives  to  its  defence, 
at  leaft,  it  is  impofTiblc  that  any  of  them  would 
agree,  for  a  paultry  reward,  to  let  it  on  fire ;  not 
even  though  they  were  rogues  and  highwaymen  in 
their  difpofition.  But  if  you  were  admitted  to  chufe 
twenty  of  fuch  difpoHtions  at  the  age  of  manhood, 
who  had  never  learnt  any  thing  of  its  holinefs,  con- 
tradled  any  fuch  awe,  nor  imbibed  any  fuch  duty, 
I  believe  it  would  be  difficult  to  bring  them  to  ven- 
ture their  lives  in  its  caufe ;  nor  fliould  I  doubt, 
could  I  perfuade  them  of  the  fecurity  of  the  fa6t, 
of  bribing  them  to  apply  the  firebrand  to  any  part 
of  the  building  I  pleafed. 

But  a  worthy  citizen  of  London,  v/ithout  borrow- 
ing any  fuch  fuperflition  from  education,  would 
fcarce  be  tempted,  by  any  reward,  to  deprive  the  city 
of  fo  great  an  ornament,  and  what  is  fo  ufcful  and 
neceffary  to  its  trade  -,  at  the  fame  time  to  endanger 
the  ruin  of  thoulands,  and  perhaps  the  deftruftion 
of  the  whole. 

The  application  feems  pretty  eafy,  that  as  there 
is  no  fuch  pafTion  in  human  nature  as  patriotifm, 
confidered  abflraftedly,  and  by  itfelf,  it  muft  be  in- 
troduced by  art,  and  that  while  the  mind  of  man 
is  yet  foft  and  duftilc,  and  the  unformed  chara6ber 
fufceptible  of  any  arbitrary  imprefiion  you  pleafe  to 
make  on  it ;  or,  fecondly,  it  muft  be  founded  on 
philanthropy,  or  univerfal  benevolence ;  a  pafTion 
which  really  exifts  in  fome  natures,  and  which  is  ne- 
cefTarily  attended  v/ith  the  excellent  quality  above- 
mentioned  ;  for  as  it  feems  granted,  that  the  man 
cannot  love  a  million  who  never  could  love  a  fingle 
perfon,  fo  will  it,  I  apprehend,  appear  as  certain, 
that  he  who  could  not  be  induced  to  cheat  or  to  de- 
ftroy  a  fingle  man,  will  never  be  prevailed  on  to 
cheat  or  to  deftroy  many  millions. 

4  Thus 
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Thus  I  have  endeavoured  to  fhew  the  feveral 
methods  by  which  we  can  propofe  to  get  any  in- 
fight  into  the  chara6lers  of  thofe  with  whom  we 
converfe,  and  by  which  we  may  fruftrate  all  the 
cunning  and  defigns  of  hypocrify.  Thefe  methods 
I  have  Ihewn  to  be  threefold,  viz.  by  the  marks 
which  nature  hath  imprinted  on  the  countenance, 
by  their  behaviour  to  ourfelves,  and  by  their  be- 
haviour to  others.  On  the  firft  of  thefe  I  have  not 
much  infifted,  as  liable  to  fome  incertainty ;  and 
as  the  latter  feem  abundantly  fufEcient  to  fecure  us, 
with  proper  caution,  againll  the  fubtle  devices  of 
hypocrify,  though  fhe  be  the  moft  cunning  as  well 
as  malicious  of  all  the  vices  which  have  ever  cor- 
rupted the  nature  of  man. 

But  however  ufelefs  this  treatife  may  be  to  in- 
flruft,  I  hope  it  will  be  at  leaft  effeftual  to  alarm 
my  reader  i  and  fure  no  honeft  undefigning  man 
can  ever  be  too  much  on  his  guard  againft  the  hy- 
pocrite, or  too  induftrious  to  expofe  and  expel  him 
out  of  fociety. 
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